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PREFACE. 

The dramatic ■worke of Samuel Taylor Coleridge, 
including the translation of the " WallensteiD," are 
now for the first time presented to the public as a 
separate whole, forming a companioD-volume to the 
new edition of the Poems, which has juat appeared. 

Of the two original dramas, "Bemorse" and 
" Zapolf a," the former, as already stated in the 
Pretace to that collection, which was intended by the 
lamented authoress as a general introduction to the 
Poetical Works, was first caat at Nether Stowejr, in 
the year 1797, the author being then in hia twenty- 
fifth year, in the spring-tide of his creative faculty, if 
not in the maturity of his judgment. It was written 
expressly for the stage, at the instigation, and with 
the encouragement of Mr. Sheridan, by whom, how- 
ever, it was not deemed suitable for that purpose. 
Ultimately it was brought out at Drury lane Theatre 
in the year 1 813, under the auspices of Lord Byron 
and Mr. Ifhitbread, when it ran twenty nights, — such 
welcome was given to tke aspirant. 

Who first essayed in that diBtinguielied tlaiG 
SeTorer muses and a. tragic ala-aJn. • 

• Tho eoDclqdlag llnei of (be Piali«u« to " Remorse " by Chules Lamb, 



Probably it had been remodeUed to some^eitent with 
a Tiew to stage effect ; but aa, with one exception, it 
has aot 1)6611 reproduced in Loudon, it may stil), 
perhaps, be found imperfectly adapted for the pur- 
poses of the theatre. To the reader the question is 
of little moment. Aa a dramatic poem, — indeed, aa m 
drama, in the strictest sense ,pf the^tejivihoughmwe 
adapted for mental repreBentation..ibaiL'io' » viable - 
stage, — the " Eemorse" has lonj taken a place in the 
"fitandard literature of the country. One beautiful 
scene from the first draught of the play, " The 
Ihingeon," or as it is now entitled, "The Foster 
Mother' s^Tsle.^', was published in Wordsworth's 
Lyrical Ballads jn l798j_aod has since been printed 
with the author'a'^Toems.' Another fragment is 
given in a note to the present drama. Both appear 
more or less necesaaiy for the perfect understand- 
ing of the plot. If there were many such curtail- 
menta, or if for the sake of a more rapid action the 
reflective character of the piece were in any 
degree sacrificed, it might almost be regretted that 
the rejected " Osorio," for such was the original 
title, had not been preserved ^ it came Irom the 
author's pen. 

The history of Zapolya, which was published in 
1817, is somewhat similar. As an acting drama, it 
had been pronounced "beautiful but impracticable," a 
criticism to wbich nothing needs to be added. Even- 
tually it was presented to the reader " merely aa a 
Christmas Tale;" and merely as a tale, it must b^ 
read with pleasure; yet still more for the poetical 
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treatment than for the interest of the story. Aa a 
poem it is distinguished hj a difiused and tender grace 
— a mellow tint, ofi of commencing autumn. For 
perfection of language and versification, it may be 
studied as a model. 

The translation of " WaUenstein" requires a more 
particular notice, the high reputation which this 
extraordinary, and as it has been deemed, unique per- 
formance has enjoyed for upwards of half a century, 
having exposed it to a severity of criticism which, even 
if it were just, could hardly have been anticipated by 
the author, and which has certainly been provoked by 
its merits, rather than by its pretensions. By the 
author himself this traialation, with whatever feelings 
or motives it may have been undertaken, was viewed 
in the retrospect as an irksome toil, which had 
actually paralysed his poetical faculty. That the spell 
was soon and effectually broken there is good proof 
in the second part of " Wdlenatein," which waa com- 
posed in the autumn of the year 1800 — the same 
in which both parts of the " Wallenstein," though 
vfith an interval, went to press. The translation 
had been commenced in the close of the year 1799, 
immediat«ly after his return from Germany, and 
was finished in six: weeks. The date of the MS. by 
Schiller is September, 1799, and the English version 
was to be brought out at the samo tiflie that the play 
was published in German. Such was the condition 
under which the publication was undertaken, which 
may account for the rapidity with which the transit- 
tion was dispatched and carried through the press. 
It was executed, however, as the author observed in a 
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letter to a friend, in the prime of hid life, and in the 
Yigour of his mind.* The intention, doubtless, was 
to produce a readable drama, reference being bad to 
the existing taste of the English public, as the only 
way in which the German writer could become 
favourably known, or indeed known at all, to general 
readers in this country. A complete revolution has 
since taken place in this respect, very much, in the 
first instance, through the influence of Coleridge's 
writings and conversation, and, indeed, of this very 
translation. If his admiration of ScbiUer's dramatic 
powers, and of this drama in particular, appear some- 
what cold and measured, as compared with the tenor 
of modem criticism, it was then at least as far in 
advance of the public estimate as it may now seem to 
Ml short of it. It is certain that he considered this 
great work as unequal in execution — admirable as a 
whole, and most admirable in particular scenes, yet 
vrith a tendency to eieess, characteristic of the 
German writers in general, and an occasional extrava- 
gance both of sentiment and expression. He believed 
that he should give the work a better chance of 
becoming popular in this country by some slight 
curtailment. He sought to give movement and variety 
to the blank verse, which he considered heavy and 
monotonous.t Herenderssomeofthe scenes in prose, 
after the example of our own elder dramatists, and, as 
appears to the editor, with excellent effect. In a very 
few instances he has expanded the original thought ; 
but for this be offers an apology, which has hitherto 



niBD'a " Life ot Coleridge," p. H8. 
le Tiak, p. S23, tUnl edillon. 
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(with one recent eiceptpion, which will be noticed 
presently) been Tery cordially accepted. It has even 
been supposed that Schiller re-translated some of theee 
additions into hia own play ; but a compariBon between 
the two texts, aa they now stand, has led the Editor 
to aa opposite conclusion. The lines, really addi- 
tional, that is to say, introduced into the test iram 
which the translation was made, are very few. On 
the whole, it is evident that the task which he pro- 
posed to himself was somewhat different from that 
of a translator dealing with a classic work, of esta- 
blished reputation, the very defects of which, if such 
there were, he must be content to reproduce.* At 
any rate, the oourse actually taken was justified by 
the result. The translation had indeed little or no 
sale. It had to wait for, and partly to make, the taste 
by which it should be appreciated ; but by the few 
who were capable of forming an opinion, a most 
favourable judgment was pronounced, which in a few 
years became general. In 1815 the remarkable 
passage from the scene in the astrological tower, 

" For &ble is lova'a world, hie home, his birthplace," 

and the nineteen following lines,t were cited hy Sir 
"Walter Scott, in his novel of " Guy Mannering," with 
a tribute of admiration, which the translation must at 
least share with the German original, — the passage 
being quoted for the beauty of the Ismguage — " the 

• Yet MloklB, thmagh •hose Eogllah renlon the "Lnaltd" of CjUDoens 
becune'iApnlKF la this ooiuitt7, bu tikea far grealer liberties wllh the 
Portugaeie than CnleridEe nilh the Geimtin oiiglnaL 
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eiquiaite eipresBton;" and, indeed, the thought ia 
here largely amplified. 

In 1823, this translation was reviewed in " Black- 
wood," the critic H umming up his judgment in the 
following words : — 

" Upon tbe whole there oaD be do doubt that tbia trilogy 
ionoB, in its original tongue, one of the moat aplendid apacimens 
tif the tn^c art which the world has witnessed ; and none at 
oil* that the execution of tbe version &oin which we have 
quoted so largely, places Mr. Coleridge in the very firat rank of 
poetical tranalatorB. It ia, perhaps, the solitary example of k 
nun of very great original genius submitting to ail the labours, 
and reaping all the honoura, of this Bpecd«a of literary exertiou." * 

In 1825, Mr. Carlisle, in hia life of Schiller, stated 
that the two last parts of WaUenstein had been 
faithfully rendered into English by Mr. Coleridge; 
and judging of the traoBlation by " many large speci- 
mena," he pronounces it to be, with the exception of 
Sotheby's " Oberon," the best, indeed the only suffer- 
able translation from the German, with which our 
literature had then been enriched. 

In 1835, Mr. Hayward, the eieeUeut translator of 
the " Fauat," expressed himself still more decidedly. 
" In Mr, Coleridge'a magnificent translation — I had 
almost said poem — ^of WallenBtein, many lines are 
wanting; but the fact is, Mr. Coleridge translated 
from a MS. copy, and the lines in question were added 
subsequently." He courteously invites him to " supply 
theae deficiencies — the only deficiencies — in hia work ;" 
and refers with especial admiration to " his rich musical 

• Thli panagB wu preBxtd by Ur. Bohii U faia edlUnn af tu> tranHUtlaa 
whleb Ifl Indoded Inoneof Uie VQlumeADfb]fi''BtaDdai4Llbm7.^ 



LJnnzprh.GoOyle 



numbers, whicli often, it has been truly said, aSect tbe 
heart and ear like a spelL" 

In 1846 "Wordsworth conveyed hia opinion in the 
foUowing terms to a gentleman who bad Bought his 
advice respecting a translatdon of Tasao : — 

" Coleridge's tronHlation of WallenHtein is perhaps the beat 
model translation in the English longaog^ It is, in many 
places, better than the originaL The metre is better."* 

That such is still tbe opinion entertained by 
students of German literature, competent to adju- 
dicate, or at least, to vote upon the question, — for 
besides an acquaintance with the original language, 
some sense of rhythm, some feeling for poetic expres- 
sion, is requisite, — may be gathered from the ctirrent 
literature of tbe day. Thus the anonymous author of 
the " Echpse of Faith," evidently an accomplished 
scholar, refers to the opening scene of the fifth act of 
the " Death of Wallenstein" in Coleridge's transla- 
tion, aa preferable " even to the magnificent original."t 

As above intimated, this version, though on the 
whole not merely iaitbful, but hteral to an extra- 
ordinary degree, considering the idiomatic fl.ow of the 
language and the harmony of the versification, varies in 
some remarkable particulars from the original. The 
" Camp of Wallenstein " is not translated, for reasons 
given in the Author's preface. This is doubtless to be 

• CoplBafciii.BMS.jonm^brC8pt.Robert3on. 
t " After 1 psnoe, aa eipreaslon at deepest HdnesB crept nvprthe future?, 

night in search of Ma ' star,' and thinks ot that brighter light of bli life 
whlcli had been JTist eiUngulshed. Banlngtoii used to aay that be preferred 
the translation of tbsl seene even to the msgnificent orl^nal itsBlf."— r*i 
EdifU 0/ Fiiilh, p. 4IS. 
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regretted. The two latter plays are differently divided ; 
the first two acts of the " Death of "WaUenateiQ " being 
subjoined to the " Piccolomiai," without any intima- 
tion of the change on the part of the traaslator, who 
showB himself elsewhere scrupuloua in noticing the 
alterations for which he is himself accountable. About 
250 lines are omitted, and there are some additions 
and substitutions. The precise extent to which these 
Twriationa are imputable to the translator cannot now 
be determined. It ia admitted that in acme cases 
they are intentional ; but it is no less certain that the 
translation was not made from the printed text, as it 
now stands. This fact (which has recently been 
questioned) does not rest on the current tradition 
merely, nor even upon internal evidence, though it 
would be difficult to account for some of the omis- 
sions, or for many of the substitutions, on any other 
supposition. In the siith scene of the fourth act 
of the "Kecolomini" (the first of the "Death of 
Wallenstein," in the present Glerman), are several 
passages quoted with infinite scorn by a reviewer, 
some two years ago, in the " Westminster Eeview," 
as "introduced by Coleridge." Had this indignant 
censor looked into the first edition, he would have 
seen a fragment of the original German quoted in a 
footnote! "Not harmonise with Schiller's genius ? " 
" Not of German make ?" It Js impossible for critics 
to be too cautious when there is any likelihood that 
their decisions may be tested by matter of fact. But 
in truth, if internal evidence may in anything be 
trusted, it might have been pronounced with an 
approach to moral certainty, that these luies could 
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not have been added by any translator whatever ; 
and the same may be eaid of the ofcber " gratuitoiis 
additions" marked for reprobation by the same 

That there are in this translation a certain number 
of errors — slipa of the pen of the moat obvious kind — 
ia unquestionable. The wonder is, that in so hasty a 
performance, the number is so small. And although, 
as regards the total effect of the work, they are of next 
to no importance to the Engliah reader, it is well 
that they should be pointed out. A list of them, taken 
from the above article, is given at the end of this 
volume ; and "the Editor can truly say that he would 
have been well pleased if he could have made his 
acknowledgment for the service thus rendered with- 
out reserve- or qualification. 

■ oribecrftlc'aomilutauid]Ddg7neiit,theraIlawing maf be Uken as a 
"AbsId, 

VFltb petUBrDl iDiilUtodeB are tbronged, tint fill 

(Bnch is Ait tnnalnUon oftba llDes— 

Von Uasacben risd dte Willie rings erftUlt 
Von FrtedUcben die In die LUtte grUgzen. 



" The fbUowing is ColeriaBs'H ( 
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It is only necesaaiy to add that the four plays have 
been reprmtedfirom the first editions, with the original 
Bt^e-directiona and notes, the omission of which in 
later editions has led to some misapprehensioa, and 
can in no respect be regarded as an improvement. 

DEB WENT COLEBIDaE. 

St. If IM'B Collide, CoiLast. 
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Sothb L — Tht iSfea-iSore on Vu Coatt of Onmada^~X>tai ALyia, 
toropf in a boai <ioai, and Zuuhez (a Iforuco), both of jiu< 



^(^. !No Hoimd, no face of joy to welcome ub ! 

Alv. My Iflithful Zulimez, for one brief moment 
Let me forget my anguieh and their crimes. 
If aogKt on earth demand an imiaiied feeling, 
'Tis Burely thia— after long yeare of exile, 
To step forth ob firm land, and gaaing round na. 
To hail at once our country, and our birth place. 
Hail, Spain ! Granada, hail ! once more I preas 
Thy Bonds with filial awe, land of my fathers ! 

Zul. Then claim your righto in it! O, revered 
Don Alvar, 
Tet, yet give up your all too gentle purpose. 
It is too hazardous ! reveal yourself, 
And let the guilty meet the doom of guilt ! 

Ah. Bemcmber, Zulimez ! I am hie brother, 
IiijA«d indeed ! deeply injured ! yet 
Ordonio'e brother. 
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4 REMORSE. [Atrr i. 

Zttl. Nobly minded Alvar ! 

This sure but gives bis guilt a blacker dye. 
; Ah). The more behoves it, I Bhould rouse within Mm 

Semoree ! that I ebould ssive bim {tota himself. 
..ap^Zul. Eemorse is as the beart in which it grows: 
If that be gentle, it drops bahny dews 
Of true repentance ; but if proud and gloomy, 
^ It is a poison-tree, that pierced to the inmost 
Weeps only tears of poison. 
^^ Alv. And of a brother, 

Dare I hold this, unproved? nor make one effort 
To save him ? — Hear me, friend ! I have yet to tell thee, 
That this same life, which he conspired to tate, 
Himself once rescued from the angry flood, 
And at the imminent hazard of his own. 
Add too my oath — 

Zal. Tou have thrice told already 

The years of absence and of secrecy, 
To which a forced oath bound you : if in truth 
A suborned miirderer have the power to dictate 
A binding oath — 
r- Ah. My long captivity 

Left me no choice : the very wish too languished 
With the fond hope that nursed it ; the sick babe 
~ Drooped at the bosom of its famished mother. 
But (more than all) Teresa's perfidy; 
The assassin's strong assurance, when no interest, 
, No motive could have tempted him to falsehood : 
In the first pangs of his awakened conscience. 
When with abhorrence of his own black purpose 
The murderous weapon, pointed at my breast. 
Fell from his palsied hand — 

Zul. Heavy presumption ! 

Ale. It weighed not with me — Hark'! I will tell 
theeaU; 
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As we passed by, I bade thee mark the base 
Of yonder cliff — 

Zul. That rocky seat you mean. 

Shaped by the billows ? — 

Jh. There Teresa met me 

The morning of the day of my departure. 
We were aJone : the purple hue of dawn 
Pell from the hi rolling east aalajit upon U8, 
And blending with the blushes on her cheek. 
Suffused the tear-drops there with rosy light. - 
/"There seemed a glory round ua, and Teresa 
L-Xhe angel of the Tision ! [Then viitK agilaiion. 

Had'st thou seen 
How in each motion her most innocent soul 
Beamed forth and brightened, thou thyself would'st 

teUme, 
Guilt is a thing impossible in her ! 
She must be innocent 1 

Zul. [leith a si^fi.] Proceed, my lord! 

Ah. A portrait which she had procured by stealth, 
(For even then it seems her heart foreboded 
Or knew Ordonio'a moody rivalry) 
A portrait of herself with thrilling hand 
She tied around my neck, conjuring me, 
With earnest prayers, that I would keep it sacred 
To my own knowledge : nor did she desist. 
Till she had won a solemn promise &om me. 
That (save my own) no eye should e'er behold it 
Till my return, Tet this the assassin knew. 
Knew that which none but she could have disclosed. 

Zul. A dunning proof I 

Ah. My own life wearied me ! 

And but for the imperative voice within. 
With mine own hand I had thrown off the burthen. 
That voice, which quelled me, calmed me : and I sought 
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The Belgic states ; there joined the better cause ; 
And there too fought as one that courted death ! 
Wounded, I fell among the dead and dying, 
In death-like trance : a long imprieonment followed. 
'Tf-The fijlnesa of my anguish by degrees 
y -ff aned to a meditative melancholy ; 

And still the mote I mused, my soul became 
Jtfore doubtfiil, more perplexed ; and still Teresa, 
Night after night, she visited my sleep ; 
Now as a saintly sufferer, wan and tearful. 
Now as a saint in glory beckoning to me ! 
Tea, BtiU as in contempt of proof and reason, 
I cherish the fond faith that she is guiltless I 
Hear then my fixed resolve : I'll linger here 
In the disguise of a Moresco chieftain. — 
The Moorish robes ? — 

Zid. All, ad are in the sea-cave. 

Some furlong hence. I bade our mariners 
Secrete the boat there. 

JJv. Above all, the picture 

Of the assassination — 

Ztd. Be assured 

That it remains uninjured. 

Mv. Thus disguised 

I will first seek to meet Ordonio's — vrife 1 
If possible, alone too. This was her wonted walk. 
And this the hour ; her words, her very l ooks 
- Will acquit her or convicts " """ ' 

Ztd. Will they not knovF you ? 

Alv. With your aid, friend, I shall unfearingly 
Trust the disguise ; and as to my complexion, 
"My long imprisonment, the scanty food, 
Thia scar, — and toil beneath a burning sun. 
Have done already half the business for us. 
Add too my youth ; — since last we saw each other. 
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Maiihood has swolu my chest, and taught my voice 
A hoarser note — ^Beeides, tb^ think me dcaid ; I 
And what the mind believes impossible, -' 
The bodily sense is alow to recognise, I 

Zil. 'Tis yours, sir, to command, mine to obey. 
Now to the cave beneath the vaulted rock, 
"Where having shaped you to a Moorish chieftain, 
111 seek OUT mariners ; and in the dusk 
Transport whate'er we need to the small dell 
In the Alpujmras — there where Zagri lived. 

Ah. I know it well i it is the obscurest haunt 
Of aU the mountains — [BwA tlaiid litieni'ng. 

Voices at a distance ! 
Let us away ! , [Sxtam, 



Bitter Tbbiu and Yuaez. 

Ter. I hold Ordonio dearj he is your son 
And Alvar's brother. 

Val. I*ove him for himself, 

Nor make the living wretched for the dead, 

Ter. I mourn that you should plead in vain, Lord 
Taldez; 
But Heaven hath heard my tow, and I remmn 
raithfal to Alvar. be he dead or living. 

Fid. Heaven knows with what delight I saw your 
loves. 
And could my hevt's blood give him back to thee 
I would die smiling. But these are idle thoughts 1 
Thy dying father comes upon my soul 
"With that same look, with which he gave thee to me ; 
I held thee in my arms a powerless babe, 
"While thy poor mother, with a mute entreaty, 
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Piled her feint eyes on mine, Ah ! not for this. 
That I ahould let thee feed thy soul with gloom. 
And with slow angniah wear away thy life, 
V The victim of a uaelees constancy. 

I tnuat not see thee wretched. 
J.. 2!w. There are woes 

HI bartered for the gariahnees of joy ! 
If it be wretched with an imtired eye 
To watch those skiey tints, and this green ocean ; 
Or in the aultry hour beneath some rock. 
My hair dishevelled by the ple^ant sea breeze, 
To shape sweet Tisions, and live o'er again 
All past hours of d^ight I If it he wretched 
To watch some bark, and fancy Alrar there. 
To go through each minutest circumstance 
Of the hlest meeting, and to frame adventures 
Most terrible and strange, and hear him tdl them ; 
*(Ab once I knew a crazy Moorish maid 
Who dressed her in. her buried lover's clothes. 
And o'er the smooth spring in the mountain deft 
Hung with her lute, and played the selfsame tune 
He used t-o play, and listened to the shadow 
Herself had made)— if this be wretchedness, 
And if indeed it be a wretched thing 
To trick out mine own death bed, and imagine 
That I had died, died juat ere his return ! 
Then see him listening to my constancy, 
Or hover round, aa he at midnight oft 
Sits on my grave, and gazes at the moon ; 
Or haply iu some more fentaatic mood. 
To be in Paradise, and with choice flowers 
Badd up a bower where he and I might dwell, 

■ [Here Vtldai bends back ud gm(1s> it ber vUdneas, oblisb Ten 
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And there to wait Ms coming ! my sire I 

My Alvar's sire! If thb be wretchedneBS 

That e&ts away the life, what were it, think you, 

If in a most assured reality 

He should return, and eee a brother's in&at 

Smile at him from my arma P 

Oh what a thought ! [Stuping her forehead. 

Vol. A thought ? ercn so ! mere thought ! an empty _ 
thought. 
The very week he promised his return — — 

Her. labn^th/.'] Waa it not then a busy joy P to see 

After those three years' travels ! we had no fears — 
The frequent tidit^, the ne'er failing letter, 
Almost endeared his absence ! Tet the gladness, 
The tumult of our joy ! What then if now 

Vol. Opowerof youth to feed on pleasant thoughts, T 
Spite of conviction ! I am old and heartless 1 
Tes, I am old — ^I have no pleasant fandes — ^ 

Hectic and unrefreshed with rest — 

Ter. [v>ith great tendentett.'] My father I 

Vol. The sober truth is all too much for me ! 
I see no sail which brings not to my mind 
The home-bound bark in which my son was captured 
By the Algerine — to perish mth his captors ! 

Ter. Oh no! he did not! 

Val. Captured in sight of land ! 

From yon hiU point, nay, from our castle watch-tower 
We might have seen 

7W-. His capture, not his death. 

Vol. Alas ! how aptly thou forget'st a tale 
Thou ne'er didst wish to learn ! my brave Ordonio 
Saw both the pirate and his prize go down. 
In the same storm that baffled his own valour. 
And thus twice snatched a brother from bis hopes : 
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Gallant Ordonio ! [paiues, then iend^ly."] O beloved 

Teresa, 
"Wouldst thou beat prove thy iaith to generous 

Alvar, 
And most delight hia apirit, go, make thou 
Kja brother happy, make hia aged father 
Sink to the grave in joy. 

Ter. For mercy's Bake 

^ Press me no more I I have no power to lore him. 

TTiH proud forbidding eye, and his dark brow, 
3 Chill me like dew damps of the unwholesome night: 
> My love, a timorous and tender flower, 
P Closes beneath hia touch. 

Vol. Tou wrong him, maiden ! 

Ton wrong him, by my soul ! Nor was it well 
To character by such unkindly phrases 
The stir and workings of that love for you 
"Which he has toiled to smother. 'Twas not well, 
Nor is it gratefiil in you to forget 
His wonnds and perilous voyages, and how 
With an heroic fearlessness of danger 
He roamed the coast of AMc for your Alvar. 
It waa not well — Tou have moved me even to 
tears. 
Ihr. pardon me. Lord Valdez ! pardon Ine ! 
It was a foolish and ungratefiil speech, 
A most ungrateful speech ! But I am hurried 
Beyond myself if I but hear of one 
Who aims to riyal Alvar, Were we not 
Bom in one day, like twins of the some parent f 
I Nursed in one cradle P Pardon me, my fath^ 1 
A BLi years' absence is a heavy thing, 

Tet still the hope sorviTes 

Val. [looking forward.^ Hush ! 'tis Monviedro. 

2br. The inquisitor ! on what new scent of blood f 
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Stiter HoifTiEDBO ariih ArTitT.ni 

Jfim. [havitiy Jirtt made hit obeitimce to Yaldez 
and ^BESA.] Peace uid the trutli be with 
you ! Qood my lord, 
My present need U with your son. 
[_Loohing forKard.'\ We have hit the time. Here cornea 
he ! Yes, 'tis he. 
EitUrfivn lit oppotSe ride Doit Obdohio. 
My Lord Ordonio, this Moreeco woman 
(Alhadra is her name) aska audience of you. 

Ord. HbU, rererend father! what may be the 
baeineseP 

3f<m. My lord, on strong suspicion of relapse 
To his falae cteed, so recently abjured, 
l%e secret seFrants of the Inquisition 
Have seized her husband, and at my command 
To the supreme tribunal would have led him, 
But that he made appeal to you, my lord. 
As surety for his soundness in the feith. 
Though lessened by experience what small trust 
The assererations of these Moors deserve, 
Yet still the deference to Ordonio's name. 
Nop less the wish to prove vrith what high honour 
The Holy Church regards her &ithinl soldiers. 
Thus far prevailed with me that 

Ord. Beverend father, 

I am much beholden to your high opinion. 
Which 80 o'erprizes my light services. 
[Then to AxHASBA.] I would that I could serve you : 

but in truth 
Your iace is new to me. 

JUiM. My mind foretdd me, 

That such would be the e>vent. In truth, Lord Yaldez, 
'Twas little probable that Don Ordooio, 
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That your illustrious boh, who fought so bravely 
Some four years since to quell these rebel Moors 
Should prove the patron of this infidel 1 
The warranter of a Moresco's fidth ! 
Now I return. 

Alh. My lord, my husband's name 

Is Isidore. [Oedokio itartt.'] — Tou may remember it ; 
Three years ago, three years this very week. 
You left Viji" at Almeria. 

Mon. Palpably false 1 

This very week, three years ago, my lord, 
(Tou needs must recollect it by your woimd) 
You were at sea, and there engaged the pirates, 
The murderen doubtless of your brother AJvar ! — 

[TllBEBi. Uxiki at MONVtEDBO with ditffiut and h/HTor, 
Obdonio's aippeoirance to he colUtted from tehat 
foUom. 
[21) Valukz (Mil/ pointing at Oedonio.] What, is he 
ill, my lord P how strange he looks 1 
Val. [iJi^M^.] You pressed upon him too abruptly, 
&ther, 
The fate of one, on whom, you know, he doted. 
I Ord. [gtartity as in tvdden ayilation.'} heavens ! 

i I ? — I doted ? — [Tketi rtcocerity hinatlf. 

I Yes ! I doted on him. 

[Obbomio nalJa to the end oftht ttage; Yaldki 
foRoici, toolhmg Aim. 
Ter. [itrr eye following Obdobio.] I do not, can not, 
'■j love him. Is my heart hard ? 

If Is my heart hard ? that even now the thought 
Should force itself upon me P — Tet I feel it ! 

Mon. Thedrops did start and standupon hisforeheadl 
I will return. In very truth, I grieve 
To have been the occasion. Ho ! attend me, woman ! 
Alk. [foTsBBBA..] gentle ladyl make the father stay 



Until my lord recover. I am sure 

That he will eay he iB my husband's friend. 

2fer. Stay, father ! stay ! my lord will soon recover, 

Ord. [a* they return to Valdez.] Strange, that this 
Monviedro 
Should have the power so to distemper me ! 

Val. Nay, 'twaa an amiable weakness, son ! 

Man. My lord, I truly grieve 

Ord. Tut I name it not. 

A sndden seizure, &ther t think not of it. 
As to this woman's husband, I do know him. 
I know him well, and th&t he is a Christian. 

J^im. I hope, my lord, your merely human pity 
Doth not prevail 

Ord. '[Kb certain that he was a catholic ; 
What changes may have happened in three years, 
I cannot say ; but grant me this, good father : 
Myself I'll siit him : if I find him sound, 
Tou'U grant me your authority and name 
, To liberate his house. 
■I J^ '^ J&n. Tour zeal, my lord, 

^ I And your late merits in this holy warfare 

I Would authorise an ampler trust — you have it. 

Ord. I vrill attend you home within an hour. 

Val. Meantimeretumwithns, and take refreshment. 

Alk. N'ot till my husband's free ! I may not do it. 
I will stay here. 

Ter. [orirfe.] Who is this Isidore ? 

Vol. Daughter! 

Ihr. With your permission, my dear lord, 

m loiter yet awhile t' enjoy the sea breeze. 

[Exeunt Yaldez, Mohviedro, oTui Obdokio. 

AJh. Hah ! there he goes ! a bitter curse go with 

A scathing curse ! 
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\Then at if reeolUeting henelf, and with a timid hok.] 

I Ton tftte him, don't you, lady? 

Sbr. [jiereeiiring th^ Ai^hasba. m conteiout ike hu 
spoken imprvdenfh/.^ Oh fear not me! my 
heart ia aad for you. 
Mk. These fell iuqaisiton ! these sons of blood 1 
As I came on, his face so maddened me, 
That ever and anon I clutched mj dagger 

And half unsheathed it 

Ifo". Be more calm, I pray you. 

.Mh. And as he walked along the narrow path 
Close by the moonttun's edge, my soul grew eager; 
'Twas with hard toil I made myself remember 
That his FamUiarB held my babes and hueband. 
To have leapt upon him with a tiger's plunge, 
And hurled him down the rugged precipice, 
O, it had been most aweet ! 

2Vr. Hnah ! hush, for shame ! 

Where is your womim's heart i 

JIh. O gentle lady! 

You have no skill to guess my many wrongs. 
Many and strange ! Besides, [MWMca%.] I am a 
I Christian, 

I And Christians never pardon — 'tis their faith ! 

3h: Sbiaae fell on those who ao have shown it to 

thee! 
Mk. I know that man ; 'tis well he knows not me. 
Five yearn ago (and he was the prime agent), 
Five yefurs ago the holy brethren seized me. 
Ter. What might your crime be ? 
Alh. I was a Moresco \ 

They cast me, then a young and nursing mother, 
Into a dungeon of their prison houae ; 
Where was no bed, no fire, no ray of tight, 
No touch, no sound of comfort 1 The black air, 
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It waa a toil to breathe it 1 when the door, 
Slow opening at the appointed hour, diiclosed 
One human countenance, the lamp's red flame 
Cowered aa it entered, and at once sank down. 
Oh miserable ! bj that lamp to see 
My in&nt quarrelling with the coarse hard bread 
Brought dmly : for the little wretch was sickly — 
My rage had dried away its natural food. 
In darkness I remained — the dull hell counting, 
Which haply told me, that the all-cheering sun 
Was rising on our garden. When I dozed. 
My infant's moanings mingled with my slumbers, 
And w^ed me. — K you were a mother, lady, 
I should scarce dare to tell you, that its noises 
And peevish cries so fretted on my brain. 
That I have struck the innocent babe in anger. 

Ter. Heaven ! it is too horrible to hear. 

JJA. What was it then to suffer ? 'Tia moat right 
That such as you should hear it. — Know you notj-v 
What nature makes you mourn, she bids you heal P ' 
Great evila ask great passions to redress them. 
And whirlwinds fitliest scatter pestilence. ' — 

Ter. You were at length released p 

Al/h Tes, at length 

I saw the blessed arch of the whole heaven 1 
'Twas the first time my in&nt emiled. No more — 
For if I dwell upon that moment, lady, 
A trance comes on which makes me o'er again 
All I then was — my knees hang loose and drag, 
And my lip talis with such an idiot laugh, 
That you would start and shudder ! 

3h: But your hnsband — 

Mh. A month's impriaonment would kill him, lady. 

3W-. Alas, poor man ! 

Alh. He hath a lion's course, 
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Fearleaa m act, but feeble in endurance ; 
Unfit for boisterous timea, with gentle heart 
He worships nature in the hill imd valley, 
Not knowing what he loves, but loves it all — 

Enter Alv&b diigttited oi a Moruco, and u> MmriA garmenii. 

Ter. Know jou that stately Moor ? 

Jilk. I know him not : 

But doubt not he is some Moresco chieftain. 
Who hides himaelf among the Alpujarraa. 

Ter. The Alpujairas ? Does he know his danger, 
So near this seat P 

Alh. He wears the Moorish robee too. 

As in defiance of the royal edict. 

[Albadba oAiKOtcet to Altab, viho hai vtalked to the 
bade of the tlagt, near the iwkt. TaEKi drop* 

OaUant Moreeco ! An inquisitor, • 

Monviedro, of known hatred to our race — 
Ah. \interTupting Aer.] You have mistaken me. I 

am a Christian. 
AUt. He deems, that we are plotting to ensnare him: 
Speak to him, lady^none can hear you speak. 
And not believe you innocent of guile. 

Ter. If aught enforce you to concealment, sir — 
Alh. He trembles strangely. 

[Altab tmkt doien, and hicUt kiifaee tn M rube. 
Ter. See, we have disturbed him, 

\Apiproa^ia n«arer to Aim. 
I pray you think us friends — uncowl your foce. 
For you seem Sunt, and the night breeze blows healing. 
I pray you think us friends ! 
— Aki. \raimtg %i» Aeod.] Calm, very calm ! 

"Tis all too tranquil for reality ! 
And she spoke to me with her innocent voice. 
That voice, that innocent voice ! She is no traitress ! 
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Hh; [hauffhtily to AiiHasba.] Let us retire. 

[TKes advanee to tht ftml vf At ilagc. 
Alk. [«n(i tcom.'] He is indeed a Christian. 

Ah. [aside.'] She deems me dead, yet wears no 
mourning garment ! 
Why should my brother's — wife — wear mourning gar- 
ments? 
[To Tebeba.] Tour pardon, noble dame I that I dis- 
turbed you 1 
I had just sturted &om a &ight^ dream. 

Ter. Creams tell but of the past, and yet 'tis aaid, 
They prophesy — 

Ah. The Past lires o'er again 

In its effects, and to the guilty spirit 
The ever frowning Present is its image. . ^ 

Tor. Traitress! | 

[Then amde."] What sudden spell o'ermastera me P 
Why seeks he me, shunning the Moorish woman F 

[Tebeba lookt Tov/ad vneatUy, Iml gradu/dly bteomti 
attentive at Alvab prMtedi in the next iptechf. 
Alv. I dreamed I had a friend, on whom I leaned 
With blindest trust, and a betrothed maid, 
I Whom I was wont to call not mine, but me : 
For mine own self seemed nothing, lacking her. 
This nmd so idolised, that trusted friend 
Dishonoured in my absence, sotd and body ! 
Fear, following giult, tempted to blacker guilt, 
And murderers were suborned against my life. 
But by my looks, and most impassioned words, 
I roused the virtues that are dead in no man. 
Even in the assassins* hearts ! they made their terms, 
And thanked me for redeeming them from murder. 
Atk. You are lost in thought: hear him no more, 

eweet lady I 
Hhr. From mom to night I am myself a dreamor, 
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And Blight things bring on me the idle mood 1 
Well, sir, vhflt happened then F 

Ah. On a nide rock, 

A rock, methought, fast by a grove of fire, 
Whose thready leaves to the low-breathing gale 
Made a aoft sound moai like the distant ocean, 
I staid, aa though the hour of death were passed, 
An d I were sitting in the world of spirits — 
For all things seemed unreal ! there I sate — 
The dews fell clammy. Mid the night descended, 
Black, sultry, close ! and ere the midnight hour 
A storm came on, mingling all sounds of fear. 
That woods, and sky, and mountains, seemed one 

havock. 
The second flash of lightning showed a tree 
Hard by me, newly scathed. I rose tumultuous : 
My soul worked high, 1 bared my head to the storm, 
And with loud voice and clamorous agony, ' 

Kneeling I prayed to the great Spirit that made me, 

I Prayed, that Kemorae might fasten on their hearla. 
And cling with poisonous tooth, inextricable 
As the gored lion's bite ! 

Ter. [shuddering^ A fearful curse ! 

Alh. \^fiereeh/J\ But dreamed you not that yon 
returned and killed them P 
Dreamed you of no revenge ? 
Ah). lAisvoice tr&abling, and in tones of deep digtrest."] 
She would have died. 
Died in her guilt — perchance by her own hands ! 
And bending o'er her self-inflicted wounds, 
I might haTe met the evil glance of frenzy, 
And leapt myself into an unblest grave ! 
I prayed for the punishment tbat vleanses heairts : 
For still I loved her ! 

Alh. And you dreamed all this P 
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Ter. My Bovd is ML of viaionfl all as wild I 

JJh. There is no room in this heart for puling love 
tales. 

3hr. [liji* up her veii, and advattMt to Axtab.] 
Straoger, farewell ! I guess not who yon are, 
Nor why you bo addreBBed your tale to me. 
Your mien ia noble, and, I own, perplexed me 
With obs cure memory of aom ethint; paat, 
Wbich. BtJl escaped my efforts, or presented 
. Gl^ka of aTKey'pampere^with long wishing. 
If, as it sometimes happens, our rude startling. 
Whilst your full heart was shaping out its dream. 
Drove you to this, your not ungentle, wHdnega — 
You have my sympathy, and so farewell I 
But if some imdiseovered wrongs oppress you, 
And you need strength to drag them into bght, 
The generous Valdez, and my Lord Ordonio, 
Have arm and will to aid a noble sufferer, 
Nor shall you want my favourable pleading. 

[ExeiaU Tebes^ ami Aimiwn 

jifo, [ofomu-] "Kb strange ! It cannot be ! my Lord 
Ordonio! 
Her liird Ordonio ! Nay, I will not do it ! 
I cursed him once — and one curse ia enough ! 
Hovr sad she looked, and pale ! but not like guilt — 
And her calm tones — sweet aa a song of mercy ! 
If the bad spirit retained his angel's voice, ~i 

Hell scarce were Hell. And why not innocent ? •, 
"Who meant to murder me, might well cheat her ? 
But ere she married him, he had stained her honour ; 
Ah ! there I am hampered. What if this were a lie 
Framed by the assassin P Who should tell it him, 
If it were truth ? Ordonio would not tell him. 
Xet why one lie P all else, I know, was truth. 
No start, no jealousy of stirring conscience ! 
03 
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And she referred to me — fondly, methonglitl 
Could she walk here if she had been a traitresB f 
Here, where we played together in our childhood P 
Here, where we plighted vows ? where her cold cheek 
deceived my last kias, when with suppressed feehnga 
. She had fainted in my exma ? It cannot be ! 
'Tis not in nature ! I will die believing, 
That I shall meet her where no evil is, 
Ko treachery, no cup dashed from the lips. 
m haunt thia scene no more ! live she in peace ! 
Her husband — aye her husband ! May this angel 
New mould his canker'd heart ! Assist me. Heaven, 
That I may pray for my poor guilty brother ! [Exit. 



SoiSB L — A inid and mountainoiu Countrg, — OoDOslO owl 
lanjOBB art dtteocered, nif^oied at a UOU dyxkmce from 
IsmoBi'B AOUK 

Ord. Here we may stop : your house distinct in view, 
Yet we secured from listeners. 

I»id. Now indeed 

My house ! and it looks cheerful as the clusters 
Basking in sunshine on yon vine-clad rock, 
That over-brows it ! Patron ! Friend I Preserver ! 
~ Thrice have you saved my life. Once in the battle 
Tou gave it me : neit rescued me from suicide : 
When for my follies I was made to wander, 
"With mouths to feed, and not a morsel for them : 
Now but for you, a dungeon's slimy stones 
Had been my bed and pillow. 

OJ. Good Isidore 1 

"Why this to me ! It is enough, you know it. 
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IHd. A common trick of gratitude, my lord. 
Seeking to case her own ftill heart 

Ord. EEOugh I 

A debt repaid ceaseB to be a debt. 
Ton have it in your power to eerre me greatly. 

leid. Andhow,mylordP I pray yon to name the thing, 
I would climb up an ice-glazed precipice 
To pluck a weed you lancied 1 

Ord. Yimik embarrasgmeitt and ientation.'] Why — 
that — lady — 

Iiid. "Tia now three years, my brd, since last I saw 

Have you a BOn, my lord ? 

0(?, O miserable — [Aridt. 

Isidore ! you are a man, and know mankind. 
I told you what I wished — now for the truth — 
She lored the man you killed. 

liid. [fcoJt«y at suddenly alarmed.'] Tou jest, my 
lord? 
■ Ord. And till his death is proved she will not wed me. 

IHd. Tou sport with me, my lord P 

Ord. Gome, come ! this foolery 

Lives only in thy looks, thy heart disowns it 1 

Jiid. I can hear this, and any thing more grieroua 
From yon, my lord — but how can I serve you here ? 

Ord. "Why, you can utter with a solemn gesture 
Oracular sentences of deep no-meaning, 
WeM a quaint garment, make mysterious antics — 

jhid. 1 aiB dull, my lord ! I do not comprehend yon. 

Or*?. In blunt terms, you can play the sorcerer. 
She hath no fwth in Holy Church, 'tis true ; ! 

Her lover schooled her in some newer nousense ; [I 
Tct still a tale of spirits works upon her. 
She is a lone enthusiast, sensitive, 
ShiverB, and can not keep the tears in her ^e: 
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And Buch do lore the marveUoiis too well 
Not to believe it. We will wind up her fancy 
With a strange mueic, that ahe knows not of — 
With fumes of frankincense, and mummeiy, 
Then leave, as one sure token of hia death, 
That portrait, which from off the dead man's neok 
I bade thee t^e, the trophy of thy ctrnquest. 

Jsid. Will that be a sure sign P 

Ord. Beyond BUBpidim. 

Fondly caressing him, her fsTOured lover, 
(By some base spell he had bewitched her aensee) 
She whispered such dark fears of me forsooth, 
As made this heart pour gall into my veina. 
And as she coyly bound it round bis neck 
She made h™ promise silence ; and now hotda 
The secret of the existence of this portrait 
Known only to her lover and herself. 
But I had traced her, stolen unnotio'd on them, 
. And unsuspected saw and heard the whole. 

Jgid. But now I should have curaed the mas who 
told me 
You could ask aught, my lord, and I refiise — 
But this I cxa not do. 

Ord. Where lies your scruple P 

J»id. [wUh gtamm&rmff.'] Why — why, my lord ! 

Tou know you told me that the lady loved you, 
Had loved you with incautious tenderness ; 
That if the young man, her betrothed husband, 
Betumed, yourself, and she, and the honour of both 
I Must perish, Now thoi^h vdth Ao tenderer scni|^ 

Than those which being native to the heart, 
, Than thoee, my lord, which merely being a man — 
/ Orif. [aloud, though to express hit contempt he tpmikt 
I in the third permn.l This fellow is a mao — he killed 
for hire 
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One whom he knew not, jet has tender scruples ! 
[^Then tvminy to lamoRX.] Tbese doubts, these fears, 

thy whine, thy Btammering — 
Fish, fool ! thou bliutd'reat through the book of goilt. 
Spelling tby Tillany. 

Itid. My lord — my lord, 

I can bear much — yes, very much from you ! 
But there's a point where sufferance is meanness : 
I am no villain — never killed for hire — 
My gratitude — 

Ord. aye— your gratitude 1 

'Twas a well-sousdiug word — what have you dooe 
with it P 

Itid. Who proffers his past &TOura for my virtue— 

Ord. \tmt\ bitter worn.] Tirtu o 

Igid. Tries to o'eireach me — is a very sharper, 
And should not apeak of gratitude, my lord. j 

I knew not 'twaa your brother 1 

Ord. [alarmed.'] And who told you ? 

Itid. He himself told me. 

Ord. Ha! you talked with him! 

And those, the two Morescoes who were with you ? 

Itid. Both fell in a night-brawl at Malaga. 

Ord. [irt a too! noiee.] My brother— 

I»id. Tes, my lord, I could not tell you ! 
I thrust away the thought — it drove me wild. 
But listen to me now — 1 pray you listen 

Ord. Villain ! no more. I'D hear no more of it. 

Itid. My lord, it much imports your future safety 
That you cdiould hear it. 

Ord. \turninff (iff from Isibobe.] Am not I a maul 
'Tis as it should be ! tut — the deed itself 
"Was idle, and these itfter>p&ngs still idl^ I 

i«i. "(Ve met him in the very place you mentioiied. 
Hard by a grove of firs — 
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Ord. Enough — enough — 

Iiid. He fought UB Tsliantily, and wounded all ; 
In fine, compelled a parley. 

Ord. \jnghiitff, at if logt in thought.'] Alvar ! brother! 

laid. He offered me his parse — 

Ord. ^vsith eager suspicion.'] Yea P 

Hid. [indiffnaiUlif.'] Tes — I spumed it- 

He promised us 1 know not what — in vain ! 
Then with a look and voice that overawed me, 
Ho said, What mean you, friends ? My life is dear 
I have a brother and a promised wife. 
Who make life dear to me — and if I fall, 
That brother will roam earth and hell for Tengeance. 
There was a likeness in his face to yours ; 
I asked his brother's name : he said — Ordonic^ 
Son of Lord Valdez ! I had well nigh fainted. 
At length I said (if that indeed I said it, 
And that no spirit made my tongue its organ,) 
That woman is dishonoured by that brother, 
And he the man who sent us to destroy you. 
He drove a thrust at me in rage. I told him, 
He wore her portrait round his neck. He looked 
As he had been made of the rock that propt his 

back — 
Ay, just as you look now — only less ghastly! 
At length recovering from his trance, he threw 
His sword away, and bade us take his life. 
It was not worth his keeping. 

Ord. And you killed him P 

I Qh blood hounds ! may eternal wrath flame round you t 
\ He was his Maker's image undefaced ? [A paute. 

It seizes me- by Hell I will go on! 
What — would'st thou stop, man? thy pale looks won't 
save thee ! [A paiue. 

Oh cold — cold — cold! shot through with ic^ cold! 



Jsid. [aw'tfe.] "Were he alive he had returned ere now. 
The conaequeaoe the aame — dead thro' his plotting ! 

Ord. O thifl iiDutterable dying away — here — 
This aicknesa of the heart t [A paitt. 

What if I went 
And lived in a hollow tomb, and fed on weeds P 
Aj\ that's the road to heavea! fool! fool! fool I 

I What have I done bat that which nature destined, \ —\ 
. Or the blind elements stirred up within me P L \ 

i If good were meant, why were we made these beings ?1 ! 
. And if not meant — 

Itid. You are disturbed, my lord I 

(h-d. [slarU, look* at him vnldly ; then, afier a paute, 
dvrinff tohieh his Jhatareg are foreeA into a ^mtZs.] A 
gust of the soul! i'fnith it overset me. 

'twas all folly— all ! idle as laughter ! 
Now, Isidore ! I swear that thou shalt ud me. 

Itid. [m a low votce.] I'll perish first I 
Ord. WTiat dost thou mutter of? 

Jgid. Some of your servants know me, I am certain. 
Ord. There's some sense in that scruple ; but we'll 

mask you. 
Igid. They'll know my gait ; but stay ! last night I 

watched 
A stranger near the ruin in the wood, 
who as it seemed was gathering herbs and wild 

flowers. 

1 had followed him at distance, seen him scale 
Its western wall, and by an easier entrance 
Stole after him unnoticed. There I marked, 
That mid the chequer work of light and shade 
With curious choice he plucked no other flowers, 
But those on which the moonhght fell: and once 

I heard him muttering o'er the plant. A wizard — 
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Some gaunt slave proffling here for dark employ- 

Ord. Boubtlem yoO' questioned him P 

Iiid. 'Twas my intention, 

H&ving firetr traced him homeward to hia haunt. 
But lo ! the Btem Dominican, whose spies 
Lurk every where, already (aa it seemed) 
Had given commission to his apt familiar 
To seek and sound the Moor ; who now returning', 
"Was by this trusty ^ent stopped midway. 
I, dreading fresh suspicion if found near hitn 
In that loue place, again concealed myself; 
Tet within hearing. So the Moor was questioned. 
And in your name, as lord of this domain. 
Proudly he answered, " Say to the Lord Ordonio, 
He that can bring the dead to life again !" 

OrA. A strange reply ! 

Iiid. Ay, all of liiin is stnmge. 

He called himself a Christian, yet he weaia 
The Moorish robes, as if he courted death. 

Ord. Where does this wizard live ? 

Ixid. [pointing to the distance.'] Ton see that 
brooklet? 
Trace its course backward : thro' a narrow opening 
It leads you to the place. 

Ord. How shall I know it P 

Igid. Ton cannot err. It is a small green dell 
Built all around with high off-sloping hilla. 
And from its shape our peaBaats aptly call it 
The GHant's Cradle. There's a lake in the midst. 
And round its banks tall wood that branches over, 
And makes a kind of faery forest grow 
Down in the water. At the further eud 
A puny cataract tails on the lake ; » 
And there, a ci^rious sight ! you see its shadow 



For ever carliDg, like a wreath of smoke, 
Up through the foliage of thoee &erj trees. 
Hia cot stands opposite. Yea cannot miss it. 

Ord. [mi retiring ttopa tuddenl^ lU the edge of ifta 
teena, and then iuminff round toIantOKX.} Ha! — Who 
lurka there P Have we been oreriieard P 
There where the smooth high w^ of elate-rock 
gutters 

leid. '!Neath those tall stonee, which propping each 
the other, 
Form a mock portal with their pointed arch P 
Pardon my amiles ! 'Tia a poor idiot hoy, 
Who sits in the stm, and twirls a bough about, 
JTif weak eyea seeth'd in most unmeaning tears. 
And so he Bits, ewayiog hia cone-like head, 
And, ataring at Iub bough &om mom to eun-set, 
See-saWB his Toice in inarticulate noiaes. 

Ord. 'Tia well! ou'd now for this same wizard's 

Jtid. Some three Btrides up the hill, a mountain ash 
Stretches its lower boughs and scarlet dusters 
O'er the old thatch. 

Ord. I shall not fedl to find it. 

[ExoMt OsDcano and Ibidobx. 



SoDiB n. — The intidt of a Ootiagt, around tehidt jloieen and 
ptanlt of variom kind* are iten. — DUcocfrt Alv^b, Zvumib 
and A i.ttauba, <u vnthe point of leaving. 

JXh. \addre»nng Altas.] Farewell then ! and though 
many thoughts perplex me, 
Aught evil or ignoble never can I 
Suspect of thee ! If what thou aeem'et thon art, 
The oppi-esBed brethren of thy blood haye need 
Of such a leader. 
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Me, Nobly minded woman ! 

Long time against oppression bave I fougbt, 
And for the native liberty of faith 
Have bled and suffered boada. Of this be certain : 
Time, as he courseB onward, still unioUa 
The volume of concealment. In the future, 
As in the optician's glassy cylinder, 
The indistinguishable blots and colours 
Of the dim past collect and shape themselTBS 
Upstarting in their own completed image 
To scare or to reward. 

I sought the guilty, 
And what I sought I found : but ere the spear 
Hew from my hand, there rose an angd form 
Betwixt me and my aim. With baffled purpose 
To the Avenger I leave vengeance, and depart ! 

Wbate'er betide, if aught my arm may aid. 
Or power protect, my word is pledged to tbee ; 
For many are thy wrongs, and thy soul noble. 
Once more, fiurewelL [SaAt ti.w.m.. , 

Yes, to the Belgic states 
We will return. These robes, this stained complexion, 
AVin to f^sehood, weigh upon my spirit. 
Whate'er beftdl us, the heroic Maurice 
WiU grant us an asylum, in remembrance 
Of our past services. 

Zul. And all the wealth, power, influence which is 
yours, 
Tou let a murderer hold P 

Ah. fiiithful Zulimoz I 

That my return involved Ordonio's death, 
I trust, would give me an unmingled pang, 
Tet bearable :— but when I see my father 
Strewing his scant gray hairs, e'en on the ground. 



LJnnzprh.GoOglc 



•ocn n.] BEHOBBB. <1A 

Wbich soon mtut be hie grave, and my Teresa — 
Her husband proved a murderer, and her infaDts 
TTiH infantH — poor Teresa! — bJI would perish, 
All perish — all ; and I (nay bear with me) * \ 
Could not survive the complicated ruin ! -* 

Zui. [much qffected.'] !Nay now ! I have distreiBed 
you— you well know, 
I ne'er will quit your fortuaes. True, 'tis tireBome; 
Ton are a palnt«r,* one of many fancies ! 
You can call up past deeds, and make them live 
On the blank canvas ! and each little herb, 
That growa on mountain bleak, or tangled forest, 

Ton have learnt to name 

Hark ! heard you not some footsteps ? 

Alo. What if it were my brother coming onwards P 
I sent a most mysterious message to him. 

EoMr Obdonio. 
Alv. {ttarHng.l It is be I 

Ord. [to himself a» he enterg]. If I distingoished 
right her gait and stature. 
It was the Moorish woman, Isidore's wife, 
That passed me aa I entered. A lit taper, 
In the night air, doth not more naturally 
Attract the night-flies round it, than a conjuror 
Draws round him the whole female neighbourhood./ 
[Addregsinff Altab.] You know my name, I guess, if 

not my person, 
I am Ordonio, sou of the Lord Valdez. 

Ah. Ivnth deep emotion.'] The son of Valdez ! 

[Ordonio traUa leitartly Totmd tU room, and looU 
atteniivdy at the plantt. 
Zul. \to Altab.] Why, what ails you now ? 

Howyour band trembles! Alvar,8peflt! what wish you? 
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Aiv. To fall upon his neck and 'weep forgiveneBs 1 
Ord. [rftumittg andahu4.'] Plucked iu the moonlight 
from a rained abbey — 

Those only, which the pale rajs visited ! 

O the unintelligible power of weeds, 

When a few odd prayers have been muttered o'er 

Then they work miracles ! I warrant you, 
There's not a leaf, but underneath it larks 
Some Berviceable imp. 

There's one of you 
Hath sent me a strange message. 

Jlv. I am he. 

Ord. With you, then, I am to speak : 

[Baughlilji tuaviag kU /umd to ZuLDCK. 
And mark you, alone. [Eat Zuiuuz. 
"He that can bring the dead to life again!"-— 
Such was your message, sir ! Tou are no dullard, 
But one that strips the outward rind of things ! 

Alv. 'Tis fabled there are fruits with tempting rinds, 
That are all dust and rottenness within. 
Would'st thou I should atrip such ? 

Ord. Thou quibbling fool. 

What dost thou mean? Thlob'stthouljoamiedhither 
To sport with thee ? 
f~ Ah). no, my lord ! to sport 

f Best suits the gaiety of innocence. 
' Ord. \atide.'\ whatathingisman! thewisest heart 
I A fool ! a fool that laughs at its own folly, 
i Tet still a fool ! [LoOnnKtndlheeottage. 

Tou are poor ! 
Ah. What follows thence ? 
Ord. That you would fain be richer. 

The Inqaisition, too — You comprehend me P 
Ton are poor, in peril. I have vealth and power. 
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Can queoch the flames, and cure your porerty ; ' 

And for the boon I ask of you but this, 
That you should bcito me — once — for a few hours. 
jilv. [mlemnlg.'] Thou art the son of Taldez ! would 
to Heaven 
That I could truly and for ever serve thee, 
Ord. The slave begins to soften [aside]. 

Tou are my friend, 
"He that can bring the dead to life again ;" 
Hay, no defence to me ! The holy brethren 
BeUeve these calumnies — I tnow thee better. 
[Then with great bittemeti.'] Thou art a man, and as a 
man I'll trust thee ! 
Ah>. {aside.'] Alas! this hollow mirth— -Declare your 



Ord. I love a lady, and she would love me 
But for an idle and &ntastic scruple. 
Have you no servants here, no listeners ? 

[Ohddiho iltpt to eiU door. 

Alv. What, faithless too ? False to his angel wife ? 
To such a wife ? Well might'st thou look so wan, 

lU-starr'd Teresa! Wretch ! my softer soul 

Is psss'd away, and I will probe his conscience ! 

Ord. In truth this lady loved another man. 
But he has perished. 

Ah). What ! you killed him P hey ? 

Ord. I'll dash thee to the earth,if thou but think'st it! 
Insolent slave ! how dar'dst thou — 

ITurni ah^iptly Jnm Ai.Vi.^ and lAm to himitff. 
Why! what's this? 
'Twas idiocy ! I'll tie myself to an aspen. 
And wear a fool's cap — 

AIb. \wratckiftg his offitation.'] Fbi« thee wel 
Ordonb ! 
I pity thee, Ordonio, even to anguish. [Alvab u retiring. 



Mb? 
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Ord. [having recovered Mnuelf.'] Ho ! 

[Ca^iiig to Altab. 

Ah. Be brief, what wiah you ? 

Ord. Tou are deep at bartering — Ton charge yomv 
eelf 
At a round sum. Come, come, I spake uuwiaelj. 

Ah>. I liatea to you. 

Ord. In a sudden tempest, 

Did AItm" perist — he, I mean — the lover — 
The fellow 

AJv. ^ay, speak out ! 'twill ease your heart 

To call him villain ! — "Why stand' st thou aghast ? 
Men think it natural to hate their rivals. 

Ord. [ieiitating.'] Now, tUI she knows him dead, 
she will not wed me. 

Ah. [with eager vehemence.'] Are you not wedded, 
then P Merciful Heaven [ 
Not wedded to Teresa p 

Ord. Why, what ails thee P 

"What, art; thou mad ? why look'st thou upward so ? 
Dost pray to Lucifer, Prince of the Air P 

AJv. [recollectmg Awwei^] Proceed, I shall be silent. 
[Alvab lit*, and Uaning <m the taiie, hidet hm foot. 

Ord. To Teresa P 

Folitio wizard I ere you sent that message, 
You bad conned your lesson, made yourself proficient 
In all my fortunes. Tliyh [ you prophesied 
A golden crop ! "Well, you have not mistaken — 
Be faithful to me, and I'll pay thee nobly. 

AJv. [lifUng up hit head.] Well ! and this lady ! 

Ord. If we could make her certain of his dea^ 
She needs must wed me. £re her lover left her. 
She tied a little portrait round his neck, 
Entreating him to wear it. 

4h. [^hittff.] TesI he did sol 
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OrJ. Why no : be was ft&Bid of accidents, 
Of robbericB, aad ahipwrecks, and the like. 
In aecrety he gave it me to keep, 
Till his return. 

Alv. What ! he wae your friend then ! \ 

Ord. [tooitnded and embarra»»ed.'] I was Ai« friend. — | 
Kow that he gave it me, 
Thja lady knows not. Tou are a mighty wizard — 
Can call the dead mas up — he will not come — 
He is in heaven then — there you have no influence, 
Still there are tokens — and your imps may bring you 
Something he wore about him when be died. 
And when the smoke of the incense on the idtar 
Is passed, your spirits will have left this picture. 
What say you now P 

JJv. leafier a pause.'] Ordonio, I will do it. 

Ord. We'U hazard no delay. Be it to-night, 
In the early evening. Ask for the Lord Valdez. 
I will prepare him. Music too, and incense, 
(Far I have arranged it — music, altar, incense) 
All shall be ready. Hope ia this same picture, 
And here, what you will value more, a purse. 
Come early for yonr magic ceremonies. 

Alv. X will not fail to meet you. 

Ord. Till next we meet, farewell! [ExU Osaomo. 

Alv. [alone, indignantly flings ike purse atci^, and 
gazetpastionately at the portrait.] And 1 did curse thee! 
At midnight! on my knees! and I believed 
Thee perjured, thee a traitress ! Thee dishonoured ! 
O blind and credulous fool ! O guilt of folly ! 
Should not thy inarticulate fonduesseSr 
Thy infant loves — should not thy maiden vows 
Have come upon my heart F And this sweet image 
Tied round my neck vrith many a chaste endearment. 
And thrilling hands, that made me weep and tremble-^- 
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j Ah, coward dupe ! to yield it to the miBcreant, 
' Who spake pollution of thee I bui»r for life' 
This farewell pledge, which with impoaaioned tow 
I had sworn that I woiild graep — ev'n in m; deatli- 
pang! 

I am vinworthy of thy love, Teresa, 

Of that unearthly smile upon those lipi, 

Which ever smiled oa me ! Tet do not scorn me— 

I lisped thy name, ere I had learnt my mother's. 

Dear portrait! rescued from a traitor's keeping, 
I will not now pro&ne thee, holy image, 
To a dark trick. That wont bad man shall find 
A picture, which will wake the hell within him. 
And rouse a fiery whirlwind in his conscience. 



SoRTB L — A Ball of ArmoTy, vnSi a» aUar at Ae boA of At 

llage. S<ffl munc from an intimmeni of glatt or liaL — 
TaIiDkz, Obdonio, and Altaa tn a Sorcerei'a robe, are 
dimovtrtd. 

Ord. This was too melancholy, father. 

Val. Nay, 

My Alrar loved sad music &om a child. 
Once he was lost ; and alter weary search 
We found him in an open place in the wood. 
To which spot he had followed a blind boy. 
Who breathed into a pipe of sycamore 
9ome strai^ly moving notes: and these, he said, 
Were taught him in a dream. Him we firat saw 
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Stretched, on the broad top of a bushj heath-bank ; 
And lower down poor AItw, fast asleep, 
His head upon the blind hoy's dog. It pleased me 
To mark how he had fastened round the pipe 
A silver toy his grandam had late given him. 
Methinka I see him now as he then, looked — 
£iren so ! — He had outgrown his infant dress, 
Tet still he wore it, 

jUv. [imde.'] My tears must not flow ! 

I must not clasp his knees, and cry. My &ther ! 

Enter Tkbesa and Atttrtdmiit, 

Ter. Lord Valdez, you have asked Joy presence here. 
And I Huhmit ; hut (Heaven hear witness for me) 
My heart approves it aot ! 'tis mockery. 

Ori. Believe you then no preternatural influence P 
Believe you not that spirits throng around us ? 

Ter. Say rather that I have imagined it 
A possible thing ; and it has soothed my soul 
As other fancies have; but ne'er seduced me 
To traffic with the black and frenzied hope, 
That the dead hear the voice of witch or wizard. 
\To AiiTAB.] Stranger, I mourn and blush to see you 

On such employment I With Ear other thoughts 

I left you. 

Ord.\imAer\ Ha! he has been tampering with her P 
Al/o. O,bigh-souled maiden! and more dear to me 

Than suits the stranger's name ! — 

I swear to thee 

I will uucover all concealed giult. 

Doubt, but decide not 1 Stand ye from the altar. 

\Eert O ttrtdn of mnnc it htardfnm AeAuHi tie teatt. 

Ahi. With no irreverent voice or uncouth charm 
I call up the departed ! 
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Soul of Alvar ! 
Hear our soft suit, aud heed my milder spell; — 
So may the gates of Paradise, unbarred, 
Ceaee thy swift toils ! Since haply thou art one 
Of that innumerable company 
Who in broad circle, loyelier than the rainbow, 
&irdle this round eaxth in a dizzy motion, 
With noise too rast and constant to be heard ; — 
Fitliest unheard! For oh, ye Dumberless, 
And rapid travellere ! what ear unstunned. 
What sense unmaddened, might bear up against 
The rushing of your congregated wings ? [Mutk. 

Even now your living wheel torus o'er my head ! 

[Jfuau; expnMWf of i&e movemmli and imagei t/uii 
/oUov). 

Ye, as ye pass, toss high the desort eaads. 
That roar and whiten, like a burst of watera, 
A sweet appearance, but a dread illusion 
To the parched caranm that roams by night ! 
And ye upbuild on the becalmed waves 
That Thirling pillar, which from earth to heaven 
Stands vast, and moves in blackness ! Te too split 
The ice mount! and with fragments many and huge 
Tempest the new-thawed sea, whose sudden gulfs 
Suck in, perchance, some Lapland wizard's skifT! 
Then round and round the whirlpool's marge ye dance, 
Till from the blue swolu corse tbe soul toils out, 
And joins your mighty army. 

[Ben behind the Kenea a voice tiagi the (ftres word*, 
" Bear, neeet iptrS." 

Soul of Alvar ! 
Hear the mild spell, and tempt no blacker charm 1 
By sighs unquiet, and the sickly pang 
Of a half dead, yet atill undying hope. 
Pass visible before our mortal sense ! 
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So shall the Church's cleanaii^ rites be thins 
Her knelle and masaes that redeem the dead 1 
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Hear, sweet spirit, hear the apell. 

Lest a blacker charm compel 1 

80 Bhall the midnight breezes swell 

With thy deep long-lingering kuelL 

And at eveaing evermore, 

la a chapel on the shore, 

Shall the chaunter. Bad and atuctlj, 

TeUow tapere burning feintl;. 

Doleful masses chaunt for thee, 

Hark \ the cadence diea away 

On the quiet moonlight sea : 
The boatmen rest their osrs and aay, 

Uiserere Domine ! 

[A lonffpmue. 

Ord. The innocent obey nor charm nor spell ! 
My brother is in hearen. Thou sainted spirit, 
Bunt on our sight, a passing visitant ! 
Once more to bear thy voice, once more to see thee, 
O 'twere a joy to me ! 

Ale. A joy to thee I 

"What if thou heard'at hira now P What if his spirit 
Se-entered its cold corse, and came upon thee 
With many a atab from many a murderer's poinardP 
What (if his steadfast eye still beaming pity 
And brotlier's love) he turned his head aside, 
Iiest he should look at thee, and with one look 
Hurl thee beyond all power of penitenue P 

Ycd. These are unholy fancies ! 

Ord. [atruggling v>ith lmfeelmg».'\ Tes, my father, 
He is in Heaven ! 
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Ale.[alilltoOsDOVJO.'] But what ifhe had a brother, 
"Who had lired even so, thst at hia dying hour. 
The name of Heaven would have conTuleed his face. 
More than the death-pang I 

Val. Idly prating man ! 

Thou haat guessed ill : Don AJvar'a only brother 
Stands here before thee — a father's hleasiag on him 1 
He is moat virtuous. 
r- AU>. \»HU to Obdonio.] "What, if his very virtues 
( Had pampered his swoln heart and made him proud P 
' A nd what if pride had duped him into guilt P 
. i Yet still he stalked a self-created god, 
[I Not very hold, but exquisitely cunning ; 
' And one that at his mother's looking-glass 
Would force his features to a frowning stemness ? 
Young lord! I tell thee, that there are such beings — 
{ Yea, and it gives fierce merriment to the damned, 
' To see these most proud men, that loath mankind, 

►At every stir and buzz of coward conscience, 

''• Trick, cant, and lie, most whining hypocrites ! 

Away, away ! Now let me hear more music. 

[Mtute agaat. 
Ter. 'Tis strange, I tremble at my own conjectures ! 
But whatsoe'er it mean, I dare no longer 
Be present at these lawless mysteries. 
This dark provokmg of the hidden Powers ! 
Already I affiant — if not high Heaven — 
Yet Alvar's memory I — Hark ! I make appeal 
Against the unholy rite, and hasten hence 
To bend before a lawful shrine, and seek 
That voice which whispers, when the still heart listeni, 
Comfort aud faithful hope ! Let ns retire. 

Jlv. \to Tebesa anxiott»l]/.'\ O fiill of £uth and 
guileless love, thy spirit 
Still prompts thee wisely. Let the pimgB of guilt 
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Surprise the guilty ; thoa art innocent ! 

[Sxamt TiBlBA and Attendanta. Miuic at hffon. 
The Bpell IB muttered — Come, thou wandering shape, 
Who own'et no master in a human eje ! 
Whate'er be this man's doom, Mr be it, or foul, 
If he be dead, come ! and bring with thee 
That which he grasped in death ! But if he live, 
Some token of bis obscure perilous life. 

{Tht «hoU mtuie eloAtt into a CAonw. 



[TV ttuvKM o» the altar taia fin nJdenly, and <m iliii- 
miaaled ptchtre of Altar's aitattination u dauMtred, 
and having ramtimd a few laumdt, ii thtn hiddat bg 
atcmdimg fiame*. 

Ord. [ttarting tm great offitattoti.'] Duped ! duped ! 
duped ! — the traitor Isidore ! 

[At thit inttant the doort are forced open, Hoktibdbo and 
tie FuniliarB of the InqaiBilioD, Servants, Ac, enter 
and fill the llagt. 

3Im. First seize the sorcerer! suffer bim not to 
speak! 
The holy judges of the Inquisition 
Shall bear his first words. — Look you pale, Lord 

Taldez ? 
PUin evidence have we here of most foul sorcery. 
There is a dungeon underneath this castle. 
And as you hope for mild interpretation. 
Surrender instantly tbe keys and charge of it. 

Ord. [recovering Mmeelf as Jrom»tv^or, to Servanta.] 
Wby baste you not ? Off with him to the dungeon ! 
\All miA iM in UuhmU, 
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Bnter TEOEfiA. 
Her. "When first I entered this pure apot, forebodings 
Pressed heavy on my heart : but as I knelt. 
Such cabu imwonted bliss possessed my epirit, 
A trance so cloudless, that tbose sounds, bard by. 
Of trampling uproar fell upon mine ear 
Ail alien and unnoticed as the rain-storm 
Beats on the roof of eome fair banquet room, 
While Bweeteat melodies are warbling 

Enter Valdbz. 

FaJ. Te pitying saints, forgive a father's blindness. 
And extricate us from this net of peril ! 

Ter. Who wakes anew my fears, and speaks of peril ? 

Vol, best Teresa, wisely wert thou prompted 
This was no feat of mortal agency 1 
That picture — Oh, that picture tells me all ! 
With a flash of light it came, in flames it vanished, 
9df-fcindled, self-consumed : bright as thy life. 
Sudden and unexpected as thy fate, 
Alvar ! My son ! my son ! — The Inquisitor — 

Ifer. Torture me not 1 But Alvw^Oh of Alvar ? 

Vol. How often would he plead for these Morescoes I 
The brood accurst ! remorseless, coward murderers ! 

2fer. [wildly.'] So ? so P — I comprehend you — he 

, Val. [wi'rt averted count^tanee.'} He is no more t 
~llhr. sorrow ! that a father's voice should say this, 
: A father's heart believe it ! 

Vol. A worse sorrow 

Are fency's wild hopes to a heart despairing ! 

Ter. These rays that slant in through those goi^^eous 
windows, 
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From yon bright orb — ttougb coloured as they pass, " 
Are they not light P — Even so that voice, Lord Valdez ! 
"WLich whispers to my soul, though haply varied 
By many a fancy, many a wishful hope, 
Speaks yet the truth : and Alvar lives for me ! 

Vol. JTes, for three wasting years, thus and no other, 
He has lived for thee — a spirit for thy spirit ! 
My child, we must not give religious faith 
To every voice which makes the heart a listener. 
To its own wish. 

T&r. I breathed to the Unerring 

Permitted prayers. Must those remain unanswered, 
Tet impious sorcery, that holds no commune 
Save with the lying spirit, claim belief ? 

Yal. O not to-day, not now for the first time 
Was Alvar lost to thee — 
[Twnifi^ off, alemd, but at yet to himself.'] Accursed 

assassins 1 
Disarmed, o'erpowered, despairing of defence. 
At his biu«d breast he seemed to grasp some reiique 
More dear than was his life 

Ter. [with faint »hriek,~\ O Heavens ! my portrait ! 
And he did grasp it in his death pang ! 

Off, false demon. 
That beat'st thy black wings close above my head! 

[Obdohio eaten with (ht hc^t of the dv/ngeoK m hit hjmd. 
Hush ! who comes here P The wizard Moor's employer ! 
Moore were his murderers, you say P Saints shield us 
From wicked thoughts 

[Vauibz mova towardt the hadi of the ttagt to meet 
Obdomio, and during the eoadvdind Una c^ Tsbesi's 
■}>««& apjKort a» eageiit/ conseniltg viilh him. 
0^- ' Is Alvar dead ? what then ? 

The nuptial rites and funeral shall be one I 



i.GtHii^lc 



43 BEMORBE. [lor m. 

Here's no abiding-pUce for thee, Teress. — 
Away ! they see me not — Thou seest me, Alrar 1 
To thee I bend my course. — But first one question. 
One question to Ordonio. — My limbs tremble — 
There I may ait unmarked — a moment will restore me. 
[Saira imt of tight. 

Ord. \jK he advancet vrith "Valdez.] These are the 
dungeon keys. Monviedro knew not, 
That I too had received the wizard's message, 
" He that can bring the dead to life again." 
But now he is satisfied, I planned this scheme 
To work a fiill conviction on the culprit, 
And he entrusts him wholly to my keeping. 

Val. 'Tis well, my son ! but haye you yet discovered — 
(Where is Teresa ?) what those speeches meant — 
Pride, and hypocrisy, and guilt, and cunning ? 
Then when the niiard fixed his eye on you, 
And you, I know not why, boked pale and trembled — 
Why — why, what ails you now ? — 

Ord. Iconfwed.'] Me P what aila me F 

A pricking of the blood — It might have happened 
At any other time. — Why scan you me ? 

Val. "H"ia speech about the corse, and stabs and 
murderers 
Bore reference to the assassins 

Ord. Duped ! duped ! duped ! 

The traitor Isidore ! [A pauie, then mtdlp. 

I tell thee, my dear father ! 
I am most glad of this. 

Val. [conflrtflif.] True — sorcery 

Merits its doom ; and this perchance may guide ua 
To the discovery of the murderers. 
I have their statures and their several faces 
So present to me, that but once to meet them 
Would be to recogniae. 
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Ord. Yea ! yes ! we recognise them. 

I was benumbed, and ataggered up and down 
Through darkness without light — dark — dark — dai^ I 
My flesh crept chiU, my Hmha felt manacled, 
As had a anake coiled round them ! — Now 'tia sun- 

And the blood dances &eely through ita chaimelB ! 

[Tuna off abrujilly ; tJun to himtdf. 
ThiB is my Tirtuoua, grateful laidore ! 

[Then mimieing Ibidobe'b manntr and voice. 

" A common trick of gratitude, my lord ! " 

Old Gratitude ! a dagger would dieaect 

His " own full heart " — 'twere good to see ita colour. 

Vol. These magic sights ! O that I ne'er had yielded 
To your entreaties 1 Neither had I yielded, 
But that in spite of your own seeming faith 
I held it for some innocent stratagem, 
"WTiich love had prompted, to remove the doubts 
Of wild Teresa — by fancies quelling fancies ! 

Ord. [mi a glow voice, at reaiomn^ to himtelf7\ 
Love! love! and then we hate! and whatF and^l 
wherefore ? i j 

Hatred and lore I fancies opposed by fancies 1 l| ', 
"What, if one reptile sting another reptile P 1 l 

Where Is the crime F The goodly face of nature u ,' 
Hath one disfeaturing atain the leas upon it. 
Are we not ail predestined tranaiency, 
And cold diahonour F Grant it, that this hand 
Had given a morsel to the hungry worms 
Somewhat too early — "Where's the crime of this P 
That this must needs bring on the idiocy 
Of moist-eyed penitence^'tis like a dream ! 

V<d. Wild talk, my Bon! But thy excess of feeling 

[Avtrtiitg hmt^. 
Almost I fear it hath unhinged hia brain. 
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. Ord. \nov) in soliloqti^, and noaaddretiing his father: 

and just after the speech ha* commenced, Teres*. 

.reappears and advances slowlif.'] 8&j, I had laid a body 

Well ! in a montli there ewarm forth from the corae 
A thousacd, nay, ten thousand sentient heiugs 
In place of that one man. — Say, I had killed him 1 

[TiBESA itartt, and itopi liiteamg. 

Yet who shall tell me, that each one and all 
Of these ten thousand lives is not as happy. 
As that one life, which being pushed aaidei 

Made room for these unniimbered 

— Vol, O mere madness ! 

[TehEU muva hattily forward*, amd plana hert^ 
dirtcUy b^ort ObdoniO. 

Ord. [eheokinff the feeling of satirise, and forcing hit 
tones into an expression of pla^fal courtesy.'] Teresa? 
or the phantom of Teresa f 

Ter. Alas ! the phantom only, if in truth 
The substance of her being, her life's life, 
Have ta'en its flight through Alvar's death-wound — 

Where— 

(Even coward murder grants the dead a grave) 
tell me, Valdez ! — answer me, Ordonio ! 
Where lies the corse of my betrothed husband ? 
Ord. There, where Ordonio likewise would fain lie! 
J ^ In the steep-compelling earth, in unpierced darkness ! 
( For while we live — 
'■ An inward day that never, never sets, 
I Glares round the soul, and mocks the dosing eyelids ! 

. Over his rocky grave the fir-grove sighs 
A lulling ceaseless dirge ! 'Tis well with him. 

[&rid^ off tn offUaHon iaviardt the akar, bvt return) 
a> Valdbz it ^ptakitig. 
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2fer. \recoiU71g, with the expreetion appropriate to the 
passion.'] The rock ! the fir-grove ! 

[2b Valdez.] Did'et thou hear him Bay it ? 

Hush ! I will ask him ! 

Vol. . Urge him not — not now 
This we beheld. Nor he nor I know more, 
Than what the magic imagery revealed. 
The aaaaasin, who presBed foremost of the three 

Ord. A tender-hearted, scrupulous, grateful villain, 
Whom I will Btrangle I 

Val. [looMn^ with anxious disquiet at M» ton, yet 
attempting to proceed with his description.'] 

"While his two companions — 

Ord. Dead! dead already! what care we for the 
dead? 

Val. \to TEBiaA.] Pity him ! soothe him ! diaen- 
chant his spirit I 
These Hupernattiral ahowa, this strange disclosure. 
And this too fond affection, which still broods 
O'er Alvaj-'a &te, and etiU buma to avenge it — 
These struggling with his hopeless love for you. 
Distemper him, and give reality 
To the creatures of his fancy. 

Chd. Is it so ? 

Tea ! yes ! even like a child, that too abruptly 
£oused by a glare of light &om deepest sleep 
Starts up bewildered and talks idly, 

[Then myeterUmsh/.] Father ! 

What if the Moors that made my brother's grave, 
Even now were digging oura p What if the bolt, 
Though aimed, I doubt not, at the eon of Valdez, 
Tet missed its true aim when it fell on Alvar P 

Val. Alvar ne'er fought against the Moors, — say 
rather, 
He was their advocate ; but you had marched 



With Are and deaolation through their villages. — 
Tet he by chance was captured. 

Ord. Unknown, perhaps. 

Captured, yet as the eon of Valdez, murdered. 
Leave all to me. Naj, whither, gentle lady p 

Vol. What seek you now P 

Ter. A better, aurer light 

To guide me 

Both Vol. and Ord. Whither P 

Jfer, To the only place 

"Where life yet dwells for me, and ease of heart. 
These walls seem threatening to fall in upon me ! 
Detain me not 1 a dim power drives me hence, 
And that will be my guide. 

Val. To find a lover! 

Suits that a high-born maiden's modesty P 

folly and shame ! Tempt not my r^e, Teresa ! 
Ter. Hopeless, I fear no human being's rage. 

And am I hastening to the arms -O Heaven ! 

1 haste but to the grave of my beloved ! 

[Exit, Taldiiz/)Sow»v <^Ur A«r. 
\ Ord. This, then, is my reward! and I must love 
! herP 

Scorned! shuddered at! yet love her still P yes! yes! 
■ I By the deep feelings of revenge and hate 
j • I win still love her — woo her — win her too ! [A pome. 
Isidore safe and silent, and the portrait 
Found on the wizard — he, belike, self-poisoned 

To escape the crueller flames My soul shouts 

triumph! 
The mine is undermined ! blood! blood! blood! 
They thirst for thy blood ! thy blood, Ordonio ! 

The hunt is up ! and in the midnight wood i 

With lights to dazzle, and with nets they seek j 
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A timid prey : and lo I the tiger's eye / 1 

Glares in the red flame of hia hunter's torch ! | [ 

To leidore I will despatch a message, 
And lure him to the cayem ! aye, that cavern ! 
He eatmot fail to find it. Thither I'll lure him, 
"Whence he shall never, never more rstum ! 

[XooJb dratijiA tAc lid* wtndow. 
A rim of the sun lies yet upon the sea, 
And now 'tia gone ! All shall be done to-night. 



Soam L — A Cacem, dark, except whert a gUamofmooalight u 
teen oa onx tide at tht further end of it ; tiy^Mied to he ta*l 
on it fnm a crevice in a part of lAe cavern out of ti^U. — 
IbxDOEE alone, an esAin^wthed torch tn hit futnd. 

Jtid. Faith 'twas a moving letter — very moving ! 
" Hia life in danger, no place safe but this ! 
'Twaa his turn now to talk of gratitude." 
And yet — but no ! there can't be such a villain. \ 7 
It can not be I ' - 

Thanks to that little crevice. 
Which lets the moonlight in ! I'll go and sit by it. 
To peep at a tree, or aee a he-goat's beard, / 

Or hear a cow or two breathe loud in their sleep-— / 
Any thing but this crash of water drops ! /" 

These dull abortive sounds that fret the silence f 
With puny thwartiogH and mock opposition! ' 
80 beats the death-watch to a sick man's ear. 

[Et gott ovt of light, appotUt to &e patch of moonlight t 
niitrru after a rainuf^i elajut in on ectlaey cfftar. 
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A belliah pit ! The very same I dreamt of! 
I was just in — and those damned fingers of ice 
Which clutched my hair up ! Ha! — what's that — it 
moved. 
[lamoRE llandt itaiing at anatitr nets » lie cavern. 
In 0i4 laewa Hme OaDOmo entert with a torch, and 
AoIIoM M IsmoBB, 
ItiS. I swear that I saw something moTing there 
The moonshine came and went like a flash of light- 

I swear I saw it move. 

Ord. \Qiie» into ike reeem, then returns, and with 
1 great team.'] A jutting clay stone 

Drops on the long lank weed, that grows beneath : 
, And the weed nods and drips. 

Isid. [Jvrcifig a laugh faintly. "] A jest to laugh at ! 
It was not that which scared me, good my lord. 

Ord. "Wiat scared you, then ? 

I»id. You see that little rift ? 

But first permit me ! 

[laghit his fonA at OaDOHlo's, and whiie lighting iL 
(A lighted torch in the hand 
Is no unpleasant object here — one's breath 
Ploats round the fiWe, and makes as many colours 
As the thin clouds that travel near the moon.) 
Tou see that crevice there P 
My torch extinguished by these water drops, 
And marking that the moonlight came from thence, 
1 stept in to it, meaning to sit there j 
But scarcely had I measured twenty paces — 
f My body bending forward, yea o'erbalanced 
Almost beyond recoil, on the dim brink 
Of a huge chasm I stept. The shadowy moonsbine 
Filling the void so counterfeited substance. 
That my foot hung aslant, adown the edge. 
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Was it my own fear P 

Pear too hath its inHtincts ! ' 
(And yet such dens aa theae are wildly told of, ' fl 

And there are beings that live, yet not for the eye,)— \ 
An arm of frost above and from behind me 
Plucked up and enatcbed toe backward. Hemful i 
Heaven ! -^ 

Ton smile ! alas, even smiles look ghastly here ! 
My lord, I pray you, go yourself and view it. 

Ord. It must have shot some pleasant feelings 
through you. 

Igid. If every atom of a dead man'a £esh 
Should creep, each one with a particular life, 
Yet all as cold as ever — 'twas just so ! 
Or had it drizded needle points of frost 
Upon a feverish head made suddenly bald — _ 

Ord. [interrupting him.'] Why, Isidore, 

I blush for thy cowardice. It might have startled, 
I grant you, even a brave man for a moment — 
Bot such a panic — 

lind. When a hoy, my lord ! 

I could have sate whole hours heaide that chasm. 
Pushed in huge stones and heard them strike and rattle 
Against its horrid sides : then hung my head 
Low down, and listened tiU the heavy fragments 
Bank with faint crash in that still groaning well, 
Which never thirsty pilgrim blest, which never 
A living thing came near— unless, perchance. 
Some blind-worm battens on the ropy mould 
Close at its edge. 

Ord. Art thou more coward now ? 

Itid. Call him that fears his fellow man a coward I ) 
I fear not man — but this inhuman cavern. 
It were too bad a prison house for goblins. 
Beside, (you'll smile, my lord) but true it is, 
■ 



SQ XEMOBSB. [ACT ir. 

•" M^ last night's Bleep was reiy sorelj haouted 
; B7 whftt had passed betweea us iu the motojug. 

sleep of horrors ! Kow run down and stared at 
By forme so hideona that they mock remembrance^ 
Now seeing nothing and imagining nothing, 

■-But only being afraid — stifled with fear! 
"While every goodly or fft.miliH,r form 
Had a strai^ power of breathing terror round me ! 

1 saw you iu a thousand fearfiil shapes ; 
And I entreat your lordship to believe me, 
In my last dream 

Ord. "Well? 

i I»id. I was in the act 

Of falling down that chasm, when Alhadra 
"Wahed me : she heard my heart beat. 

Ord. Strange enough ! 

Had you been here before ? 

laid. Never, my lord ! 

But mine eyes do not see it now more clearly, 
Than in my dream I saw — that very chasm. 

Ord. [standt lo»t m th&uffht, then iifter a jwwwe.] 
I know not why it should be ! yet it is — 

Jgid. "What is, my lord P 

Ord. Abhorrent from our nature. 

To kill a man. — 

Igid. Except in self defence. 

Ord. "Why that's my case ; and yet the soul recoils 
from it — 
'Tis so with me at leaat. But you, perhaps. 
Have sterner feelings P 

Ifid. Something troubles you. 

How shall I servo you ? By the life you gave me, 
By all that makes that life of value to me, 
My wife, my babes, my honour, I swear to you, 
Name it, and I will toil to do the thing, 
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If it be iimocent ! But this, my lord ! 

Is not a place where you could perpetrate, 

No, nor propoee a wicked thing. The darkness. 

When ten Htrides off we know 'tis cheerful moonlight, 

CoUecta the guilt, and crowda it round the heart. 

It must be innocent. 

[Obdonio darUy, and m the fidimg of idfjitdrJuMiiM, ItUt 
. tdiat ht amcavet <tf hu oim lAaraettr aiut tietiaiu, 
tpealemg iff hunte^f m tht tiird feno*. 

Ord. Thyself be judge. 

One of our family knew this place welL 

Igid. Who ? when ? my lord P 

Or J. What boots it, who or when P 
Hang up thy torch — I'll tell his tale to tbee. 

IT/tey hang up thek lordia on lome ridge (« tAe cavtm. 
He was a man different from other men, ~i 

And he despised them, yet revered himself. f 

Ind. [aiide.'] He P He despised P Thou'rt speaking 
of thyself! ' 

I am on my guard however : no surprise. 

[Thai tt OuwHio.' 
What, he was mad P 

Ord. All men seemed mad to him ! -i '"7 

Nature had made him for some other planet, I i / ) 

And pressed his soul into a human shape | j ^j^^^ .,.\ 

By accident or malice. In this world 1 \ j 

He found no fit companion. " T 

Itid, Of himself he speaks. [o*Mfe.] 

Alas ! poor wretch ! 
Mad men are mostly proud. 

Ord. He walked alone, 

And phantom thoughts unsought-for troubled him. 
Something within would still be shadowing out 
All possibilities ; and with these shadows 
His mind held dalliance. Once, as so it happened, 
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A fancy croBaed him wilder than the rest : 

1o this in moody miirmur and low voice 

He yielded utterance, as some talk in sleep : 

The man who heard him. — 

Why didst thou look round ? 
ItiJ. I have a prattler three years old, my lord I 

In truth he is my darling. As I went 

From forth my door, he made a moan in sleep — 

But I am talking idly— pray proceed ! 

And what did this man ? 
r' Ord. With this tuman hand 

, He gave a substance and reality 

To that wild fancy of a possible thing. — 
t Well it waa done ! 

[Th^ very vdldhf.] Why babblest thou of guilt P 
■ The deed waa done, and it passed fairly off. 

And be whose tale I tell thee — dost thou listen P 
Isid. I would my lord you were by my fire- 

I'd listen to you with an eager eye, 

Though you began this cloudy tde at midnight, 

But I do listen — pray proceed, my lord. 

Ord. Where was I ? 

Ifid. He of whom you tell the tale — 

Ord. Surveying all things with a quiet scorn, 
Tamed himself down to living purposes. 
The occupation B and the semblances 
Of ordinary men — and such he seemed I 
But that same over-ready agent — he — 

Itid. Ah ! what of him, my lord P 

Ord. He proved a traitor. 

Betrayed the mystery to a brother traitor, 
And they between them hatched a damned plot 
To hunt him down to infamy and death. 
What did the Valdez f I am proud of the name 
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Since he ikred do it. — 

[Obdobio gnupi hii tvard, and Utnu off from Isidobk, (Am 
after a pouw nfttnu. 

Our linka bum dimly. 

Itid. A dark tale darkly finished ! Kay, my lord ! I \ - 
Tell what he did. ^ 

Ord. That which hia wisdom prompted — 

He made the traitor meet Mm ia this carem, 
And here he killed the tnutor. 

Itid. Ho! the fool! 

He had not wit enough to he a traitor. 
Poor thick-eyed beetle ! not to have foreseen 
That he who galled thee with a whimpered lie. 
To murder hie own brother, would not scruple 
To murder thee, if e'er his guilt grew jealous, I 

And he could steal upon thee in the dark 1 ' 

Ord. Thou wouldst not then have come, if— 

Idd. O yes, my lord ! 

I would have met him armed, and scared the coward. 



Ord. Now this is excellent and warms the blood ! 
My heart was drawing hack, drawing me back 
Withweakandwomanishscruplea. Now my vengeance 
Beckons me onwards with a warrior's mien. 
And claims that life, my pity robbed her of— 
Now will I kill thee, thankless slave, and count it 
Among my comfortable thoughts hereafter. 
Ind. And all my Uttle ones fatherless — 

Die thou first. 
[They fight, Ordonio ditarmt Isidore, o/nd tn ditarmmg ' 
him thramt hu tu>ord vfi ^lOt recai opporite to v^iich they 
were ttanding. Ihidobb Aumci into tie receia vilh hit 
torch, OKOomo fdiotm kimt a load cry of "Trwtor/ 
J/onttcr I" it heard from the eotiem, and in a moment 
ObdohiO Tttunu aiDnA I 
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I Ord. I have hurled him down the cbaam ! treason 
for treason. 
He dreamt of it : henceforward let him sleep, f 
A dre&mleas sleep, from which no wife can wake him. 
HiB dream too is made out — Now for hia friend. 

[£»( OsDONia 



7^. Heart-chilling superstition ! thou canat glaze 
Ev'n pity's eye with her own frozen tear. 
In Tain I urge the tortures that await hin^ ■ 
Even Selma, reverend guardian of my childhood, 
My second mother, shuts her heart against me ! 
Well, I hare won from her what most imports 
The present need, this secret of the dungeon 
Known only to herself.— A Moor I a Sorcerer [ 
No, I have faith, that nature ne'er permitted 
Baseness to wear a form ao noble. True, 
I doubt not, that Ordonio had suborned him 
To act some part in some unholy fraud; 
As little doubt, that for some \mkuown purpose 
He hath baffled his aubomer, terror-struck him, 
And that Ordonio meditates revenge ! 
Biit my resolTe is fixed! myself wiU rescue him. 
And leam if haply he knew aught of Alvar. 
Enter Yiuitz. 

Val. Still sad P — and gazing at the massive door 
Of that fell dungeon which thou ne'er hadst sight o^ 
Save what, perchance, thy infant fani^ shaped it 
When the nurse stilled thy cries with unmeant threats. 
Now by my faith, girl ! this same wizard haunts thee ! 
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A Btatelj man, and eloqoent and tender — 

[ With a meer.'] Who then need wonder if aladj sighii 

Even at the thought of what these stem Domimcana — 

Ter. [vntk tolemn indignation.'] The horror of their 
ghastly punishments 
Both so o'ertop the height of aU compassion, ^ 

That I should feel too little for mine enemj, 
J£ it were possible I could feel more. 
Even though the dearest inmates of our household 
Were doomed to suffer them. That such things are — 

Vol. Hush, thoughtless woman ! 

Ter. ^ay, it wakes within me 

More than a woman's spirit. • 

Val. No more of this — 

What if Monviedro or his creatures hear us 1 
I dure not listen to you. 

2)?r. My honoured lord. 

These were my Alvar's lessons, and whene'er 
I bend me o'er his portrait, I repeat them, 
As if to give a roice to the mute image. 

Val. We have mourned for Alvar, 

Of his sad fate there now remains no doubt. 
Have I no other son ? 

Ter. Speak not of him I 

That low imposture ! That mysterious picture I 
If this be madness, must I wed a madman 9 
And if not madness, there b mystery, 
And guilt doth lurk behind it, 

Val. Is this well P 

2V. Tes, it is truth ; saw you his countenance f/ 
How ra^, remorse, and scorn, and stupid fear / 
Displaced each other with swift interchanges ? " 

that I had indeed the sorcerer's power. 

1 would call up before thine eyes the image 
Of my l)ebx)thed Alvar, of thy first-bom I 



His own fair countenance, hia kii^ly forehead, 
His tenda; emilea, love's daj-dawn on hia Lps I / 
That spiritual and almost heavenly light 
Id hia conunauding eye — his mien heroic, 
Tirtue's own native heraldry ! to man 
Genial, and pleasant to hie guardian angel. 
Whene'er he gladdened, how the gladness spread 
Wide round him! and when oft with swelling 

tears. 
Flashed through hy indignation, he bewailed 
The wrongs of Belgium's martyred patriots. 
Oh, what a grief waa there — for joy to envy. 
Or gaze upon enamoured ! 

O my father ! 
Becall that morning when we knelt together, 
And thou didst bless our loves ! even now, 
"Even now, my sire ! to thy mind's eye present 

As at that moment he rose up before thee. 

Stately, with beaming look ! Place, place beside him 

Ordonio's dark perturbed countenance ! 

Then bid me (Oh thou oouldst not), bid me torn 

From him, the joy, the triumph of our kind ! 

To take in exchange that bsrooding man, who 

never 
Lifts up hifl eye from the earth, unless to scowL 

Val. Ungrateful woman ! I have tried to stifle 
An old man's passion I was it not enough. 
That thou hast made my aon a restless m ftii, 
Banished his health, and half unhinged hia reason ; 
But that thou wilt insult him with suspicion ! 
And toil to blast hia honour p I am old, 
A comfortless old nun I 

Ibr. grief! to hear 

Hateful entreaties from a voice we love I 
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jSUo- a FeOBsnt and prtMntt a Utter to Vauwi. 

Vol. [reading ii.'] " He dares not Tenture hither!" 

Why what can thia mean P 
" Lest the FamiliarB of the Inqaisitioa, 
That watch around my gates, should intercept him; 
But he conjureB me, that without delay 
I hasten to him — for my own sake eutreatB me 
To guard from danger him I hold imprisoned — 
He will reveal a secret, the joy of which 
Will even outweigh the sorrow," — Why what can 

thiabeP 
Perchance it ia some Moorish atratagem. 
To have in me a hostage for his safety. 
Nay, that they dare not ! Ho ! collect my servants ! 
I will go thither — let them arm themselves. 

[Slit YAUttx. 
2br. [t^one.] The moon is high in heaven, and all is 

bushed. 
Tet, anxious listener ! I have seemed to hear 
A low dead thunder mutter thro' the night. 
As 'twere a giant angry in his sleep. 

Alvar ! Alvar ! that they could return 

Those blessed days that imitated heaven, 

When we two wont to walk at even tide ; 

When we saw nought but beauty ; when we heard 

The voice of that Almighty One who loved us 

In every gale that breathed, and wave that murmured ! 

O we have listened, even till higb-wrought pleasure 

Hath half assumed the countenance of grief, 

And the deep sigh seemed to heave up a weight 

Of bliss, that pressed too heavy on the heart. [Apaim, 

And this majestic Moor, seems he not one 

Wha oft and long communing vritb my Alvar, 
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Hath drunk in kindred luatre from his preaenee. 
And guides me to him with reflected light ? 
I What if in yon dark dungeon coward treachery 
Be groping for Tiim with ecveoomed poniard — 
Hence womanish feara, traitors to love and duty— 
I'll free him. [Exit TaaEg 



Alh. Ton hanging woods, that touched by autumn 

Ab they were blossoming hues of fire and gold ; 
The flower-like woods, most loTely in decay. 
The many clouds, the sea„ the rock, the sanda, 
lie in the silent moonshine : and the owl, 
(Strange ! very strange !) the scritch-owl only wakes t 
/ Sole voice, sole eye of all this world of beauty ! ' 
/ UntesB, perhaps, she sing her screeching song 
' To a herd of wolves, that skulk athirst for blood. 
Why such a thing am I ? — Where are these men ? 
I need the sympathy of human faces, 
To beat away this deep contempt for all things. 
Which quenches my revenge. Oh ! would to Alia, 
The raven, or the sea-mew, were appointed 
To bring me food ! or rather that my soul 
Could drink in life from the universal air ! 
It were a lot divine in some small skiff 
Along some Ocean's boundleas solitude. 
To float for ever with a careless course, 
And think myself the only being alive ! 

My children! — Isidore's children! — Son of Valdez 
This hath new strung mine arm. Thou coward tyrant ! 
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To atopify a woman's heart with anguish, 
Till she forgot — even that she was a mother! 

[She jCrs Aer eyt on At earth. Then dmp » om after 
another, fnyn different parte of the Uage, a coneideriMe 
intmber of HoMacoes, all m Moorith gamieiitt and 
MooriA armow. Theg font a eirttt at a diitatiee 
nmttd Albadra, and remain Menl liU l&e Mcond 4n 
maunand, Naohi, entert, ditUngmthed b;/ hit dree* and 
armow, and by iJte liUnt obeitanee paid to Attn oh hii 
entrance by tie other Moon. 
Nao. Womaa! MayAUa and the prophet bless thee! 
"We have obey'd thy call. Where is our chief? 
And why didst thou enjoLii these Moorish garmenta P 
Alk. [raiting her eyes, and looking round on the 
circle.'] Warriors of Mahomet ! faithful in the battle ! 
My countrymen ! Come ye prepared to work 
An honourable deed ? And would ye work it 
lu the slave's garb? Curso on those Christ 

robes! 
They are spell-blasted : and whoever wears them, . 
His arm shrinks withered, his heart melts away, 
And his bones soften. 
Nao. Where ia Isidore ? 

AVi. [mi a deep low voice.'] This night I went from 
forth my house, and left 
His children all wleep ; and he was living ! 
And I returned and found them still asleep. 

But he had periahed 

AU M^etcoeg. Periahed ? 

Jlh, He had periahed [ 

Sleep on, poor babes ! not one of you doth know 
That he is fatherless — a desolate orphan ; 
Why should we wake them P Can an inSmt's arm/ 
Bevenge his murder P / \ ■ 

One Moreico. [to mioiher^ Did she Bay his murder? 
lifao. Murder P N'ot murdered P 
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eO REUOSflE. [act it. 

.Alh. Murdered by a Chriatian ! 

[They all at aact draa Oi*ir lahra. 

Alh. [to Naomi, wSo adeaneetfrom the circle.'] 
Brotlier of Zagri ! fling away thy eword ; 
This is thy chieftain's ! [He tttpifitneard to take it. 

Doet thou dare receive it ? 
For I have sworn by Alia and the Prophet, 
No tear shall dim these eyes, this womaa'e heart 
Shall heave no groan, till I have ^een that sword 
Wet with the hfe-blood of the son of Valdez ! 

[A pamt. 
Ordonio was your chieftain's murderer ! 

Nao. He ches, by Alln I 

All. [hwelatg.'] By Alia! 

jIZA. This night your chieftain armed himself, 
And hurried fe>m me. But I followed him 
At distance, till I saw him enter — there. 

Nao. The cavern ? 

Alh. Yes, the mouth of yonder cavern. 
After a while I saw the son of Valdez 
Bush by with flaring torch ; he likewise entered. 
There was another and a longer pause ; 
And once, methought I heard the clash of swords I 
And soon the son of Valdez re-appeared : 
He flung his torch towards the moon in sport. 
And seemed as he were mirthiul ! I stood listening. 
Impatient for the footsteps of my husband ! 

Nao. Thou called'at him p 

JVi. I crept into the cavern — 

'Twas dark and very silent. 

[Thm u>adly.'] What saidst thou? 

No [ no 1 I did not dare call, Isidore, 
Lest I should hear no answer I A brief while, 
Belike, I lost til thought and memory 
Of that for which I came I After that pause. 
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Heaven ! I heard a groan, and followed it : 
And jet another groau, which guided me 
Into a atrange reeeaa — and there was light, 

A hideous light ! his torch lay on the ground ; 
Its fiame burnt dimly o'er a chasm's brink : 

1 spake ; and whilst I Bpake, a feeble groan 

Came from that chasm I it waa his last ! his doath- 

Neio. Comfort her, Alia ! 

Alh. I stood in unimaginable trance 

And agony that cannot be remembered. 
Listening with horrid hope to hear a groan ! 
But I had heard bis last; my husband's death-groan !^ 

Nao. Haste 1 let us onward. 

Ath. I looked fer down the pit — 

My sight was bounded by a jutting fragment : 
And it was stained with blood. Then first I shrieked, -, 
My eye-balls burnt, my brain grew hot as fire. 
And all the hanging drops of the wet roof \ < • 

Turned into blood — I saw them turn to blood ! ', \ \ 
And I was leaping wildly down the chasm. 
When on the farther brink I saw his sword, ? | 

And it said, Vengeance ! — Curses on my tongue ! y 
The moon hath moved in Heaven, and I am here, S ' 
And he hath not had vei^eance 1 Isidore 1 V 

Spirit of Isidore ! thy murderer lives ! \ 

Away 1 away ! 

Ml. Away! away! 

[She ntiha eg, aUfoUomng ier. 
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Alv. And this place m^ fore&tliers made for maa ! 
This IB the proceBB of our love and wisdom 
To each poor brother who offeads against ua — 
Most iimocent, perh&pe — and what if guilty ? 
Is this the only cure ! MerciM Glod I 
Each pore and natural outlet ahrivelled up 
By ignorance and parching poverty, 
His energies roll back upon his heart 
And stagnate and corrupt, till, changed to poison. 
They break out on him, like a loathsome plague-apot ! 
Then we call in our pampered mountebanks ; — 
And this is their best cure ! uncomforted 
And friendless solitude, groaning and tears 
And savage facea, at the clanking hour, 
Seen through the steam and vapours of his dungeon 
By the lamp's dismal twiligiit ! 80 he lies 
Circled with evil, till his very soul 
TJnmoulds its essence, hopelessly deformed 
By sights of evermore deformity ! — 
"With other ministrations thou, Nature! 
Healest thy wandering and distempered child : 
Thou pourest on bim thy soft influences. 
Thy sunny hues, fair forms, and breathing sweets ; 
Thy melodies of woods, and winds, and waters ! 
Till he relent, and can no more endure 
To be a jamng and a dissonant thing 
Amid this general dance and minstrelsy ; 
But, bursting into tears, wins back his way, 



His aagiy spirit healed and harmoiuBed 
By the benignant touch of love and beauty. 

I am chill and weaiy ! Ton rude bench of stone, 
In that dark angle, the sole rrating-place ! . 

But the eelf-approypg mind is ita own Light, '' \ 
And life's best warmth still radiates &om the heart 1.' 
Where Ioto sits brooding, and an honest purpose. \ 
[JJerirKs (nd ofngki, 

EtUer Tebbsa wieA a (opcr. 
Ter. It haa ohiHed my very life — my own voice 

i Yet when I hear it not I seem to lose 
. The substance of my being— my strongest grasp 
'Sends inwards but weak witness that I am. 
I seek to cheat the echo. — How the half sounds 
Blend with this strangled light! Is he not here — J. 

\Lookmg romid. 
O for one human face here — but to see 
One humsji face here to sustain me. — Course! 
It is but my own fear ! The life within me, 
It sinks and wavers like this cone of flame, 
Beyond which I scarce dare look onward ! Oh ! 

\3Kudderiiig. 
If I imnt P If this inhuman den should be 
At once my death-bed and my burial vault F 

[Family Knam* at Alvab entrgafrom, the rtoea. 
Ah. [mshei tmnardg her, and catchee her as the i» 
falUnff.'] gracious heaven ! it is, it is Teresa ! 
Shall I reveal myself P The sudden shock ,j~ui)f^ 

Of rapture will blow out this spark of life, !^ *'' 
And joy complete what terror has begun. 
O ye impetuous beatings here, be still I 
Teresa, best beloved ! pale, pale, and ctJd ! 
Her pulse doth flutter ! Teresa! my Teresa! 
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M KEMOEBE. [lOT r. 

Ifer. [recoverifig, lookt round teildlg.'] I heard a voice ; 
Dut often in my dreams 
I hear that voice ! and wake and try — and try — 
To hear it waking ! but I never ooiild — 
And 'tis 80 now — even so ! "Well I he is dead — 
Murdered perhaps ! And I am faint, and feel 
As if it were no painful thing to die! 

Alv. [eagerl^.J Believe it not, sweet maid ! Believe 

Beloved woman ! 'Twae a low imposture 
Framed by a guilty wretch. 

2fcr. [retires from him, and feebly gwpportt hertelf 
againtt a pillar of ike dtmgeon.'] Ha ! Who art thou P 

Alv. [eteceedinffly a^ected.'] Suborned by his brother — 

2fer. Didflt thou murder him ? 

And dost thou now repent P Poor troubled man, 
1 do forgive thee, and may Heaven forgive thee ! 

Alv. Ordonio — he^ 

Ifcr. If thou didat murder him — 

His spirit ever at the throne of God 
Asks mercy for thee, — prays for mercy for thee. 
With tears in Heaven ! 

AJv. Alvar was not murdered. 

Be calm ! be calm, sweet maid I 

2fcr. [w»W^.] Nay, nay, but tell me ! 

[A patae,tlte»pmtaherfi)rtheaiL 
'tis lost again ! 
This dull confiified pain — 

lA pauti, the gaxa at Alvib. 
Mysterious man ! 
Methinks I can not f^ thee : for thine eye 
Doth Bwim with love and pity — Well ! Ordonio — 
Oh my foreboding heart ! AJid he suborned thee. 
And thou didst spare his life F Blessings shower on 
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Ab many as the drops twice counted o'er 
In the fond faithful heart of his Teresa ! 

Jh. I can endure no more. The Moorisli sorcerer 
Exists but in the stain upon hia fac«. 
Thftt picture — 

Hhr. [aduaneei towardg him."] Ha! speak on! 

Ah. BeloTcd Teresa ! 

It told but half the truth. let this portrait 
Tell aU — that Alvar lives — thftt he is here ! 
Thy much deceived but ever faithful Alvar. 

[ToJtw htr portrait yrom hU nect, and giva ii her. 

Ter. [receiciiy the portrait.^ The same — it is the 
same. Ah ! Who art thou P 
Nay, I will call thee, Alvar ! {sht falU on Mi «**. 

Ah. joy unutterable 1 

But hark ! a sound as of removing bars 
At the dungeon's outer door. A brief, brief while 
Conceal thyself, my love ! It is Ordonio. 
For the honour of our race, for our dear fether ; 
for himself too (he is still my brother) . ^ 

Let me recaU him to his nobler nature, ~^, \ ^ 

That he may wake as from a dream of murder ! | \ / 
let me reconcile him to himself, i ■ / 

Open the sacred source of penitent tears, ^ 

Aiid be once more his own beloved Alvar. — ' 

Ifer. my all virtuous love ! I fear to leave thee 
With that obdurate man. 

Alv. Thon dost not leave me ! 

But a brief while retire into the darkness : 
O that my joy could spread its sunshine round thee ! 

Ter. The sound of thy voice shall be my music ! 

[SairvKg, Ae rehtnu kcuiily and embraeing Alvar, 
Alvar ! my Alvar ! am I sure I hdd thee P 
Is it no dream P thee in my arms, my Alvar! [Beit. 
[A nMH at the d«ngem door. It opau, and OaDOHio 
enlen, vntlt a goblet in Ati hand. 



Ori. Hail, potent wizard ! in my gayer mood 
I poured forth a libation to old Pluto, 

And as I brimmed the bowl, Z thought on thee. 

Thou hast conspiired against my life and honour, 

Hast tricked me foully ; yet I hate thee not 

Why should I hate tKee ? this aame world of ours, 

"Tie but a pool amid a atorm of rain, 

And we the air bladders that course up and down. 

And joust and tilt in merry tournament; 

And when one bubble nms foul of another, 

[IPonHv kit kmd to Alvab. 
I The wetter needs must break. 

A}/v. I see thy heart ! 

There is a fidghtful glitter in thine eye 

Which doth betray thee. Inly-tortured man, 
' This ia the revelry of a drunken anguiah, 

Wbich fain would scoff away the pang of guilt, 

And queU each human feeling. 
, - Ord, Feeling ! feeling 1 

The death of a man — the breaking of a bubble — 

'Tis true I canoot aob for euch misfortunea ; 

But fiiintneas, cold and hunger — curses on me 

If willingly I e'er inflicted them ! 

Come, take the beverage ; this chill place demands it. 
[Obdohio prqfera fA« f«U(f . 
(1 ■ Ale. Ton insect on the wall, 
,1 Which movea thia way and that its hundred limbs, 

Were it a toy of mere mechanic craft. 

It were an infinitely curious thing ! 

But it has life, Ordonio ! life, enjoyment ! 

And by the power of its miraculous will 

Wields aO the complex movementa of its frame 

Unerringly to pleasurable ends ! 

Saw I that insect on this goblet's brim 

I would remove it with an anxioua pity ! 
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Ord. "What meanest thou ? 

Me. There's poison-in the vine. 

Ord. Thou haat guessed right; there's poison in 
the wine. 
There's poison in't — which of us two shall drink it P 
For one of na must die ! 

jiiv. Whom dost thou think me P 

Ord. The accomplice and sworn friend of Isidore. 

Ah. I know hiin not. 

And yet metbinks, I hare heard the name bnt lately. 

Means he the husband of the Moorish woman p 

Isidore? Isidore p - . 

I Ord, Qood! goodt that lie! by heaven it has | 

' restored me. 
I Now I am thy master ! Yilladn ! thou shalt drink it, 
' Or die a bitterer death. 

Ah. What strange solution 

Hast thou found out to satisfy thy fears, 
And drug them to unnatural sleep P 

[AliTiiR taixt the goblet, and throteutg if Id tAc ffronmd 
vithilerH centtmpt. 

MymoBterl 
Ord. Thou mountebank ! 

Ah. Mountebank and villain t 

What then art thou P For ahame, put up thy aword ! 
What boots a weapon in a wither'd arm P 
I fix mine eye upon thee, and thou tremblest 1 
I speak, and fear and wonder crush thy rage, 
And turn it to a motionless distraction ! 
Thou blind self-worshipper ! thy pride, thy cunning, 
Thy faith in uniyersal villany, 
\ Thy shallow sophisms, thy pretended scorn 
\ Tor all thy human brethren — out upon them ! 
What have they done for thee P hare they given thee 
peace P 
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Cured thee of starting in thy sleep ? or made 

The darkneBB pleasant when thou wak'st Sit midnight P 

Art happy when alone ? Can'at walk by thyself 

With even st«p and quiet cheerfulness p 

Tet, yet thou mayst be saved 

. Ord. [vacantly repeating the vjords.l Saved? saved? 

/ Alv. One pang ! 

. Could I c^ up one pang of true remorse I 
1^ Ord. He told me of the babes that prattled to him, 
\ TTJH fatherless little ones ! remorse I remorse ! 
\ Where gott'st thou that fool's word ? Curse on re- 

■ Can it give up the dead, or recompact 
A mangled body ? mangled — dashed to atoms! 
Not all the blessings of a host of angels 
Can blow away a desolate widow's, curse ! 

} And though thou spill thy heart's blood for atonement, 

[ It will not weigh against an orphan's tear I 

Aiv. \ahno»t overcome lyhUfeelingt.'] ButAlvap 

Ord. Ha ! it chokes thee in the throat, 

Even thee ; and yet I pray thee speak it out. 

] Still Alvar ! — Alvar — howl it in mine ear ! 

/ Heap it like coals of fire upon my heart, 

/ And shoot it hissing through my brain ! 

' Ah). Alas I 

That day when thou didst leap from off the rock 
Into the.wav^, and grasped thy sinking brother, 
And bore him to the strand ; then, aon of Valdez, 
How sweet and musical the name of Alvar ! 
Then, then, Ordooio, he was dear to thee. 
And thou wert dear to him : Heaven only knows 
How very dear thou wert ! Why didst thou hate him ! 
heaven ! how he would Ml upon thy neck, 
And weep forgiveness I 

Ord. Spirit of the dead I 
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Metliinka I know thee ! ha ! my bi'am turns wild 
At its own dreame ! — off— -off, fantastic shadow ! 

Ah. I 6iin would tell thee what I am, but dare not ! 

Ord. Cheat! villain! traitor! whatBoerer thou be— 
I fear thee, man I 

SW". [ruthinff out, and Jailing an Axtab'b naek.l 
Ordonio ! 'tis thy brother. 

[ObOohio, with frantic viidnrtt, ram up<m AlTAS vith Ml 
Kxtrd. TmssA fiingt hertelf on Ordonio and arratt 
Auorm. 

Stop, madman, stop ! 
Ah. Boea then this thin disguise impenetrably | 
Hide Alvar from thee P Toil and painiiil wounds ' 
And long imprisonment in unwholesome dungeons, 
Hare marred perhaps all trait and lineament 
Of what I was ! But chiefly, chiefly, brother, 
My anguish for thy guHt ! 

Ordonio — brother ! 
Nay, nay, thou shalt embrace me. 

Ord. [drateing hook, and gaaing at Alyab with a 
eoutttenance of at onee aioe and lerror.'] 

Touch me not I 
Touch not pollution, Alvar ! I will die. 

[Se aOempU to fall im hit t>iH)rd J Aivab and Tiaiai 
preveni haa. 

Ah, We will find means to save your honour. Live, 
Oh live, Ordonio ! for our father's sake ! 
Spare his gray hairs ! 

2Vr. And you may yet be happy. 

Ord. O horror ! not a thousand years in heaven 
Could recompose this miserable heart, 
Or make it capable of one brief joy ! 
Live ! live ! Why yes ! 'Twere well to live with yon : 
Por ia it fit a villain should be proud ? 
My brother ! I will kneel to you, my brother I 

[SiKdrng. 
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C PorgiYe me, Alvar ! — —Curse me with forgiveneaB ! 
,Mv. Call back thy bouI, Ordonio, and look round 
thee I 
Kow is the time for greatness ! Think that heaven — 
_ Ter. mark his eye ! he hears not what you say. 
(h-d. [pointing at the vacanei/.'] Yes, mark his eye ! 
there's fascination in it ! 
Thou seidst thou didst not know him — That is he! 
He comes upon me ! 

^ Alv. Heal, heal him, Heaven ! 

\ Ord. Nearer and nearer I and I can not stir I 

Will no one hear these stifled groans, and wake me f 
■ He would have died to save me, and I killed him — 
A husband and a father ! — 

Ter. Some secret poison 

Drinks Up his spirits ! 

Ord. [Jiereely reaolleeting 'kim9elf.'\ Iiet the eternal 

Prepare my punishment in the obscure world — 
,' I will not hear to live — to live — O agony ! 
I And be myself alone my own sore torment ! 

' [Tht doOTt (ff the dvngton art broien c>pcn, and in nah 

AitBAHRA, and Ike band o/ Horescoes. 
Alh. Seize first that man ! 

[AlViB preaei onward to defend Ordohio. 

Ord. Off, ruffians ! I have flung aw;^ my sword. 
Woman, my life is thine ! to thee I give it ! 
Off ! he that touches me with his hand of fleah, 
I'll rend his limbs asunder 1 I havo strength 
With this bare arm to scatter you like ashes. 

Alh. My husband — 

(k-d. Yes, I murdered him most foully. 

Alv. and Zhr. horrible ! 

Alh. Why didst thou ieave his children? 

Demon, thou shouldst have sent thy dogs of hell 
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To lap their blood. Then, then I might have hardened 

My Boul in misery, and have had comfort. j 

I would have stood far o^ quiet though dark, | 

And bade the race of men raise up a mourning i 

For a deep horror of deeolation, 1 

Too great to be one soul's particular lot ! ' 
Brother of Zagri! let me lean upon thee. 

[Straggling to nppna herfidingt. 

The time is not yet come for woman's anguish, 
I have not seen bis blood — Within an hour 
Those little ones will crowd around and aak me, 
Where is our &ther P I shall curse thee then ! 
Wert thou in heaven, my curse would pluck thee 
thence ! 
Ihr. He doth repent ! See, see, I kneel to thee ! 

let him live 1 That aged man, his father 

Alh. [ttemly.'] Why bad he such a son ? 

ISkoutt from tUdUtamee of "Same/ Saatel Alvab! 
AI.TAB I " and tht m>ict of Taldez htard. 
Bescue ? — and Isidore's spirit unavenged ? — 
The deed be mine ! [Suddaily nabt Obdonio. 

Kow take mg life ! 
Ord. {ttaggering from the wound.} Atonement ! 
AU>. Itoiile with Tebesa. twpportiiy Obdonio.] 

Arm of avenging Heaven," , 
Thou baat snatched from me my moat cherished hope- 
But go 1 my word was pledged to thee. . . 

Ord. Away! 

Brave not my &ther'a rage ! I thuik thee ! Thou — 
\Tkm titmmg Ml ega lamguidly to Axvab. 
She hath avenged the blood of Isidore I 

1 fltood in silence like a slave before her " ~ 
That I might taste the wormwood and the gall, 
And satiate this eelf-accusing heart 

With bitterer agonies than death can give. 
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72 BEUOBBE. [4Cr t. 

Forgive me, AlvM ! 
— Oh 1 — couldet thou forget me ! [JXa, 

[Altab and TmKA bend oner lit body of OnDoaia 
. - Jlh. [to fSe Moors.] I thank thee, Heaven! thou 
haet ordained it wieelj. 
That Btill eitremea bring their own cure. That point 
In miaery, which makes the oppressed man 
BegardlesB of hia own life, makes him too 
Lord of the oppreasor'a — Knew I a hundred men 
Despairing, hut not paEaied by despair. 
This arm should shake the kingdoms of the world ; 
The deep foundations of iniquity 
Should sink away, earth groaning from beneath them ; 
The strongholds of the cruel men should Mi, 
Their temples and their mountainous towers should 

Ml; 
Till desolation seemed a beautiful thing, 
And all that were and had the spirit of life. 
Sang a new song to her who had gone forth, 
Conquering and still to conquer ! 

[Alhadiu. hnrria qf vUh tht Hoort ; tlu itage JSU wiA 
amud Peaaants and SenaDte, Zuumez and VaUjbz at 
ihtir head. Yalsez nuio into AIiVab'b umu. 
Jh. Turn not thy face that way, my father ! hide. 
Oh hide it from his eye ! Oh let thy joy 
Flow in unmingled stream through thy first blessing. 
\Botk hned to Vaidbis. 
Vol. My son ! My Alvar ! bleas, oh bless him. 

Heaven ! 
Ter. Me too, my Father? 
Val. Bless, oh, bless my children ! 

[BothriMt. 
Ah. Delights so full, if unalloyed with grief, 
Were ominous. In these strange dread events 
Just Heaven instructs us with an awfiil voice, 
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That CoDBcieoce rules ua e'en againrt our choice. I C ■ P •■ 
-. Our inward monitresB to guide or warn, 
If listened to ; but if repelled with scorn, 
At length as dire Bemorse, she reappears, 
Worka in our guilty hopes, and selfish fears ! 
Still bids, Bemember ! and still cries, Too late t 
And while she scares us, goads ub to our late. / 



Pigs 19, Saana n, Alt II.— " Ymtm a jaintjr." 
The fallowing lines I have preaarved in thia place, Dot so 

much itB eiplauatorj of the picture of the BaBBSBination, m to 

gratify m; own feslings, the passage being no mere &iic; pOF' 

trait; but a slight, jet not unfaithful, profile of the late 

Sir Geor^ Beaumont 

ZvL [ipeating of Alvar in iht third pa-mn.] Bnoh wu the 
noble Spaniard's oira relation. 

He told ma, too, bow in bis early youth, 

And hia first traTsls, 'twas his choice or chance 

To make long sojourn in aeo-wedded Venice ; 

There won the lore of that divine old man. 

Courted by mightiest kings, the famous Titian 1 

Who, like a aenond and more lovely Nature, 

By the iweet mystery of lines and colours 

Changed the blank caavasB to a magic mirror, 

Tliat made the absent present; and to shadows 

Gave light, depth, substanee, bloom, yea, thought and motion. 

He loved tbe old man, and revered his art : 

And thougii of noblest birth and ample fortune, 

Tbe young enthusiast thought it no scorn 

But an inalienable omsjnent. 

To be bis pupil, and with filial lesl 

By practice to appropriate the sago leosons, 

Whieh the gay, smiling old man gladly gava. 
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U noTEa. 

The art, he honoured thna, requited him : 
And in the followiiig aod calamitous yean 
Beguiled the hours of his captivity. 

AUi. And then he framed this picturet and tmaided 
By arts unlawful, spell, or talisman 1 

Alv. A potent Bpell, a mighty talisman I 
The imperiabable memory of the deed, 
SuBtained .by love, and grief, and indignation 1 
So vivid nere the forma mthin hia brain. 
His very eyea, when shut, made pictures of them t 

P.g8 6J,8»MlI,A<!tlV. 

See "The Foster Hother'a Tale." A dramatia fragment. 
Poems, p. 287. 
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ZAPOLTA: 

L CHRISTMAa TALE. IN TWO PARTS. 
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ADYERTISEMENT. 



Tbb form of the following dnmstic poem U in humble 
I imitatiOD of the Winter's Tale of Shokspeare, except that I 
have csUed the first part a Prelude instead of a finit Act, ika a. 
somewhat nearer reeemblanoe to the plan of the enoient^ of 
which one specimen is left ua in the ^schjlean Trilogjofthe 
Agamemnon, the OreHtee, and the Eumenided. Though a 
matter of form merely, yet two plays, on difibrent periods of 
the same tale, might seem leas bold, than an interval of 
twenty years between, a first and second act This is, howeTer, 
in mere obedience to custom. The efiect date not, in reality, 
at all depend on the time of the intarral ; but on a very 
difi^nt principle. There aie cases in which an interral of 
twenty hours between the acts would hare a worse eflfeot (L e. 
render the imaginatiaD less disposed to take the position 
required) than twenty years in other cases. For the teet, I 
shall be well content if my readers will take it up, read and 
judge it as a Christmas tale. 



CHABACTESS. 

Embbiok, Untrpaig King af lUyria. 
RiAB KroPEILi, on lUyrian Chieftain. 
CisnuB, Son, of KiaprUi. 
Ceet 'Raoozzi, a Military Comtaandtr. 
Zafolxa, Qufcn of lUj/ria. 
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ZAPOLYA. 



Ekom L — Front of the Palaee, teilh a moffnificml C^tomtade. 
On one tide a Military Oaard-hmae. Santriea pacing back- 
ward and foncard before t/u Palact. Chbt lUaozzi at the 
door of tie Ouard-houie, at loMag foraardt at mm olijeet 
t» the ditUma. " 

0. Mag. My eyes deceive me not, it muet be he, 
Who but our chief, my more than father, who 
But Baab Kiuprili moTes with euch a gait F 
Lo ! e'en this eager and unwonted haate 
But agitates, act quells, its majesty. 
My patron ! my commander ! yes, 'tis he ! 
Call out the guards. The Lord Kiuprili comes. 

[Drmitt beat, Ac, tlU Qiurd tame otit. 

Enter Raab Kiufbuj. 
S. Kill, {making a tigTvU to atop the drumt, Sfc.'] 
Silence ! enough ! This is no time, young 
finend! 
For ceremonious dues. The summoning drum, 
Th' air shattering trumpet, and the borsemoa's clatter, 
Are insults to a dying sovereign's ear. 
Soldiers, 'tis well ! Betire ! your General greets you. 
His loyal fellow-warriorB. [Ouardi retire. 

O. Bag. Pardon my surprise 
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ThuB sudden &om the camp, and unattended I 
What may these wondere prophesy ? 

B. Kia. Tell me first, 
How farea the king f His Majesty stiU lives P 

C. Rag. We know no othermse; bat £merick'B 

Mends 
(And none but they approach him) scoff at hope. 

R. JSiu. Bagozzi ! I have reared thee Irom a child, 
And as a child I have reared thee. Whence this air 
/ Of mystery ? That fiwe was wont to open 
I Clear as the morning to me, showing all things. 
iHide nothing &om me. % 

C. Sag, O most loved, most honoured. 

The mystery, that struggles in my looks. 
Betrayed my whole tale to thee, if it told thee 
That I am ignorant ; but fetu: the worst. 
And mystery is contagious. All things here 
Ar e lull of motion : and yet all is silent : 
And bad men's hopes infect the good with feara 

B, Kin. [hit hand to his heart.'] I have trembling 

proof within, how true thou speakest. 

C. Rag. That the Prince Emerick feasts the soldiery, 
Gives splendid arms, pays the commanders' debts, 
And (it is whispered) by sworn promises 

Makes himself debtor — hearing this, thou hast heard 

All [IS«B ™ a Kidned and taddened voice. 

But what my lord will leam too soon himself. 
R. Eiu. Ha ! well then, let it come ! Worse scarce 
can come. 
This letter written by the trembling hand 
Of royal Andreas calls me &om the camp 
To his immediate presence. It appoints me, 
The Queen, and Emerick, guardians of the realm, 
And of the royal infant. Day by day. 
Bobbed of Zapolya's soothing cares, the King 
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Teams only to behold one preciouB boon, 

And with his life breathe forth a father's bleBaing. 

C. J2ay. Bemember you, my lOTd ! that Hebrew leech, 
Whose iace bo much distempered you P 

B. En. Barzoni? 
I held him for a spy ; but the proof failing 
(More courteously, I own, than pleased myself) 
I sent him jrom tjie camp. 

C. Bag. To him, in chief. 
Prince Emerick trusts his royal brother's health. 

B. Em. Hide nothing, I conjure you ! What of him p 

C. Bag^ With pomp of words beyond a soldier's 



And shrugs and wrinkled brow, he smiles and whispers ! 

Talks in dark words of women's fancies; hints 

That 'twere a useless and a cruel zeal 

To roh a dying man of any hope. 

However vain, that soothes him : and, in fine, 

Denies all chance of ofispring &om the Queen. 

B. Kiu. The venomous snake ! My heel was on its 

And (fool !) I did not crush it ! 

C. Bag. Nay, he fears 
Zapolya will not long Burvire her husband. 

B. Siu. Manifest treason ! Even this brief delay 
Half makes me an accomplice (If he live,) 

[Ii vioving toward tie Pataee. 
If he but live and know me, all may 

C. Bag. Halt 1 [Slop, him. 
On pain of death, my lord I am I commanded 

To stop all ingress to the palace. 
B.:mu. Thon! 

C Bag, No place, no name, no rank excepted — 
B. Xw. Thou ! 

0. Bag. This life of mine, take it, Lord Xiuprili ! 
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I give it aa a weapon to thj' hauda, 

Mine own no longer, Gtuardian of lUjria, 

UseleM to thee, 'tis worthleBB to myself. 

Thou art the framer of mj nobler being ; 

Nor does there live one virtue in my soul. 

One honourable hope, but callB thee father. 

Yet ere thou doBt resolve, know that yon palace 

la guarded Irom within, that each access 

Is thronged by armed conspirators, watched by mffiana 

Pampered with gifts, and hot upon the spoil 

Which that false promiser still tnulB before them. 

I ask but this one boon — reserre my life . 

Till I can lose it for the realm and thee ! 

S. £*u. My heart ia rent asunder. tn? country, 
O &llen Ulyria, stand I here spell-boimd P 
Did my King love me ? Did I earn his love p 
Have we embraced as brothers would embrace f 
Was I his arm, his thunder-bolt ? And now 

fMust I, hag-ridden, pant as in a dream P 
r, like an eagle, whose strong wings press up 
gainst a coiling serpent's folds, can I 
:rike but for mockery, and with restless beak 
Gore my own breast ? — Eagozzi, thou art faithfiil P 
C Sag. Here before Heaven I dedicate my faith 
To the royal line of Andreas. 
; B. Mu. Hark, Bagozzi ! 

i Guilt is a timorous thing ere perpetration : 
> Despair alone makes wicked men be bold. 
Come thou with me ! They have heard my voice in 

flight, 

Have feced round, terror-struck, and feared no longer 
The whistling javelina of their fell pursuers. 
Ha! what is thisP 

[BUKt^agdiiplayfdfroBiAe Mcer <^ tht Palaee : a 
deatk-Ml toUt, >tc 

Vengeance of Heaven ! He ia dead. 



■COS Ll ZAFOLTA. 81 

O. Mag. At length then 'tis announced. Alas ! I 
fear, 
That these hlack death flags axe hut treason's signala, 

B. Kilt, [looking fancca-ds anmouth/.} A prophecy 

too soon fulfilled ! See yonder ! 
O rani and ravenous wolves ! the death bell echoes 
Still in the doleful air — and see ! they come. 

C. Sag, Precise and faithful in their villainy 
Even to the moment, that the maeter traitor 
Had pre-ordained them. 

S. Kiu. Was it over haste. 

Or is it scorn, that in this raceof treason 
Their guUt thus drops its mask, and blazons forth 
Their infainouB plot even to an idiot's sense. 

O. Sag. Doubtless they deem HeaTen too usurped 1 
Heaven's justice 
Bought like theraselves ! , 

[pvring tha amntnation. SHiaic it htard, fint tdema and 
fitnereal, tuid then chanffirtg to spirit^ amd triumphal. 

Being equal all in crime, 
Do you presa on, ye spotted parricides ! 
For the one sole pre-eminence yet doubtful. 
The prize of foremost impudence in guilt ? 

S. Kiu. The bad man's cunning still prepares the way 
For its own outwitting. I applaud, Eagozzi ! 
[Mutitig to hinuelf-~-theit\ Eagozzi, I applaud, 
In thee, the virtuous hftpe that dares look onward 
And keeps the li fe;SEark jgaj^B-fif futu re ajstio n 
Beneat h the cloak of patient juffejance, 
£ct and appear, as time and prudence prompt thee: 
I shall not misconceive the part thou playeat. 
Mine is an easier part— to brave the naurper. 
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^iter a jiroMitum of Euerioe'h Adherents, Nobles, CMeClAliu, 
and SoWiers, wifi ifiuic They advaact Uraard tht front of 
> the Slage. KicfrIU inakai the tiffnal far Ihem to ttop, Tift 
Miak ceaiee. 

Leader of tie Procetsion. The Lord Kiuprili ! — 

Welcome from the camp, 
R. Kin. Grave magiatrates and ctieftams erf Illyria, 
In good time come ye hither, if ye come 
As loyal men. with honourable purpoae 
To mourn what can alone be monmed ; but chiefly 
To enforce the last commanda of royal Andreas 
And shield the Queen, Zapolya : haply making 
The mother's joy light up the widow's tears. 

Leader. Our purpose demands speed. Grace our 
procession ; 
A warrior best will greet a warlike King. 

R. Em. This patent written by your lawful King, 
(Lo ! his own seal and signature attesting) 
Appoints as guardians of his realm and oflspring. 
The Queen, and the Prince Emerick, and myself. 

[Vwxa of "live King EKBEias 1 an Euehiok I am 
Eh brick!" 
"WTiat means this clamour P Are these madmen's 

Or is some knot of riotous slanderers leagued 
To infamise the name of the King's brother 
With a lie black as HeU P unjpanly cruelty, 
Ingratitude, and most tmnatural treason ? {Mmttvri, 
What mean these murmurs ? Dare then any here 
Proclaim Prince Emerick a spotted traitor ? 
One that has tafcen from you your sworn faith, 
And given you in return a Judas' bribe, 



■ Infamy now, oppression in reversion. 
And Heaven's inevitable curse hereafter ? 



[Laud mvrmw!, foUowed hy criei—" Ekb^ck I Ifo Babf 
Priacei No Changelingil'' 



tarn 1.1 ZATOLTA. 8| 

I Yet bear with me awhile I Have I for this 
j Bled for your safety, conquered for your honour ! 
j Was it for this, lUyriaiiB ? that I forded 
Tour thaw-awoln torrents, when the shouldering ice 
Fought with the foe, and stained its jagged points 
With gore from wounds, I felt not ? Kd the blast 
Beat on this body, &oe£-and-&mine-numbed, 
TiL my hard flesh diatingoished not itself 
From the insensate mail, its fellow warrior ? 
And have I brought home with me Victory, 
Ajid mth her, hand in hand, 6rm-footed Peace, 
Her countenance twice hghted up with glory, 
As if I had charmed a goddess down from Heaven ? 
But these will flee abho^nt from the throne 
Of usurpation ! 

[Jfumw* iMTAM^ tmd trktof " OmaanH ommrdl" 
Have you then thrown off shame, 
And shall not a dear friend, a loyal subject, 
Throw off all fear P I tell ye, the fair tropbiea 
Valiantly wrested from a valiant foe. 
Love's natural offerings to a rightful KJng, 
Will hang aa ill on this uaiu^ing traitor. 
This brother-blight, this Emerick, as robes 
Of gold plucked from the images of goda 
TTpon a sacrilegious robber's back. 

[parvng the lait fow Imei, enis' LoBD CAflncB, wtA txpra- 
noiu of OHger and alarm. 
Cat. Who is this factious insolent, that dares brand 
The elected King, our chosen Emerick F 

[StarU—then wppntacAing witi timid repeal. 
My &ther ! 

B. Km. [turning away^ Casimir ! He, he a traitOT! 
Too soon, indeed, Bagozzi ! have I leamt it. {A»de. 
Oat. \v)iik reverence^ My &ther and my lord ! 
R. Kiu. I know thee not .' 
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Leader. Tet the remembrancing did soimd right filial, 

S. Kill. A holy name and words of natural duty 
Are blasted by a thasHees traitor's utterance. 

Om. O hear me, Sire ! not Ughtly hare I swora 
Homage to Edierick. Illyria's eceptre 
Demaods a matily hand, a warrior's graep. 
The Queen Zapolya'e self-eipected offspring 
At least is doubtful : and of all our nobles, 
The King inheriting his brother's heart, 
Eath honoured us the most. Your raitk, my lord ! 
Already eminent, is — all it can be — 
Confirmed : and me the King's grace hath appointed 
Chief of his council and the lord high steward. 

M.Mu. (Bought byabrib^!) I know thee now still 

Cos. \»truggling tcith Mtpaitiim.'] So much of Baab 
Kiuprili's blood flows here, 
That no power, save that holy name of father. 
Could shield the man who so dishonoured me. 

£. Km. The son of Baab Kiuprili a bought bond- 
Quilt's pander, treason's mouth-piece, a gay parrot, 
Schooled to shrill forth his feeder's usurped titles, 
r" And scream, " Long live King !Bmerick ! 
, Leaderg. Ay, King Emerick ! 

Stand ba«k, my lord ! Lead us, or let im pass. 

Soldier. Nay, let the general speak ! 

Soldierg. Hear him 1 hear him ! 

S. Kiu. Hear me^ 

Assembled lords and warriors of Illyria, 
Hear, and avenge me I Twice ten years have I 
Stood in yotur presence, honoured by the King ; 
Beloved and trusted. Is there one among you 
Accuses Eaab Kiuprili of a bribe ? 
Or one false whisper in his sovereign's ear F 
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"Who here dares charge me with an orphan's righta 
Outfeced, or widow's plea left undefended ? 
And shall I now be branded by a traitor, 
A bought, bribed wretch, who, being called my eon, 
Doth libel a chaste matron's nanie, and plant 
Henbuie and aconite on a mother's grave P 
The underling accomplice of a robber. 
That from a widow and a widow's ofiapring 
Would steal their heritage P To God a rebel, 
And to the common father of his couDtry 
A recreant ingrate t 
y Oag. Sirs ! your words grow dangerous. 

1 High-flown romantic fancies ill-beseem 
Your age and wiadom. 'Tis a stateman'a virtue, 
To guard his country's safety by what means 
It best may be protected — come what will 

Of these monk's morab ! ^ ~ 

B.Kiu. [oMije.] Hal the elder (^rutua.-' 

Made hia soul iron, though hie song rep^^d, 
They boasted not their baseness. 

\StarU, and Aram &u tviord. 
Infamous cbangelinE; 
Becant this instant, and swear loyalty. 
And strict obedience to thy sovereign's will; _ - , 
Or, by the spirit of departed Andreas, 
Thoud' 



[ChielH, Ae. rvtk to inlerpotti dmrmg the tunmlt, enter 
Eheshuc alarmfd. 
Hme. Call out the guard! Bisgozzi! seize the 



KiiipriliP Ha! 

[Witft Uvtred voict, at tht lamt time vnih one hxnd mala^ 
< ngnt to the Quard to rttire. 

Pass on, friends ! to the palace. 

[Mvne rtcoamieneei. — The pTOcatvm patte* into At Palace.— 
During tckich (MM Ehbbiok and KiOFunj n^ord eaek 
other tea^atag. 
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Sme. WliatP Baab KiupriliP WbatP a other's 

sword 
Against Kta own son's breast P 

i£. ^u. 'Twould best excuse him. 

Were he thy son. Prince Emerick. I abjure him. 

Hme. Thia is my thanks, then, that I have com- 
menced 
A reign to which the free voice of the nobles 
Hath called me, and the people, by regards 
Of love and grace to Saab Kiuprili's house f 

S. Kiv, "Wbat right hadst thou, Prince Emerick, to 
bestow them ? 

Erne. By what right darea Kiuprili question me ? 

S. Sht. By a right common to all loyal subjects — 
To me a duty ! As the realm's co-regent 
Appointed by our sovereign's last iree act. 
Writ by himself. [Onu^ng Ou Pateal. 

Eme. Ay ! — Writ in a delirium ! 

B. Siu. I likevrise ask, by whose authority 
The access to the sovereign was refosed me ? 

Eme. By whose authority dared the general leave 
Hia camp and army, like a fugitive P 

B. Km. A fugitive, who, with Tietory for his 
comrade. 
Ban, open-eyed, upon the face of death 1 
A fugitive, with no other fear, than bodements 
To be belated in a loyal purpose — 
At the command, Prince ! of my King and thine^ 
Hither I came ; and now again require 
Audience of Queen Zapolya ; and (the States 
Forthwith convened) that thou dost show at large, 
On what ground of defect thou'st dared annul 
This thy King's last and solemn act — hast dared 
Aaoend the throne, of which the law had named, 
And conscience should have made thee a protector. 
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Eme. A soTereign'a ear ill brooks a subject's 
questioning ! 
Yet for thy past well-doing — and becaufle 
"Tia hard to erase at once the fond belief 
Long cherished, that Illyria had in thee 
No dreami ng priest's slave, but a Boman lorer 
Of heir true weal and freedom — and I'or ttua, too, 
That, hoping to call forth to the broad dsij-light 
And fostering breeze oTglory all deaervings, 
I still had placed thee foremost. 

B. Kiu. Prince 1 I listen. 

Eme. Unwillingly I tell thee, that Zapolya, 
Maddened with grief, her erring hopes proved idle — 

Cat. Sire I apeak the whole truth ! Say, her fraud 
detected! 

Eme. According to the sworn attests in council 
Of her physician 

M. Kiw. [a»ide.'\ Tea I the Jew, Barzoni ! 

Eme. Under the inuninent risk of death she 
lies. 
Or irrecoverable losa of reason, 
If known friend's face or voice renew the frenzy. 

Cat. \to £iuPKiLi.] Truat me, my lord! a woman's 
trick has duped you — 
Us too — but most of all, the sainted Andreas. 
Even for Ms own fair fame, his grace prays hourly 
For her recovery, that (the States convened) 
She may take counsel of her friends. 

Eme. Eight, Cashmrl 

Beceive my pledge, lord general. It ahaU stand 
In her own will to appear and voice her claims ; 
Or (which in truth I hold the wiser course) 
"With all the past passed by, as &mily quarrels, 
Let the Queen Dowager, with unblenched honours, 
Besume her state, our first Illyrian matron. 
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S. JSSu. Prince Emeiick ! you epeak fiurl;, and your 
pledge too 
Is Buch, as well would suit an honest meaning. 

Cat. Mj lord I you scarce know half hia graoe's 
goodness. 
The wealthy heiress, high-born iair Ssrolto, 
Bred in the convent of our noble ladies, 
Her relative, the venerable abbess. 
Hath, at his grace's urgence, wooed and won for me. 

Sme. Long may the race, and long may that name 
flourish. 
Which your heroic deeds, brave chief, have rendered 
Dear and Ulustrious to all true Illyrians. 

S. Xiu. Ittemly.'] The longest l^e, that ever tracing 
herald 
Or foimd or feigned, placed by a beggar's soul. 
Hath but a mushroom's date in the compariBOu: 
And with the soul, the conscience is coeval. 
Yea, the soul's essence. 

Erne. Conscience, good my lord, 

I Is but the pulse of reason. Is it conscience, 
I That a free nation should be huided down. 
Like the duU clods beneath our feet, hy nh« | p |^ 
And the blind law^of Hnea^ ? That whether infant, 
6r man matured, a vise man or an idiot. 
Hero or natural coward, shall have guidance 
Of a free people's destiny should fall out 
In the mere bttery of a reckless nature. 
Where few the prizes and the blanks are countless ? 
Or haply that a nation's fote should hang 
On the bald accident of a midwife's handling 
The unclosed sutures of an infiint's skull r* 

Cog. What better claim can sovereign wish or need 
Than the free voice of men who love their country ? 
Those chiefly who have fought for"! P Who by right 



Claim for their monarch one, who, having obeyed, 
So hath beat leamt to govern ; who, having suffered. 
Can feel for each brave sufferer and reward him P 
Whence sprang the name of Emperor F Was it not 
By nature's fiat ? la the storm of triomph, 
'Mid warriorB* shouts, did her oracular voice 
Make itself heard : L et the fommaa3Sig spirit/ 
PoBseBB the station of command 1 

£. Eiu. Prince Emerick, 

Tour cause will prosper best in yonr own pleading. 

Eme. [atide to C1.SIHIB.] Bagozzi was thy school- 
mate — a bold spirit ! 
Sind him to ua ! — Thy father thaws apace ! 

[Ttimalamd, 
Leave ub awhile, my lord I — Your Mend, Bagozzi, 
Whom you have not yet seen since hia return, 
Commands the guard to-day. 

[Cabihib rftirei to the Oaard-houit j amd after a (MU 
t^ftari b^on it wi^ Chw Raoozzi. 

We are alone. 
What further pledge or proof desires Einprili ? 
Then, with your assent ■—— 
. S. £iu. Mistake not for assent 

I The UBQuiet silence of a stem resolve 
Throttling the impatient voice. I have heard thee, 

Prince! 
And I have watched thee, too ; but have small &jth in 
A plausible tale told with a flitting eye. 

[Emerick tunu at ahout to caU/or lAe Guard. 
In the next moment I un in thy power, 
Iq this thou art in mine. Stir but a step, 
Or make one sign — I swear by this good sword, 
Thou diest that instuit. 
£W. Ha, ha ! — Well, sir 1 — Conclude your homily. 
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S. JSiu. \in a someuikat auppretied voiee.'\ A tale 
which, whether true or false, comes goftrded 
Againat all means of proo^ detects itself. 
The Queen mewed up — this too, from mutous cafe 
And love brought forth of a sudden, a twia birth 
"With thy discovery of her plot to rob thee 
Of a rightful throne ! — Mtgk how the scorpion, false- 
hood, 
Coils round in its own perplexity, and fixes 
Its sting in its own head ! 

Erne. Ay ! to the mark I 

M. Kiu. [aloud: he and Euebioe standing of 
equi-distanee Jrom the Palace and the QuardSou*e."\ 
Hadat thou believed thine own tale, hadst thou 

fancied 
Thpelf the rightful auccesaor of Andreas, 
Wouldst thou have pilfered from our sohooI-boyB' 

themes 
These shallow sophisms of a popular choice P 
"Wliat people ? How convened P or, if convened, 
Must not the magic power that charms together 
Millions of men in council, needs have power 
To vrin or wield them ? Better, far better 
I . Shout forth thy titles to you circling mountains, 
i And with a thousand-fold reverberation 
^ I Make the rocks flatter thee, and the volleying air, 
TJnbribed, shout back to thee, King Emerick I 
By wholesome laws to embank the sovereign power, 
To deepen by restraint, and by prevention 
Of lawless will to amass and guide the flood 
In its majestic channel, is man's task 
And the true patriot's glory ! In all else 
Men safelier trust to Heaven, than to themselves 
"When least themselves in the mad whirl of crowds 
Wliere folly is contagious, and too oft 



Even wtae men leave tbeir better senae at bome 
To chide and wonder at them when returned. 

Hms. [aloud.'] la't thus, thou acoff'st the people P 
.moat of all. 
The soldiers, the defeadera of the people ? 

M. Kiu. [aloud.] most of all, moat mieerable 
nation, 
Por whom the imperial. power, enormoue bubble 
Tb blown and kept aloft, or buret and shattered 
By the bribed breath of a lewd aoldiery ! 
Chiefly of such, as from the frontiera far, 
(Which is the noblest station of true warriorB) 
In raok licentioua idleness beleaguer 
City and Court, a Tenomed thorn i' the side 
Of virtuous kinga, the tyrant's slave and tyrant, 
Still ravening for fresh largess ! but with such 
What title ehum'st thou, save thy birth P What 

merit'e 
"Which many a liegeman may not plead as well, 
Brave though I grant thee ? If a life ontlaboured 
Head, heart, and fortunate arm, in watch and war 
For the land's fame and weal : if large acquests. 
Made honest by the aggression of the foe. 
And whose beat praise is, that they bring us safety ; 
If victory, doubly-wreathed, whose under-garland 
Of laurel-leaves looks greener and more sparkling 
Thro' the gray olive-branch ; if these, Prince Emerick ! 
Give the true titlo to the throne, not thou — 
No ! (let Illyria, let the infidel enemy 
Be judge and arbiter betweeu. ua !) I, 
I were the rightful sovereign 1 

Erne. I have faith 

That thou both thiuk'st and hop'at it. Fair Zapolya, 
A provident lady 

Jfi. Kiu. Wretch beneath all answer ! 
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Sme. Offers at once the rojal bed and throne. 
S. Eiit, To be B kingdom's bulwark, a King's gloiy, 
Yet loved bj both, and trusted, and trust-worthy, 
Is more than to be King ; but see ! thy rage- 
Fighte with thy fear. I will relieve thee ! Ho I 

[To l/u Guard. 
Erne. Xot for thy sword, but to entrap thee, ruffian ! 
Thus long I have listened — G-uard — ho ! from the 
palace. 

['n* Quard^Kitt fnm the (hutrd-fuiute, unl^ Ckef Raoozzi 
at lAeir head, and Ikai a manber from the Palact^ 
Chef R&oozzi dtmandt Kiqpbiu's waord and apprtr 

Cm. agony ! \to Emebice.] Sire, hear me ! 

\To KiuFHUj, uAo tvrMfnm kin. 
Hear me, &ther ! 

^Ime. Take in arrest that traitor and assassin ! 
"Who pleads for his life strikes at mine, his sovereign's. 

S. Silt. As the co-regent of the realm, I stand 
Amenable to none save to the States 
Met in due course of law. But ye are bond-slaves ! 
Tet witness ye that before God and mau 
I here impeach Lord Emerick of foul treason. 
And on strong grounds attaint him with suspicion 
Of murder 

£!me. Hence with the madman I 

S. £iu. Your Queen's murder. 

The royal orphan's murder : and to the death 
Defy him, ks a tyrant and usurper. 

[Hurried off by Raoozzi and Ihe Quud. 

Eme. Ere twice the sun hath risen, by my sceptre 
This insolence shall be avenged. 

Qtt. O banish him, 

This infamy will crush me. for my sake, 
Bamsh him, my liege lord I 



LJnnzprh.GoOglc 



■cm II.] ZAFOLTA. 99 

J?mfl. \ieornfully.'] Wtat ? to the »my ? 

Be calm, y oimg fnend ! Nought shaJl be done In anger. 
The child o'er-powers the num. In this emergence 
I must take counsel for ua both. Eetire. 

\Exit Casiuir m agitation. 
\_Looka at a Calendar^ The changeful planet, now 
in her decay, 1 1 

Dips down at midnight, to be seen no more, > ' 

With her shall sink the enemies of Emerick, 
Cursed by the last look of the waning moon ; 
And my bright destiny, with sharpened horns, 
6haU greet me fearless in the new-born crescent. 
[Exit. 



Zap. Hush, dear one! hush! My trembling arm 
disturbs thee ! 
Thou, the protector of the helpless! thou. 
The widow's husband and the orphan's father. 
Direct my steps ! Ah whither ? send down 
Thy angel to a houseless habe and mother. 
Driven forth into tho cruel wilderness ! 
Hush, Hweet one! Thou art no Hagar's offspring: 

Thou art 
The rightful heir of an anointed King 1 

"What sounds are those P It ia the vesper chant 
Of labouring men returning to their home ! 
Their Queen has no home ! Hear me, heavenly Father ! 

And let this darkness 

Be as the shadow of thy outspread wings 
To hide and shield us ! Start' st thou jn thy slumbers P 
Thou canst not dream of savage Emerick. Hush ! 
Betray not thy poor mother! For if they seize thee 
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I shall ^row mad indeed, and thej'll believe 

Thy wicked uncle's lie. Ha ! what P A soldier ? 

[She dart) bad arul ader Cbbt Rioozzl 

0. Stig. Sure Keavea befriends us. Well ! he hath 

O rare tune of a tyrant's promiseB 

That can enchant the serpent treachery 

Prom forth its lurking hole in the heart. "B^ozzi ! 

brave Eagozzi ! Count! Commander! What not P" 
And all this too for nothing ! a poor nothing ! 
Merely to play the underling in the murder 
OfmytieatfiriendKiupTili! His own son — monstrous! 
Tjrrant ! I owe thee thanks, and in good hour 

Will I repay thee, for that thou thought'st me too 
A serviceable villain. Could I now 
But gwn some sure intelligence of the Queen : 
Heaven bless and guird her! 

.Zap. [coming fearfully forward.'] Art thou not 

O. Sag. The Queen! !Now then the miracle is 
full! 

1 see Heaven's wisdom is an overmatch 

Tor the devil's cunning. This way, madam, haste! 

^jp. Stay! Oh, no! Poi^ve me if I wrong thee ! 
This is thy sovereign's child: Oh, pity us, 
And be not treacherous ! [ffiiaiiflg. 

0. jRag. [rmsing ft#r.] Madam ! For mercy's st^ ! 

Zap. But tyrants have a hundred eyes and arms I 

C.Rag. Take courage, madam ! ' T were too horrible ! 
(I can not do't) to swear I'm not a monater ! — 
Scarce had I barred the door on Baab Kiuprili — 

Z<^. Eiuprili! HowP 

O. Bag. There is not time to teE it, — 

The tyrant called me to him, praised my seal, 
(And be assured I overtopt his cunning 
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An il seemed right zealous.) But time vaatesi In 

fine. 
Bids me despatch my trustiest friends, aa couriera 
"With letters to the army. The thought at once 
Hashed on me. I diaguiaed my prisoner 

Zap. What^BaabKiupriliP 

C Sag. Tea ! my noble general, 
I sent him off, with Smerick's own pacquet, 
Haate, and post haate — Prepared to follow him 

Z(^. Ah, how ? Is it joy or fear p My limbs seem 
sinking ! 

C. Bag. [mpporHng Ser.] Heaven still befriends us, 
I have left my charger, 
A gentle beast and fleet, and my boy'a mule. 
One that can ahoot a precipice like a bird. 
Just where the wood begins to climb the mountains. 
The course we'll thread will mock the tyrant's guesses, 
Or scare the followera. Ere we reach the main road 
The Lord Eiuprili will hare sent a troop 
To escort me. Oh, thrice happy when he finds 
The treasure which I convoy ! 

Zap. One brief moment. 

That praying for Btiength I may have strength. This 

Heaven's eye ia on it, and its innocence 
Is, as a prophet's prayer, strong and prevailmg! 
Through thee, dear babe, the inspiring thought pos- 
sessed me, 
When the loud clamour rose, and all the palace 
Emptied itself — (They sought my life, Bc^ozzi I) 
Like a swift shadow gliding, I made way 
To the deserted chamber of my lord. — 

\Thtn to tht mfant. 
And thou didst kiss thy father's lifeless lips, 
And in thy helpless hand, sweet slumberer ! 
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StQ] clafip'st the signet of thy royalty. 
As I removed the seal, the heavy arm 
Dropt from the couch aslant, aad the stiff finger 
Seemed pointing at my feet. Provident Heaven ! 
Lo, I \raa standing on the secret door. 
Which, through a long descent where all sound 
perishea, 

Led out beyond the palace. Well I knew it 

But Andreas framed it not ! He was no tyrant ! 
C. Sag. Haste, madam ! Let me taie this precious 

burden ! [He hmde at he taies tAt lAild. 

Zap. Take bim I And if we be pursued, I charge 
thee. 
Plee thou and leave me ! Plee and save thy Tfing I 

[Then at govag off, aKe lodkt back on tht Palaea. 
Thou tyrant's den, be called no morea palace! 
The orphan's angel at the throne of heaven 
Stands up against thee, and there hover o'er thee 
A Queen's, a Mother's, and a Widow's curse. 
Henceforth a dragon's haunt, fear and auspicion 
Stand sentry at thy portals ! Faith and honour, 
Driven from the throne, shall leave the attainted nation : 
And, for the iniquity that houses in thee, 
False glory, thirst of blood, and lust of rapine, 
(Fateful conjunction of mohgnant planets) 
Shall shoot their blastments on the land. The fathers 
Henceforth shall have no joy in their young men, 
And when they cry : Lo ! a male child is born ! 
The mother shall make answer with a groan. 
For bloody usurpation, like a vulture. 
Shall clog its beak within Illyria'a heart. 
Remorseless slaves of a remorseless tyrant, 
They shall be mocked with sounds of liberty, 
And liberty shall be proclaimed alone 
To thee, Fire ! Pestilence! O Sword! 
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Till Tengeonce hatb her £11.— And thou, snatched 

henoe, 
[^Jgam to the ii^ant.'\ Poor MendleBa fiigitire I with 

mother's wailing, 
Ofiapriag of royal Andreas, shalt return 
"With trump and timbrel clang, and popular ahout 
In triumph to the palace of thy fathers I {Xxaimi. 
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PART II. 

THE SEQUEL, ENTITLED THE "USURPER'S FATB." 
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ADDITIONAL CHARACTEBS. 



Old Batbobt, a Movntainter. 

BsiBLEU Batgori, tJu yovus Prnta Andmu, tuppoKd aon 

^ Old Bathary. 
LoBD BuvoLFH, a Courtier, but/riead to Ihe (iiiten'i party. 
liiBSA, Slacard to Caiinur, belrotlud to Oiytaie. 
FESTALrrz, on Aisairia, t« Emerict't anptay, 
LlDT SiBOLTA, Wife of Lord Canmir. 
Qltohtb, Or-pKcm Dauber of Ch^ Eagoza. 
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USURPATION ENDED; 

OK, SHE COHEB AQAIN. 



Bater Lu>T Sabolta and OLroiNB. 

Qly. Well then ! our round of charity ia finished. 
Beet, madam I You breathe quick. 

8ar. What, tired, Glydne f 

No delicate court-dame, but a mountaineer 
By choice no less than birth, I gladlj use 
The good strength nature gave me. 

Qly. That last cottage 

Is bmlt as if an eagle or a raven 
. Had chosen it for her nest. 

Sar. So many are 

The sufleringB which no hnman aid can reach, 
It needs must be a duty doubly sweet 
To heal the few we can. WeU ! let uh rest. 

Qh). There? 

[PotnCitijr to BaTHOBt's (JiceUinif. 3axoua antwering, 
pomii la viert ihe tbn ttandi. 
Sar. Here ! For on this spot Lord Casimir 

Took his last leave. On yonder mountain-ridge 
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I lost tbe nuBty image which eo long 
Lingered, or eeemed at least to linger on it. 

61^. And what if even now, on that same ridge, 
A Bpeck should rise, and still enlarging, lengthening, 
As it clomb downwards, shape itself at last 
To a numerous cavalcade, and spurring foremost, 
Who but Sarolta's own dear lord returned 
From his high embassy ? 

Sar. Thou host hit my thought ! 

All the long day, from yester-mom to evening, 
The restless hope fluttered about my heart. 
Oh we are querulous creatures I Little less 
Than all things can sufBce to make us happy ; 
And little more than nothing is enough 
To discontent vis. — Were he come, then should I 
Bepine he had not arrived just one day earlier 
To keep his birth-day here, in his own birth-place. 

Qhf. But our beat sports belike, and gay proeessiona 
Would to my lord have seemed hut work-day sights 
Compared with those the royal court afi'ordB. 

Sar. I have small wish to see them, A spring 
morning 
With its wild gladsome minstrelsy of birds, 
And its bright jewelry of flowers and dew-drops 
(Each orbed drop an orb of glory in it) 
Would put them all in ecUpse. Tlds sweet retire- 
Lord Caaimir's wish alone would have mode sacred : ' 
But in good truth, his loving jealousy 
Pid but command, what I had else entreated. 

Oljf, And yet had I been bom Lady Sarolta, 
Been wedded to the noblest of the realm, 
So beautiful besides, and yet so stately 

£br. Hush 1 innocent flatterer ! 

Gly, 'Sa.j ! to my poor &ncy 



The royal court would seem an earthly heaven, 
Mnde for auch stais to shine in, and he gracious. 

Sar. So doth the ignorant distance still delude ns ! 
Thy fancied heaven, dear girl, like that above thee. 
In its mere self a cold, drear, colourless void, 
Seen firom below ajid in the large, becomes 
The bright blue ether, and the seat of gods ! 
Well ! but this broil that scared you from the dance ? 
Aad was not Laaka there : he, your betrothed ? 

Oly. Yes, madam ! he was there. 80 was the may- 
pole, 
For we danced round it. 

Sar, Ah, Glycine ! why, 

"Why did you then betroth yourself F 

- Qlg. Because 

My own dear lady wished it t 'twas you asked me ! 

Sar. Yes, at my lord's request, bat never wished. 
My poor affectionate girl, to see thee wretched. 
Thou knowest not yet the duties of a wife. 

6ly. Oh, yes ! It is a wife's chief duty, madam ! 
To stand ia awe of her husband, and obey him, 
And, I am sure, I never shall see Laaka 
But I shall tremble. 

Sar. Ifot with fear, I think, 

For you still mock him. Bring a seat from the cottage. 
{Kal Qt.icaim into tilt cottage ; SABOi/TARmtHHiaAA->pwc& 
loohingnfler her. 
Something above thy rank there hangs about th^, 
And in thy countenance, thy voice, and motion, 
Tea, e'en in thy simplicity, G-lycine, 
A fine and feminine grace, that makes me feel 
More as a mother than a mistress to thee I 
Thou art a soldier's orphan ! that — the courage, 
"Which rising in thine eye, seems oft to give 
A new soul to its gentleness, doth prove thee ! 
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Thou art apning too of no ignoble blood, 
Or there's no faith in inetiaet I 

[Jn^ry vokei and tlamaw vithm. 

Bt^Httr QtTOINB, 

Gil/, Oh, madam! there's a party of your Herranta, 
And my lord's steward, Laska, at their head. 
Have come to seiuwfa for old Bathory'a son, 
Betblen, that braTe young man ! 'twaa he, my lady. 
That took our parts, and beat off the intruders, 
And in mere spite and malice, now they charge him 
With bad words of Lord Casimir and tiie king. 
Pray don't beliere them, madam ! This way ! This 

Lady Sarolta'a here — [CUIin^ viAout. 



BiMr Labsa wnd Serraota mih Ou> Batbobt. 
Las. \to Bathoet.] We have no concern with yout 

What needs your presence i 
O. Bat. What ! Do you think I'll suffer my brave 

To be slandered by a set of coward-rufBans, 

And leave it to their malice, — yes, mere malice ! — 

To tell its own tale ? 

[Labka and SerrantB boa to Last Sabolta. 
8ar. Laaka ! What may this mean P 

Las. [pompouaUf, a* coTitmencing a tet fpeeek."] 
Madam ! and may it please your ladyship ! 
Tbia old man's son, by name Bethlen Bathoiy, 
Stands chafed, on weighty evidence, that he, 
On yester-eve, being his lordship's birth-d^y. 
Did traitorously de&me Lord Casimir, 

The lord high steward of the realm, moreover 

8ar. Be brief! We know his titles 1 
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La*. And moreover 

BaTed like a traitor at our liege King Dmerick. 
And furtheiwore, said witaeeeeB make oath. 
Led on the assault upon tus lordehip's aerranta ; 
Yea, insolently tore, Irom thiB, your huntsman, 
Hia badge of livery of your noble house. 
And trampled it in acorn. 

Bar. \to the Servants who qffer to tpeak.] Tou have 
had youi spokesman ! 
Wliere b the young man thua accused P 

0. Bat. I know not : 

But if no ill betide bim on the monnttdna, 
He will not long be absent ! 

8ar. Thou art faia father ? 

0. Bat. None ever vrith more reason prized a son ; 
Yet I hate &laehood more than I lore him. 
But more than one, now in my lady's presence. 
Witnessed the afiray, besides these men of malice. 
And if I swerve from truth 

G/y, Yes ! good old man ! 

My lady ! pray believe him ! 

Sar. Huab, Glycine ! 

Be silent I command yon. [Then u> Batbobt. 

Speak I we hear you I 

0. Bat. My tale is brief. During our festive dimce, 
Tour servants, the accusers of my son, ' ' ^ 

Offfire d groHH insult a, in unmanly sort , 
To ourrUlage maidens! He, (could he do less ?) j 
fioae in defence o? outraged modesty. 
And so persuasive did his cudgel prove, 
(Toot hectoring aparks so ever brave to women 
Are always cowards) that they soon took flighty 
And now in mere revenge, like baffled boasters, 
Have framed this tale, out of some hasty words 
"Which their own threats provoked. 
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Af. Old man ! ;oDtalk 

Too bluntly 1 Did your boh owo no leqieet 
To the livery of our bouee P 

0. Sat. Even Huch reapeet 

Aa the sheep's skin should gain for the hot wolf 
That hath begun to worry the poor lambs ! 

Laa. Old insolent ruffian ! 

Q^, Pardon ! pardon, madam ! 

I saw the whole aOray. The good old man 
Means no offence, sweet lady ! — Tou, yourself 
Laeka ! know well, that these men were the ruffians ! 
Shame on you t 

8ar. \»peakt mih tweeted anger.'] What ! Glycine P 
Go, retire ! [ScU Qltcihk movmfnay. 

Be it tLen that these men faulted. Yet yourself 
Or better still belike the maidens' parents, 
Might have complaiaed to us. Was ever access 
Denied you ? Or free audience P Or are we 
Weak and unfit to punish our own servants ? 

0. Sat. 8o then 1 So then I Heaven grant an old 
man patience I 
And must the gardener leave bis seedling plants, 
Leave his young rosea to the rooting swine 
While he goes ask their master, if perchance 
His leisure serve to scourge them from their ravage ? 

Iioa. Ho ! Take the rude clown from your lady's 
presence 1 
X will report her further will I 

5flr. Wtttt then, 

Till thou haat learnt it ! Fervent good old man ! 
Foigive me that, to try thee, I put on 
A &ce of sternness, alien to my meaning ! 

[TAmipnuEv (0 (Ac Serrants. 
Hence! leave my presence I and you, Laska! mark me! 
Those rioters are no longer of my household 1 
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If we but shake a dew-drop from a rose, 

In Tain would we replace it, and as vainly rX ■ ■' ' ' 

Seatore the tear of wounded modesty 

To a maiden'a eye familiariBed to licenae.— 

But these men, Laakai — 

Zae. [atide.'] Tea, now 'tis ooming, 

Sar, Brutal aggressors first, then baffled dastards, 
That they have sought to piece out their rerenge 
With a tale of words lured &om the lips of anger 
Stamps them most dangerous ; and till I want 
Fit meane for wicked ends, we shall not need 
Their services. Discharge them ! Tou, Bathory ! 
Are henceforth of my household! I shall place yoit 
Kear my own person. When your son returns. 
Present him to us ! 

O. Sat. Ha ! what etrangers'Jiere 1 ' - 

What business haTo they in an old man's eye ? 
Tour goodness, lady — and it came so sudden— 
I can not — must not — let you be deceived, 
I hare yet another tale, hut [then to Sabolta. atide] 
not for all ears I 

Sar. I oft hare passed your cottage, and still praised 
Its beauty, and that trim orchard-plot, whose blossoms 
The gusts of April showered aslant its thatch. 
Come, you shall show it me ! And, while you hid it 
Farewell, be not ashamed that I should witness 
The oil of gladness gUttering on the water 
Of an ebbing grief. 

[Bathobi iomng, AlMi itr inAj kit eoltagt. 

IiM. laloTie.'] Yeiation! baffled! schooled 1 
Ho ! Laska ! wake ! why ? what can all this mean P 
She sent away that cockatrice in anger ! 
Oh the ialse witch 1 It is too plain, she loves him. 

, Thlcb be beta lURtng In Ua e^a. The fDllovIng 
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And now, the old man near my lady's person, 
Sbe'll see this Bethlen hourly ! 
, [Lassa ^«tg* kiautif inlo Ae teat. Qltoikb pwpa in 

6li/. Laskal Laaka! 

Is my lady gone ? 

Las. [mirlilj/.^ Qoae. 

Gly. Have you yet seen him ? 

Is he returned P [Laski ttattt up from hit teat. 

Has the seat stung yon, Laska P 

Las. No, serpent! no; 'tis you that sting me; 
you! 
What F yon would ding to him again F 

G/y. Whom ? 

Lot. Bethlen! Bethlen! 

Yes ; gaze as jf your very eyea embraced him I 
Ha ! you forget the scene (rf yesterday I 
Mute ere he came, but then — Out on your screams. 
And your pretended fears I 

6h/. Your fears, at least, 

Were real, Laska ! or your trembling iimbs 
And white cheeks played the hypocrites most vilely ! 

Lag. Ifear! whom? WhatP 

Oh/. I know, what I should fear. 

Were I in Laska'a place. 

Las. What? 

Qly, My own conscience, 

!For having fed my jealousy and envy 
With a plot, made out of other men's revenges, 
Against a brave and innocent young man's life ! 
Yet, yet, pray tell me ! 

Lag. [maliffnanth/.'] Ton will know too soon. 

Olg. Would I could find my lady! though she 

Yet this suspense — [Ooing. 
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La». Stop ! Btop ! one question only — 

I am quite calm — 

Oly. Ay, as the old aoog says, 

Calm as & tiger, valiant as a dove. 
I^'ay now, I liave marred the verse : well ! this one 
question — 

Lot. Are joa not bound to me by your ovn pro> 
miaeP 
And is it not aa pl^in — 

Qly. Halt ! that's two questions. 

Lai. Pshaw t is it not as plain aa impudence 
That you're in love with this young swaggering beggar, 
Bethlen Bathoty ? When he was accused, 
"Why pressed you forward? Why did you defend 
him? 

GUf. Question meet question: that's a woman's 
privilege. 
Why, Laska, did you urge Lord Casimir 
To make my lady force that promise from me ? 

IiM. So then, you say. Lady Sarolta forced you P 

Ohf. Could 1 look up to her dear countenance, 
And say her nay ? As far back as I wot of 
All her commands were gracious, sweet requesta. 
How could it be then, but that her requests 
Must needs have sounded to me as commands P 
And as for love, had I a score of loves, 
I'd keep them all for my dear, kind, good miatreBs. 

Zat. Not one for Bethlen P 

Qhf. Oh ! that's a different thing. 

To be sure he's brave, and handsome, and so pious 
To his good old father. But for loving him — 
Nay, there, indeed you are mistaken, Laska ! 
Poor youth ! I rather think I grieve for him; 
Per I sigh so deeply when I think of him I 
And if I see him, the tean come in my eyes, 
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And m^ heart; beats ; and all becaaee I dreamed 
That the war-wolf* had gored him aa he himted 
In the haunted forest 1 

Lot. Tou dare own all this P 

Tour lady will not warrant pronuBe-breach. 
mine, pampered Miaa I you shall be ; and I'll make 

Grieve for him with a vengeance. Odd'a, mj fingers 

Tin^e already I [Maket tknatenmg ligm. 

Qly. \atide^ Ha ! Bethlen coming this way 1 

[QLTOnra thtn eria out, at if afraid of being iAitm. 

Oh, save me ! save me I Fray don't kill me, Laska \ 

EiOer Birm^BN m a Amfin^ Drat, 

Bet. "What, beat a woman ! 

Lot. \to G-LTOiHi], O you cockatrice! 

Bet. Unmanly dastard, hold ! 

Lot. \j>om^potuly.'] Do you chance to know 

"Who— I— am, air ?— (8' death ! how black he looks !) 

Bet. I have started many strange beaata in my 
time, 
But none leas like a man, than this before me, 
That lifts bis hand agunst a timid female. 

Las. Bold youth! she's mine. 

6hf. ■ No, not my master yet, 

, But only is to be ; and all, because 
Two years ago my lady naked me, and 
I promised her, not him ; and if she'll let me, 
1'U hate you, my lord's steward. 

Bet. Hush, Glycine! 

Ohf. Tes, I do, Bethlen ; for he just now brought 
False witnesses to swear away your life : 
Tour life, and old Bathory's too. 
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Bet. Bathopy-B ! 

Where U mj fittlier ? Answer, op Ka ! gone I ■ 

[IiUKi. dari^ tkit Hmt dmkt i^the Stagt, miag (AtcoIm- 
ing gatant to, Qltcihk. 
Q!^. Oh, heed not him I I aaw you pressing 
onward, 
And did but feign alarm. Sear gallant yoath, 
It is your life they seek ! 
Bet. M7 life ? 

Qh/. Alas, 

Lady Sarolta even— 

Bet. She does oot know me ! 

Gly. Oh that ahe did I she could not then have 
spoken 
With Buch Btem countenance. But though she apuru 

I will kneel, Bethlen — s 

Bet. Not for me, G-lycine t 

What have I done P or whom have I offended P 

QU/. Bash words, 'tis said, and treasonous of the 

king. \liE!alxM mtMtn to lamidf wtdigaamUy. _, 
[Atide.'] So looks the statue, in our hall, o' the god, J 
The shaft just flown that killed the serpent ! 
Bet. \matt&nng a»ide.'\ King I 

01^, Ah, often have I wished you were a king. 
Tou would protect the hdpless every where, 
As you did us. And I, too, should not then 
Grieve for you, Bethlen, as I do ; nor have 
The tears come in my eyes ; nor dream bad dreams 
That you were killed in the forest ; and then Laska 
Would have no right to rail at me, nor say 
(Yes, the base man, he says,) that I — I love you. 

Bet. Pretty Glycine ! wert thou not betrothed — 
But in good truth I know not what I speak. 
This luckless morning I have been so haunted 
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With my own fancies, starting up like omens, 
Tkat I feel like one, vho wakmg from a dream 
Both asks and answers wildly. — ^But Bathory ? 

Qfy. Hist ! 'tis my lady's step ! she must not see 
you I \BBiBtxarttira. 

Snttrfivm ikt (httagt, Sabolta and Batbort. 
Sar. Go, seek your son ! I need not add, be speedy — 
Tou here, Glycine ? [ExH BiiHOBi. 

Qly. Pardon, pardon, madam ! 

If yon but saw the old man's aon, you would not, 
Tou could not have him harmed. 

Sar. Be calm, Glycine ! 

Qly. "So, I shall break my heart. {Sothi'ng. 

Saf, \talaitg her hand.'] Hs i is it bo P 

I strange and hidden power of sympathy, 
j That of like fates, though all unknown to each, 
! Dost make blind instincts, orphan's heart to orphan's 
' Drawing by dim disquiet I 

&ly. Old Bathory— 

Sar. Seeha his brave son. Come, wipe away thy 
tears. 
Yes, in good truth. Glycine, this same Bethlen 
Seems a most noble and deserving youth. 
G/jr. My lady does not mock me ? 
Sar. "Where ia Laeka P 

Has he not told thee P 

Qh/. nothing. In his fear — 

Anger, I mean — stole off— I am so fluttered — 
Left me abruptly — 

Sar. TT'« shame excuses him ! 

He is, somewhat hardly tasked ; and in discharging 
His own tools, cons a lesson for himself. 
Bathory and the youth henceforward live 
Safe in my lord's protection. 
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Glff. Tke BaintB bless you! 

Shame on mj gracelesa heart I ' How dared I fear, 
Lady Sarolta could be cruel ? 

Sar. Como, 

Be yourself, girl ! 

Oly. 0, 'tis 80 full here ! [M her heart. 

And now it can not harm liim if I tell you. 
That the old man's son — 

Sar. la not tliat old man's son I 

A destiny, not unlike thine own, ia hia. 
!For all I know of thee is, that thou art 
A soldier's orphan : left when rage intestine 
Shook and engulphed the pillara of lUyria. 
This other fingment, thrown back by that same 

earthqaake. 
This, HO mysteriously inscribed by nature, 
Perchance may piece out and interpret thine. 

Command thyself! Be secret ! His true father 

Hear'st thou ? 

Ghf. [eag&rh/.'] O teU— 

Bet. [who had overheard the last few wordt, tune 
ruthet out.'] Tes, tell me, Shape from heayen ! 
"Wbo is my father P 

Sar. [gazing with aurpriae.'] Thine P Thy father P 
Eise! 

Oh). Alas ! He hath alarmed you, my dear lady I 

Sar. Hia countenance, not his act ! 

Gfljf. Bise, Bethlen ! Biae ! 

Set. No ; kneel thou too ! and with thy orphan's 
tongue 
Flead for me ! I am rooted to the earth. 
And have no power to me I Give me a father ! 
There is a prayer in those uplifted eyes 
That seeks high Heaven! But I will overtake it, 
And bring it back, and make it plead for me 
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lu thine own heurt ! Speak ! Speak ! Bestore to me 
A name in the world ! 

Sar. By that blest Heaven I gazed at, 

I know not who thou art. And if I knew. 
Dared I— But rise ! 

Set. Bleet apirits of my parents, 

Te hover o'er me now ! Te shine upon me ! 
JAnd like a flower that coila forth from a ruin, 
(i feel and seek the light I can not aee ! 

Sar. Thou eee'st yon dim spot on the mountain's 
ridge, 
But what it ia then know'st not. Even such 
Is all I know of thee — haply, brave youth, 
la all Fate 'makes it aafe for thee to know ! 

Bef. Safe ? Safe ? let me then inherit danger, 
And it ahail be my birth-right ! 

Sar. [atide.'] That look again I — 

The wood which first indoaea, and then skirts 
The highest track that leads across the mountains — 
Thou faiow'st it, Bethkn ? 

Set. Lady, 'twaa my wont 
To roam there in my chDdhood oft alone 
And mutter to myself the name of father. 
For still Bathory (why, till now I guessed not) 
Would never hear it &om my lips, but sighing 
Gazed upward. Tet of late an idle terror 

JOli/. Madam, that wood ia haunted by the war- wolves. 
Vampires, and monatrous 

Sar. \vnth a gmile.'\ Moon-calvea, credulous girl ! 
Haply some o'ergrown savage of the forest 
Hath his lair there, and fear hath Iramed the rest. 
[Then peaking again to BirtAiwt.] After that last great 

battle, (0 young man ! 
Thou wak'at anew my life'a sole anguish) that 
"Which £xed Lord Emerick on his throne, Bathory 
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Led by a csij, &r inward from the track, 
la the hollow of an oak, as in a neat, 
Did find tIiee,Betblen, then a helpless babe. 
The robe that wrapped thee, wae a widow's mantle. 
Bet. An infant's weakness doth relax my frame. 

6ay — I fear to aak 

Bar. And I to tell thee. 

Bet. Strike 1 strike quickly ! See, I do not shrink. 
{Striking hiiirtott. 

1 am stone, cold stone. 

Sar. Hid in a brake bard by, 

Scarce by both palms supported from the earth, 
A wounded lady lay, whose life fast waning 
Seemed to survive itself iu her fiit eyes. 
That strained towards the babe. At length one arm 
Painiidly fixtm ber own weight disengaging. 
She pointed first to heaven^ then from her bosom 
X)rew forth a golden casket. Thus entreated 
Thy foster-father took thee in hia arms. 
And kneeling spake : If anght of this world's comfort 
Can reach thy heart, receive a poor man's troth. 
That at my life's risk I will save thy child ! 
Her countenance worked, as one that seemed preparing 
A loud voice, but it died upon her lips 
In a faint whisper, "Fly ! Save him ! Hide — hide all !" • ' 

Bet. And did he leave her ? What, bad I a mother ? /•' 
And left her bleeding, dying P Bought I vile life // 
With the desertion of a dying mother ? '■ ■ 

Oh agony I 

Qhf. Alas ! thou art bewildered, 
And dost forget thou wert a helpless inbnt ! 

Set. What else can I remember, but a mother 
Mangled and left to perish f 

Sar. Hush, Glycine ! 

It is the ground-sweU of a teeming instinct ; 
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Let it but lift itself to air and BunsUne, 
And it will find a mirror in the waters 
It now makes boil above it. Check him not I 
>.' Set. O that I were diffused among the waters 
I That pierce into the secret depths of earth, 
ii And find their way in darkness ! "Would that I 
Could spread myself upon the homeless winds ! 
And I would seek her ! for she is not dead ! 
She can not die ! O pardon, gracious lady ! 
You were about to say, that he retumed — 

Sar. Deep Love, the godKke in us, still believes 
Its objects as inuuortal as itself ! 

Bet. And found her still — 

Sar. Alas ! he did return, 

He left no spot unsearched in all the forest. 
But she (I trust me by some Mendly hand) 
Had been borne off. 

Set. O whither ? 

Qlr/. Detaes^ Bethlen ! 

I would that you could weep like me 1 O do not 
Gaze ao upon the air ! 

Sar. \cQntmm7ig the sforg.'\ While he was absent^ 
A friendly troop, 'tis certain, scoured the wood. 
Hotly pursued indeed by Emerick. 

Bet. Emerick ! 

Oh Hell ! 

Qly. [to tilence him.'] Bethlen ! 

Set. Hist! I'll curse him in ft whisper! 

This gracious lady must hear blessings only. 
She hath not yet the glory round her head, 
!Nor those strong eagle wings, which make swift way 
To that appointed place, which I must seek ; 
Or else she were my mother ! 

8ar. Koble youth ! 

From me fear nothing ! Long time have I owed 
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OfferingB of expiation for misdeeds 

Long past that weigh me down, though innocent I 

Thy foster-father hid the secret from thee. 

For he perceived thy thoughts as they expanded, 

Prond, restless, and ill-sorting with thy state ! 

Vain was his care ! Thou'st made thyself suspected 

E'en where suspicion reigns, oaA asks no proof 

But its own fears ! Great Xatiire hath endowed thee 

With her best gifts ! Troin me thou shalt receive 

All honourable aidance ! But haste hence 1 

Travel will ripen thee, and enterprise 

Beseems thy years I Be thou henceforth my soldier ! 

■ And whatsoe'er betide thee, atiU believe 
. tf That in each noblo deed, achieved or suffered, 
, Thou solvest best the riddle of thy birth 1 

J Ajid may the light that streams from thine own 
honour 
C^uide thee to that thou seekest ! 

6lg. Must be leave us ¥ 

Set. And for such goodness can I return nothing 
Bat some hot tears that sting mine eyes F Some sighs 
That if not breathed would swell my heart to stifling f 
May heaven and thine own virtues, high-born lady. 
Be as a shield of fire, far, far aloof 
To scare aU evil from thee ! Yet, if fate 
Haih destined thee one doubtful hour of danger, 
From the uttermost region of the earth, methinka, 
Swifl as a spirit invoked, I should bd with thee ! 
And then, perchance, I might have power to unbosom 
These thanks that struggle here. Eyes &ir as thine 
Have gazed on me with tears of love and mguish, 
"Which these eyes saw not, or beheld unconscious ; 
And tones of anxious fondness, passionate prayers, 
Have been talked to me ! But this tongue ne'er 
soothed 
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& mother's ear, lisping & mother's name ! 
0, at how dear a price hare I been lored 
And no loTO could return ! One hoon then, lady 1 
Wheo^'er thou bidd'st, I go thy faithinl soldier, 
But first must trace the spot, where she lay bleeding 
Who gave me life. Ko more shall beaat of ravine 
A&ont with baser spoil that sacred forest ! 
Or if avengers more than human haunt there, 
Take they what shape they list, savage or heavenly. 
They shall make answer to me, though my heart's 

I Should be the spell to bind them. Blood calls for 
I biood ! {Bxi* Bbtblbk. 

Sot. Ah ! it was this I feared. To ward off this 
Did I withhold &om him that old Bathory 
Betuming hid beneath the self-same oak, 
Where the babe lay, the mantle, and some jewel 
Bound on his infant arm. 

Qly. Oh, let me fly 

And stop him ! Mangled limbs do there lie scattered 
Till the lured eagle bears them to her nest. 
And voices have been heard! And there the plant 

.1 That being eaten, gires the inhuman wizard 
''\ Power to put on the fell hytena's shape. 

Sot. What idle tongue hath bewitched thee, 
Glycine ? 
I hoped that thoii had'st learnt a nobler faith. 

Oly. chide me not, dear lady ; question Lasts, 
Or the old man. 
&w. Forgive me, I spake harshly. 

* It is indeed a migh^ sorcery 
' That doth enthral thy young heart, my poor girl, 
And what bath Laska told thee P 

G/y. Three days past 
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A courier &om the Iring did ctobb thai; wood ; 
A wilful man, that armed himself on purpose : 
And ne7er hath been heard of from that time ! 

[Sound of harm wiAovt. 

Sar. Hark ! doat thou he^ it ? 

Oh/. 'Tis the sound of home ! 

Our huntsmen are not out ! 

Sar. Lord Casimir 

Would not come thus ! [Bant again. 

Gh/. Still louder! 

8ar. Haste we hence ! 

For I believe in pa* thy tale of terror ! 
But, trust me, 'tis the inner man transformed: 
Beasts in the shape of men are worse than war- 
wolves. 
[Sabolta and Olyodte exetait. Tnmpeti, Ac, Umdtr. 



L. S,ud. A gallant chase, sire. 

^Eme. Ay, but this new quarry 

That we last started seems worth all the rest. 

[Then to Lasea. 
And you — excuse me — what's your name ? 

Lot. Whatever 

Tour majesty may please. 

Erne. Kay, that's too late, man. 

Say, what thy mother aad thy godfather 
Were pleased to call thee. 

La». Laska, my liege sovereign, 

Eme. Well, my liege subject, Laaka ! And you are 
Lord Casimir' s steward P 

Lot. And your majesty's creature. 

Erne. Two gentle dames made off at our approach. 
Which was your lady ? 
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La». Hy Liege lord, the taller. 

The other, please your grace, ie her poor handmaid, 
Losg since betrothed to me. But the maid's &o- 

Tet would your grace but Bpeak — 

Erne. Hum, master steward I 

I am honoured with this sudden confidence. 
Lead on. {To Labe*, Iken to Rudolfh. 

Lard Eudolph, you'll announce our coming. 
Qreet fair Sarolta &om me, and entreat her 
To be our gentle hoateas. Mark, you add 
How much we grieve, that businesa of the state 
Hath forced us to delay her lord'a retum- 

Z. Sud. [ande.] Lewd, ingrate tyrant! Yes, I 
will announce thee. 

Erne. Now onward all. [Sxatnt Attendsjita. 

[&2««.] A fair one by my faith ! 

If her &ce rival but her gait and stature. 
My good fiiend Caaimir bad hia reaaona too. 
" Her tender health, her vow of etrict retirement. 
Made early in the convent — Hia word pledged — " 
All fictions, all! fictions of jealousy. 
■Well 1 if the mountain move not to the prophet. 
The prophet must to the mountain ! In this Laska 
There's somewhat of tl(e knave mixed up with dolt. 
Through the transparence of the fool, metbought, 
I saw (as I could lay my finger on it) 
The crocodile's eye, that peered up from the bottom. 
This knave may do us service. Hot ambition 
Won me the husband. Now let vanity 
And the resentment for a forced seclusion 
Decoy the wife ! Let him be deemed the a^^ 
Whose cuaning and distrust began the game ! 

[Exit. 
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SoiBl L — A lavagt vxxid. At tnw tidt a tasam, oiurhmtff ailh 
icy. Zatolti and RaiB Eiuphili diacmtrtd : both, but 
atpoAaUy tht laUer, in nuie and taeagt garmmtt. 

£. £iit. Heard you ttien aught while I was Blum- 
beringp 

Zap. Nofiaag. 

Only your fiwe became conyulaed. We miserahle ! 
Is heaven's last mercy fled ? Is sleep grown trea- 
cheroua? 

£. £Su. for a sleep, for sleep itself to reat in ! 
I dreamed I had met with food beneath a tree. 
And I was seeking you, when all at once 
My feet became entangled in a net, 
Still more entmgled as in rage I tore it. 
At length I freed myself, had sight of you, 
But as I hastened eagerly, again 
I found my frame encumbered : a fauge se^>ent 
Twined round my chest, but tightest round my throat. 

Zap. Alaa I 'twas lack of food: for hunger chokes ! , 

£. .Ktt*. And now I saw you by a shriyelled child ', 
Strangely pursued. You did not fly, yet neither 
Touched you the ground, methought, but close 

above it 
Sid seem to shoot yourself along the air. 
And aa you passed me, turned your face and shrieked. 

Zap. I did in truth send forth a feeble shriek. 
Scarce knowing why. Perhaps the mocked sense craved 
To hear the scream, which you but seemed to utter, 
For your whole face looked like a mask of torture 1 
Yet a child's image doth indeed pursue me 
Shrivelled with toil and penury ! 



S. JHu. Nkj ! what ails you P 

Zijp. A wondroioB faintnese there comes srtealiag 

la it Death's lengthening shadow, who comes onward. 
Life's settdng sun behind him ? 

S. Eiu. Cheerly! The dusk 

'Will quickly shroud us. Ere the moon be up, 
Trast me 1*11 bring thee food ! 

Zap. Hunger's tooth has 

Gnawn itself blunt. 0, 1 could queen it well 
O'er my own sorrows as my rightful subjects. 
But wherefore, O revered Kiuprili ! wherefore 
Did my importunate prayers, my hopes and foncies. 
Force thee from thy secure though sad retreat ? 
Would that my tongue had then cloven to my mouth! 
But Heaven is just ! With tears I conquered thee, 
And not a tear is left me to repent with ! 
Hadst thou not done already — hadst tbou not 
Suffered — oh, more than e'er man feigned of friendship? 

R.Sm. Tet be thou comforted ! What! hadst thou 
faith 
When I turned back incredulous ? 'Twas thy light 
That kindled mine. And shall it now go out. 
And leave tby soul in darkness p Yet look up, 
And think thou seest thy sainted lord commissioned 
And on his way to aid us ? Whence those late dreama, 
Which after such long interval of hopeless 
And silent resignation all at once 
Night after night commanded thy return 
Hither f and still presented in clear vision 
This wood as in a scene I this very caTem P 
Thou darest not doubt that Heaven's especial hand 
Worked in those signs. The hour of thy deliverance 
Is on the stroke : — for misery can not add 
Ori^ to thy griets, or pati^ice to thy sufferance I 
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Z<^. Caniiotl 0, what if thou wert taken from 

Nay, thou aaid'st well : for that and death were one. 
Life's grief is at its height indeed ; the hard 
Neceesity of thia inhuman state 
Hath made oiir deeds inhumas as our vestmeutB. 
Houaed in this wild wood, with wild usages, 
Danger our gucBt, and famine at our portal — 
Wolf-like to prowi in the shepherd's fold hy night ! 
At once for food and safety to affrigbten 
The traveller from his road — 

[Qltoine ii heard tinging vtiKont. 
B. Kiu. Hark ! heard you not 

A distant chaunt F 

SOHO, BY GLYCINE. 
A Bttnny ehaft did I behold, 

From tkj to earth it aluibed : 
And poised therein it bird bo bold — 
Sweet bird, thou wert eDchuited I 
Ho sank, he rose, lie twinUed, hs trolled 

Within that shaft of aimny aaO.; 
Hia e;eB of firs, hia beak of gold. 

All else of amethyst ! 
And thus ha sang : "Adieu I adieu 1 
Love's dreams prove seldom true. 
The bloaaoms, they make no delay : 
The aparkliug dew-dropa will not st^. 
Sweet month of Ma;, 
We must away ; 
Far, hx away J 

To day I to day ! " 

Zap. Sure 'tis some blest spirit ! 

Tor since thou alew'st the usurper's emiasary 
That plunged upon us, a more than mortal fear 
Is as a waU, that wards off the beleaguerer 
And starves the poor besieged. [Song ogam. 
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B. Eu. It b a nuudea's voice ! quick to the cave ! 
^jp. Hark! her voice Mtere I [finiZiPOLTA. 

B. Mu. She must not enter 

The cavero, else I will remain unseen I 

[EltrPBlLi Tf^ra Ui one tidt of t&t ^age. Qltcine tnttit 
tinffing. 
Oh/. \J'earfulh/.'\ A savage place ! s^nta shield me ! 
Bethiea! Bethlen! 
Hot here ? — There's no one here ! I'U sing ^;ain. 

[Singi ujKun. 
If I do not hear my own voice, I shall fancy 
Voices in all chance sounds ! [Starts 

'Twaa some dry hranch 
Dropt of itself! Oh, he went forth so rashly. 
Took DO food with him — only his arms and boar- 

What if 1 leave these cakes, this cruse of wine, 
Here by this cave, and seek him with the rest ? 

R. Kia. [wueen.'] Leave them and flee ! 

Gly. [shrieks, then recovering.'] Where are you P 

M. Kiu. [atill wnseen.] Leave them ! 

QlS- 'Tis Glycine! 

Speak to me, Bethlen 1 speak in your own voice I 
All sDent ! — If this were the war-wolfs den ! 
'Twas not his voice ! — 

[Qltoinb leaca the provitimi and exit fearfuUi/. KlDPEHJ 
comet formard, teiia tkem and corriei them into the 
tfivem, Qu^cm^ retttna, having ncavered lianfif. 
Qh/. Shame ! Nothing hurt me ! 

If some fierce beast have gored him, he must needs 
Speak with a strange voice. Wounds cause thirst and 
hoarseness ! 

Speak, Bethlen! or but moan. St^-St No— 

Bethlen ! 
If I turn hack and he should he found dead here, 

[She creepa nearer and nearer to the catiera. 



i.GtHli^lc 



I should go mad ! — Again ' — 'Twaa my own heart ! 
Hueh, coward heart ! better beat loud with fear, 
Thau break with ehame and auguish 1 

[Ai iA« approach^ to enter the cavern, Eutfriu Mpi ha: 
QLTcmE Arieki. 

GZy. Saints protect me ! 

£.£ju. SwearthenbjaU thy hopes, by all thy fears — 

6lg. Save me ! 

M. Eiu. Swear secrecy and silence 1 

&h). I swear ! 

S. Slv. Tell what thoa art, and what thou seekest p 

Oly. Only 

A harmless orphan youth, to bring him food — 

jB. Siu. Wherefore in this wood ? 

Qly. Alas ! it was his purpose — 

j;. JEk. "With what intention came he ? Would'st 
thou save him. 
Hide nothing ! 

Qly. Save him ! forgive hia rashness ! 

He is good, uid did not know that thou wert human ! 

B. Siu. \repeate the word.'] Hiiman ? 
\Then itemly.^ With what design? 

G^. To kill thee, or 

If that thou wert a spirit, to compel thee 
By prayers, and with the shedding of his blood. 
To make disclosure of hia parentage. 
But most of all — 

Zap. \rwking oat from ike cavern^ Heaven's blessing 
on thee ! Speak ! 

Gfy. Whether hia mother live, or perished here ! 
■ Zop. Angel of merey, I was periBhing, 
And thou did'at bring me food : and now thou bring'st 
The sweet, awect food of hope and consolation 
To a mother's famished heart! His name, sweet 
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Qly. E'en till this morning we were wont to name 

BethlenBathory! 

Zap. Even till thia morning F 

This morning P when ray weak faith failed me wholly ! 
Pardon, thou that portion'st out our sufferance, 
And flll'st again the widow's empty cruBe ! 
Say on ! 

Oly. The felae onea charged the valiant youth 
With treasonous words of Emerick — 

Z^. Ha ! my son ! 

Qly. And of Lord Gasimir — 

B.Sm. [aside.'] O agony! my aon! 

Qly. But my dear lady — 

Zap. and B. Eiu. Who ? 

6Iy. Lady Sarolta 

iFrowned and dischai^ed these bad men. 

B. Eiu. [ttiminff qff^, and to himgelf^ Bighteous 
Heaven 
Sent me a daughter once, and I repined 
That it was not a aon. A son was given me. 
My daughter died, and I scarce shed a tear ; 
And lo! that son became my curee and Infamy. 

2ap. [embraces Glycine.] Sweet innocent ! and you 
came here to seek him, 
And bring him food. Alaa ! thou fear'at f 

Qiy. Not much ! 

My own dear lady, when I was a child 
Embraced me oft, but her haul never beat so. 
For I too am an orphan, motherless ! 

B. Kilt, [to ZiioirA.] O yet beware, lest hope's 
brief fiaeh but deepen 
The after gloom, and make the darkness stormy I 
In that last conflict, folbwing our escape. 
The usurper's crusty had clogged our flight 
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"With mtmy a babe and many a childing mother. 
This maid herself ia one of numberleBa 
Flanks irom the Bame vast wreck. 

[I%Ai Co Qltouci again. 

Well! Caaimir'a wife— 
6ly. She is always gracioua, and so praised the old 

That his heart o'erflowed, and made discOTery 
That in tbb wood — 

Zt^. [m agitation.^ speak ! 

OJy. A wounded lady — 

[ZuvLTi. faint* — thty iofA ttippori ker. 

Gig. Is this his mother P 

£. Eiu. She would fain heliere it, 

"Weak though the proofs be. Hope draws towards itself 
The flame with which it kindles. {Horn heard leithoaL 

To the eavem ! 
Quick I quick I 

6li/. Perchance some huntsmen of the king's. 

£. Sia. Emerick ? 

Qly. , He came this morning — 

[TKcy retire to Ou tatent, bearing Zapolta. 7%e» enter 
BciBLXs, armid viUh a boar-ipear. 

Set. I had a glimpse 

Of some fierce shape ; and but that Fancy often 
Is Nature's intermeddler, and cries halves 
With the outward sight, I should believe I saw it 
Sear off some human prey. my preserver ! 
Bathory ! Father ! Yes, thou deaerv'st that name ! 
Thou did'at not mock me ! These are blessed findings ! 
The secret cypher of my destiny [Looking at Aii tigaO. 
Stands here inscribed : it is the seal of fate '. 
Ea! — [piservinff the covtf.] Had ever monster fitting 

lair, 'tis yonder! 
Thou yawning den, I well remember thee ! 



LJnnzprh.GoOyle 



128 ZAPOLTA. [ACT n. 

Mine eyes deceived me not. Heaven leada me on I 

Now for a blast, loud as a king's defiance. 

To rouse the monster coucliant o'er his ravine ! 

[Blotei <ht kora — then a pautt. 
Another blast ! and with another swell 
To you, ye charmed watchers of this wood ! 
If haply I have come, the rightful heir 
Of vengeance : if in me survive the spirits 
Of those, whose guiltless blood flowed streaming here ! 

[BtotM again lotuUr, 

Still silent P Is the monster gorged ? Heaven shield 

me! 
Thou, faith&l spear ! be both my torch and guide. 

[Ai Bei^len ti about to «n(er, ELidfriij ^aia fiwa the 

B. Kiu. Withdraw thy foot ! Eetract thine idle 



Bet. [in amazement.'} Ha ! What art thou ? speak ! 

S. Kill, [still iijwee«,] Avengers ! 

£et. Sy a dying mother's pangs. 

E'en such am I. lieceive me I 

S.Kiu. [still imseen.'] Wait! Beware! 

At thy first step, thou treadest upon the light, 
Thenceforth must darkling flow, and sink in darkness I 

Set. Ha ! see my boar-spear trembles lite a. reed ! — 
Oh,fool ! mine eyes are duped by my own shuddering. — 
Those piled thoughts, buHt up in sohtude. 
Tear foUowing year that pressed upon my heart 
As on the altar of some unknown God, 
Then, as if touched by fire from heaven descending. 
Blazed up within me at a father's name — 
Do they desert me now ! — at my last trial P 
Toice of command ! and thou, O hidden Light ! 
I have obeyed ! Declare ye by what name 
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I dare invoke you! Tell what sacrifice 
WiD make you gracioua. 

M.Siil- [itillunteen.'] Patience! Trutli! Obedience! 
Be thy whole bouI transparent 1 so the Light, 
ThoQ Beekest, may enshrine iteelf within thee ! 
Thy name? 

Set. Ask rather the poor roaming sarage, 
Whose infancy no holy rite had blest, 
To him, perchance rude spoil or ghastly trophy, 
In chase or battle von, have given a name. 
I have none — but like a dog have answered 
To the chance sound which he that fed me, called me. 

S. Em. \_»HU imseen.] Thy birth-place P 

Set. Deluding spirits 1 Do ye mock me P 

Question the Night! Bid Darkness tell its birth- 

Tet hear! Within yon old oak's hollow trunk. 
Where the bats cling, have I surveyed my cradle! 
The mother-falcon hath her neat above it. 

And in it the wolf litters ! 1 invoke you, 

Tell me, ye secret ones I if ye beheld me 
As I stood there, like one who having delved 
i'or hidden gold hath found a talisman, 

tell 1 what rights, wliat offices of duty 

This signet doth command ? What rebel spirits 
Owe homage to its lord P 

B. £Su. [ttitt itmeen.'] More, guiltier, mightier, 
Thau thou may'st summon! Wait the destined hour! 

Bet. O yet again, and with more clamorous prayer, 

1 importune ye ! Mock me no more with shadows ! 
This sable mantle — tell, dread voice ! did this 
Envrrap one fatherless ! 

Zi^, [unseen.'] One fatherless! 

Bet. [starting.'] A sweeter voice ! — A voice of love 
and pity. 
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Was it the softened echo of mine own f 
Sad echo ! but the hope, it killed, was sickly. 
And ere it died it had been mourned as dead 1 
One other hope ^et HreB within my soul : 
Quick let me ask ! — while yet this stifling fear, 
liiB stop of the heart, leaves utterance! — Are — are 

The sole remains of her that gave me life ? 
Have I a mother F 

[ZafoI:TA nulta oai to tmiTace hini. BethXeh ttartL 
Ha! 
Zi^. [embractti^ Attn.] My son ! my son ! 
A wretched — Oh no, no ! a blest — a happy mother! 

[7n<^ tmbrace. EiuPBiu and OLTonra contt foraard, and 
, the curtain dropi. 



ACT ni. 



SoEHB l.-~A ttatdy Room in Lord Cauhib's CaitU, 
Enter Eheoioe and Lasca. 
Eme. I do perceive thou hast a tender conscience, 
Laska, in all things that concern thine own 
Interest or safety. 

Laa. In this sovereign presence 

I can fear nothing, but your dread dispieftsure. 

Eme. Perchance, thou tbink'st it strange, that I of 
all men 
Should covet thns the love of fair Sarolta, 
Dishonouring Casimir ? 

Lot. Far he it from me ! 

Tour Majesty's love and choice bring honour with 
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£me. Perchance, thou hast heard, that CaBumr ia 
my friend, 
Fought for me, yea, for my sake, set at nought 
A. parent's blessing ; braved a father'if curse ? 

Lag. [aside.'] Would I but knew now, what his 
Majesty meant 1 
Oh yes. Sire ! 'tia our common talk, how Lord 
Kiuprili, my lord's father — 

Erne. 'Tib your tali, 

Is it, good statesman Iiaska P 

Lai. No, not mine. 

Not mine, an please your Majesty ! There are 
Some insolent malcontents indeed that talk thus— 
Nay worse, mere treason. As Batbory's son. 
The fool thst ran into the monster's jaws. 

JShne. Well, 'tia a loyal monster if he rida us 
Of traitors ! But art sure the youth's devoured ? 

Lag. Not a limb left, an please your Majesty ! 
And that unhappy girl— 

Eme. Thou foUowed'st her 

Into the wood P [Lasea towt oonK. 

Henceforth then I'll beliere 
That jealousy can make a hare a Hon. 

Lag. Scarce had I got the first glimpse of her 
veil. 
When, with a horrid roar that made the leaves 
Of the wood abate — 

Esne. Made thee shake like a leaf. 

Lag. The war-wolf leaped ; at the first plunge be 
seized her. 
Forward I rushed ! 
£me. Most matYellous 1 

Lot. Hurled my javelin ; 

Which from bis dragon-Bcales recoiling — 

Hme. Enough t 
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And take. Mend, this advice. When next thou 

tonguest it. 
Hold constant to thy exploit with this monster. 
And leave untouched your common talk aforesaid, 
What your lord did, or ehould have done. 

Zas. My talk? 

The saints forbid ! I always said, for my part, 
" Was not the King Lord Casimip'a dearest friend P 
Was not that ftiend a king P Whate'er he did 
'Twas aU from pure love to his Majesty." 

Hm^. And this then was thy talk ? While knave 
and coward, 
' Both strong within thee, wrestle for the uppermost 
i In slips the fool and takes the place of both. 
Babbler ! Lord Caaimir did, as thou and all men. 
He loved himadf, loved honours, wealth, dominion, 
AU these were set upon a lather's head: 
Good truth ! a most unlucky accident ! 
For he but wished to hit the prize ; not graze 
The head that bore it : so with steady eye 
Off flew the parricidal arrow, — Even 
As Casimir loved Emerick, Emerick 
Loves Casimir, intends him no dishonour. 
He winked not then, for love of me forsooth ! 
For love of me now let bim wink ! Or if 
The dame prove half as wise as she is fair. 
He may still pass his hand, and find all smooth. 

\Pamiig Ats hand acrott hu bnna. 

Las. Your Majesty's reasoning has convinced me. 

^Eme. [with a tlight start, as one leho had been talking 
aloud to himself : then mth acorn.'] Thee! 
'Tis well ! and more than meant. For by my faith 
I had half forgotten thee. — Thou hast the key? 

[L&EKA batea. 
And in your lady'a chamber there's full space ? 
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Liu. Between the wall and arras to conceal you. 

Eme. Here ! Tbia pvirae is but an earnest of thy 
fortune, 
If thou prov'st fiiithful. But if thou betrayest me, 
Hark you ! — the wolf, that shall drag thee to his den 
ShaU' be no fiction. 

[£c>t Emehice. Laska irumtt milh ahej/moae hand, 
and apttrie t» the olha: 

Lot. Well then ! Here I stand, C ^ 

Like Hercules, on either side a goddess. 
Call this {looking at the purte^ Preferment ; this 

[holding vp the key.} Fidelity ! 
And first my golden goddess : what bids she ? 
Only: — "This way, your Majestyl hush! The 

household 
Are all safe lodged," — Then, put Fidelity 
"Within her proper wards, just turn her round — 
So — the door opena^and for all the rest, 
'Tis the King's deed, not Laska's. Da but this 
And — " I'm the mere earnest of your future fortunes." 
But what says the other ? — ^Whisper on ! I hear you ! 

[PMting iht let]/ to kit tar. 
All Tery true ! — but, good Fidelity ! 
If I refuse King Emerick, will you promise. 
And swear now, to unlock the dungeon door. 
And save me firom the hangman p Ay ! you're silent I 
What, not a word in answer P A clear nonsuit ! 
Mow for one look to see that all are lodged 
At the due distance — then — yonder lies the road 
For Laska and hie royal friend, King Emerick 1 

[Exit Laska. Thm enter BAraoBi and Bctblbk'. 

Bet. He looked as if he were some God disguised 
In an old warrior's venerable shape 
To guard and guide my mother. Is there not 
Chapel or oratory in this mansion p 
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O. Bat. Even bo. 

£e<. From that place then am I to take 

A helm and breaat-plate, both inlaid with gold, 
And the good sword that once was Saab Kiuprilt'a. 

O.Sat. ThoseTery arms this daySaroltaahowedme — 
With wietful look. I'm lost in wild conjectures ! 

Bet. tempt me not, e'en vith a wandering guess, 
To break the first command a mother's will 
Imposed, a mother's voice made known to me ! 

i" Ask not, my son," said she, " our names or thine ; 
The shadow of the eclipse is passing off 
The full orb of thy destiny ! Already 
The victor Crescent glitters forth and sheds 
O'er the yet lingering haze a phantom light. 
Thou canst not hasten it ! Leave then to Heaven 
The work of Heaven : and with a silent spirit 
Sympathise with the powers that work in silence ! " 
Thus spake she, and she looked, as she were then 
Fresh from some heavenly vision ! 

[Re-mitr Laska, not perceiving them. 
Las. All asleep ! 

[That obteming Bethler, Mandi tn idCot.aiffrSgkt. 

I must speak to it first — Put — put the question ! 

I'U confess all I {Stammering leiiltfiar. 

O. Bat. Laska I what aUs thee, man ? 

Lag. [pointing to Bethlett.] There! 

O. Bat. I see nothing I where P 

Lot. He does not see it! 

Bethlen, torment me not ! 

Bet. Soft ! jBouse ^im gently ! 

He hath outwatcbed liis hour, and half asleep. 
With eyes half open, mingles sight with dreams. 

0. Bat. Ho I Laska ! Son't you know us ! 'tis 
Bathoiy. 
And Bethlen I 
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Lae. [reeoverinff himself^ Good now! Ha! ha! An 
excellent trick, 
Airadd ? Nay, no offence ? But 1 must laugh. 
But are you sure now, that 'tia you, yourself. 

Set. [holding tip Am hand as if to strike Aim.] 
Would'at be conviucedP 

Lot. No nearer, pray ! consider ! 

If it should prove hia ghost, the touch would freeze me 
To a tombstone. No nearer ! 

Set. The fool is drunk ! 

Las. [still more recovering.'] Well now ! I love a 
brave man to my heait. 
I myaelf braved the monster, and would lain 
Have saved the false one from the fate she tempted. 

O. Bat. Tou, Laska ? 

Set. [to Bathobt]. Mark ! Heaven grant it may 
he bo! 
Glycme P 

las. She ! I traced her by the voice. 
You'll scarce believe me, when I say I heard 
The cltrae of a aong : the poor wretch had been ainging : 
As if she wished to compliment the war-wolf 
At once with music sad. a meal ! 

Bet. [to Bathoet.] Mark that ! 

Lot. At the next moment I beheld her running. 
Wringing her hands with, "Bethlen! Oh poor 

Bethlen!" 
1 almost fear, the sudden noise I made. 
Bushing impetuous through the brake, alarmed her, 
She stopped, then mad. with fear, turned round and ran 
Into the monster's gripe. One piteous scream 
I heard. There was no second — I — 

Bet. Stop there ! 

"We'll spare your modesty ! "Who dares not honour 
Laska's brave tongue, and high heroic fancy F 



Lot. You too, Sir Kpight, have come back safe 
and sound I 
Tou played the hero at a cautious distance ! 
Or was it that you sent the poor giri forward 
To stay the monster's stomach ? Dainties quickly 
Pall on the taste and cloy the appetite ! 

O. Bat. Laska, beware ! Forget not what tbou art! 
Shooldst thou but dream thou'rt valiant, cross thyself! 
And ache all over at the dangerous, fancy. 

jCw. "What then ! you sweU upon my lady's fitTOur, 
High lords and perilous of one day's growth ! 
But other judges now sit on the bench ! 
And haply, Laska hath found audience there, 
"Where to defend the treason of a son 
Might end in lifting up both son and father 
Still higher ; to a height from which indeed 
You both may drop, but, spite of fate and fortune, 
Will be seemed from iaUing to the ground. 
'Tis possible too, young man ! that royal Emeriek, 
At Laska's rightful suit, may make enquiry 
By whom seduced, the maid so strangely missing — 

Set, Soft ! my good Laaka ! might it not suffice. 
If to yourself, being Lord Casimir'a steward, 
I should make record of O-lyclne's fate P 

Las, 'Tis well! it shall content me ! though your 
fear 
Has all the credit of these lowered tones. 

\Thtn vtry pompouili/. 
First we demand the manner of her death F 

Bet. Nay! that's superfluous! Have you not just 
told us. 
That you yourself, led by impetuous valour, 
Witnessed the whole ? My tale's of later date. 
After the fate, from which your valour strove 
Li vain to rescue the rash maid, I saw her I 
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Lot. Glycine? 

Bet. Nay ! Dare I accuae wise Laaks, 

"Whose words find access to a monarch's ear, 
Of a baae, braggart lie ? It muat have been 
Her spirit that appeared to me. But haply 
I come too late ? It has itself delivered 
Its own commission to you P 

O. Sea. 'Tis moat litely ! 

And the ghost doubtless vanished when we entered 
And found brave Laaka staring wide— at nothing ! 

Im». 'Tis well ! You've ready wits ! I shall report 
them. 
With alt due honour to his Majesty ! 
Treasure them up, I pray ! A certain person, 
Whom the "K'tng flatters with his confidence. 
Tells you, his royal friend asks startling questions ! 
'Tis but a hint ! And now what says the ghost ! 

Bet. Listen ! for thus it spake : " Say thou to 

Glycine, knowing all thy thoughts engroased 
In thy new office of king's fool and knave, 
Poreseeing thou'lt forget with thine own hand 
To make due penance for the wrongs thou'at caused 

For thy soul's safety, doth consent to take it 
From Bethlen's cudgel " — thus. [Biatt Aim t^. 

Off'! scoundrel! off! 
[Labka TV/at atcay. 
O. Bat. The sudden swelling of this shallow 
dastard 
Tells of a recent storm : the first diBTuption 
Of the black cloud that hangs and threatens o'er us. 

Bet. E'enthis reproves my loitering. Saywherelles 
The oratory ? 

0. Bat. Ascend yon flight of stairs ! 
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Midway the corridor a Bilrer lunp 
HangB o'er the entrance of Sarolta'a chamber. 
And facing it, the low arched oratory ! 
Me thou'lt find watching at the outward gate : 
For a petard might burst the bars unheard 
By the drenched porter, and Sarolta hourly 
lExpecte Lord Gaaimir, spite of Emerick'e message! 
Bet. There I will meet you 1 And till then, good 

Dear good cJd man, good night I 

0. Sat. yet one moment ! 

What I repelled, when it did seem my own, 
I cling to, now 'tis parting — caJl me father ! 
It cannot now mislead thee. O my son. 
Ere yet our tongues have learnt another name, 
Bethlen ! — aay — Father to me ! 

Set. Now, and for ever, 

My father ! other sire than thou, on earth 
I never had, a dearer could not have ! 
From the base earth you raised me to your arms. 
And I would leap from off a throne, and kneehng, 
Ask Heaven's blessing from thy lips. My lather! 

O.Sat. Go! Go! 
[BcTBLEK ftreoJ^ Bf t""' t'riL Baihoet tooki i^ietittnattlg 
afitrhim. 

May eveiy star now shining over us, 
Be as an angel'a eye, to watch and guard him ! 

[Knt Bathori. 



Att. We all did love her, madam ! 

Sar. She deserved it ! 

Luckless Glycine ! rash, unhappy giri ! 
Twas the first time she e'er deceived me. 
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Att. She was in love, and had ahe not died thua, 
With grief for Bethlen's Iobb, and fear of Laaka, 
She would have pined herself to death at home. 

Bar. Has the youth's father come back fix)m his 
eearchP 

Att. He never will, I fear me, O dear lady I 
That Laaka did ho triumph o'er the old man — 
It waa quite cruel — "You'll be aure," said he, 
"To meet with part at leaet of your son Bethlen, 
Or the war-wolf must have a quick digestion ! 
Go ! search the wood by all meana ! &o ! I pray you !" 

Baa: T^l nimiui wretch ! 

Am. And old Eathory answered ^ 

With a sad smile, "It is a witch's prayer, 
And may Heaven read it bactwarda." Though she was 

raah, 
'Twas a small fhult for such a pnniahment ! 

&»■. Nay ! 'twas my grief, and not my anger spoke. 
Small fault indeed ! but leave me, my good girl I 
I feel a weight that only prayer can lighten. 

[£E(f Attendant. 
1 1 they were innocent and yet have perished 
1 1 In their May of life ; and Vice grows old in triumph. 
' Is it Mercy's hand, that for the bad man holds 

Life's closing gate p 

Still passing thence petitionary Hours 
To woo the obdurate spirit to repentance P 
Or would this chitness tell me, that there is 
Guilt too enormous to be du lj y punishe d. 
Save by increase of guilt P I'ne lowers of Enl 
Are'jealous claimantsTD-uilt too hath its oi^eal. 
And Hell its own probation ! — Merci&l Heaven, 
Sather than this, pour down upon thy suppliant, 
Disease, and agony, and comfortless want \ 
O send ua forth to wander on unsheltered ! 
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Make our food bitter ^th despiBed teara ! 
Let viperoiia scorn hiss a.t ua as we pass ! 
Yea, let us sink down at our enemy's gate, 
And beg forgiveness and a morsel of bread I 
With all the heaviest worldly visitatioaa 
Let the dire father's curse that hovers o'er ua 
Work out its dread fulfilment, and the spirit 
Of wronged Eiuprili be appeased. But only, 
Only, merciful in vengeance ! let not 
That plague turn inward on my Casimir's soul 1 
Scare thence the fiend Ambition, and restore him 
To his own heart ! save him I Save my husband ! 

^Ihiring the loiter part of this s^peecA.'EuiiR'ic^ comes forward 
from hit hidingpliKe. SiBOLTA leeUig him, withotU 
recognising him. 

In such a shape a father's curse should come. 

^me. [advanemj.'] Fear not ! 

Sar. Who art thou ? Sobber ? Traitor ? 

-Ems. Friend ! 

Who in good hour hath startled these dark jancies, 
EapaciouB traitors, that would fain depose 
Joy, love and beauty, from their natural thronea j 
Those lips, those ai^el eyes, that regal forehead. 

jSor. Strengthen me, Heaven I I must not seem 
afraid! [Atide. 

The K^iTi g to-night then deigns to play the masker. 
What seeks your Majesty ? 

Hme. Sarolta'a love ; 

And Dmerick's power lies prostrate at her feet. 

iSlw. Heaven guard the sovereign's power from such 
debasement ! 
Far rather, Sire, let it descend in vengeance 
On the baae yillun, on the faithless slave 
Who dared unbar the doors of these retirements ! 
For whom p Has Casimir deserved this insult ? 
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O my miBgiving heart ! If— if— from Heaven, 
Tet not from you, Lord Emerick ! 

Eme. Chiefly from me. 

Has he not like a^ ingrate robbed my court 
Of Beauty's star, and kept my heart in darkness F 
lirst then on him I will administer justice — 
If not in mercy, yet in love and rapture. [Seizei her. 

Saf. Help! Treason! Help I 

Eme, Call louder ! Scream again ! 

Here's none can hear you ! 

Sar. Hear me, hear me. Heaven ! 

Etm. Nay, why this rage ? Who best deserves you P 
Caaimir, 
Emerick's bought implement, the jealous slave 
That mews you up with bolts and bars P or Emerick 
Who profEera you a throne P Nay, mine you 

shall be. i 

Hence with this fond resistajice ! Yield ; then live J I 
This month a widow, and the next a queen ! 

Sar. Tet, yet for one brief moment [Stirvyglmg. 
Unhand me, I conjure you. 

[.S^ tKroas him i^, amd ruiha tomanlt a MUi. EueBick 
foRowt, and a»ihe Utkta a dagger,heffnapiUinlterhand. 
Eme. Ha ! Ha ! a dagger ; 

A seemly ornament for a lady's casket ! 
'Tis held, devotion is akin to love. 
But yours ia tragic ! Love in war ! It charms me, 
And makes your beauty worth a king's embraces 1 

\pvsTiiig tMt tpetch Bbthlin aiim amed. 
Set. "RiifRsn, forbear! Turn, turn and front my 

Eme. Pish ! who is this ! 

Sar. O sleepless eye of Heaven ! 

A blest, a blessed spirit ! Whence cameat thou ? 
May I still call thee Bethlen ? 
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Bei. Erer, lady, 

Your Mthfiil soldier ! 

Erne. InBoleut slave I Depart ! 

EiLOw'st thou not me P 

Set. I know thou art a villain 

And coward! That thy deviliBh purpoae marks thee ! 
Wliat else, this lady must instruct mj sword ! 

Sar. Monster, retire! Otouchhimnot.thoublestone! 
This is the hour, that fiends and damned spirits 
> Do wdk the earth, and take what form they list ! 
I Yon devil hath assumed a king's ! 
7 Bet. Usurped it! 

Erne. TheKingwiUplay the devil with thee indeed! 
But that I mean to hear thee howl on the rack, 
I would debase this sword, and lay thee prostrate, 
At this thy paramour's feet ; then drag her forth 
Stained with adulterous blood, and [TIUji wSarolta. 

— mark you, traitress ! 
Strumpeted first, then turned adrift to beggary ! 
Thou prayed'st for't too. 

Sar. Thou art so fiendish wicked, 

That in thy blasphemies I scarce hear thy threats ! 
Bet. Lady, be calm ! fear not this king of the 
buskin! 
A king F Oh laughter ! A king Bajazet ! 
That &om some vagrant actor's tiring room, 
Hath stolen at once his speech and crown ! 

j6W. Ah! treason! 

Thou hast been lessoned and tricked up for this ! 
As surely as the wax on thy death-warrant. 
Shall take the impression of this royal signet, 
So plain thy face hatk ta'en the mask of rebel! 

[BuEBiCEpoinM Ail fiand hcmghiUi/ toviardi Bsthlen, tnko 
ealiAing a tight of the ngnet, seaa hia lumd a/tid 
eagerly obairva the tignel, (hen fiingt the hand baei: 
viA indignant joy. 



Set. It muat be bo ! 'Tia e'en the counterpart ! 
But with a foul usurping cypher on it ! 
The light hath flaehed from Heaven, and I must 
follow it ! 

curst uHurper ! O thou brother-murderer ! 
That mad'et a star-bright queen a fugitive widow ! 
Who fiU'st the land with cursea, being thyself 
All curses in one tjrant ! aee and tremble ! 

This is Ejupnli's aword that now hangs o'er thee ! 
Eiuprili'a bloating curae, that Irom Ita point 
Shoots lightninge at thee. Hark ! in Andreaa' name, 
Heir of hie vengeance, hell-hound ! I defy thee. 

{ITtey fight, aad jua at Embrice u diaarmtd, in nah 
Cahisib, Old Batbobt, and AtCetiduiCs. Casihir 
ntni in betmeen the annbalimU, and parti than ; in 
At itmggle Bbtrlih's naord ia thTOvm daum. 

Co*. The King! Disarmed too by a atranger [ Speakl 
Wbat may thia mean ? 

Erne. Deceived, dishonoured lord ! 

Aak thou yon fair adultresa ! She will tell thee 
A tale, which nould'st thou be both dupe and 

traitor, 
Thou wilt believe against thy friend and sovereiga ! 
Thon art present now, and a friend's duty ceases : 
To thine own justice leave I thine own wrongs. 
Of half thy vengeance, I perforce must rob thee, 
For that the sovereign claima. To tby fdlcgiance 

1 now commit this traitor and assaasin. 

[Then to the Attandnnta. 
Hence with him to the dungeon ! and to-morrow, 
Ere the sun riaea, — Hark 1 your heads or his ! 

Bet. Can Hell work miracles to mock Heaven's 

justice? 
^Eme, Wbo speaks to him dies! The traitor that 
has menaced 
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His King, must not pollute the breathing air, 
Eren with a word ! 

Co*, [to Bathost.] Hence with him to the dungeon ! 

[Exit Bethlbh, hurried qffby Baiihobi and Attendants. 
Hme. We hunt to-morrow in your upland forest : 
Thou [to Casimib.] wilt attend us : and wilt then 

explain 
This sudden and most fortunate anriTal. 

l&cit Eherice ; taantTU CaBUOR and SaROLTI. 

&w. My lord! myhuahand! look whose sword lies 

[Pointmg to iht mmrd vihick BsTHLUr iad btoi ditanaed of 
by the Attendants. 
. It is Kiuprili'e, Casimir ; 'tis thy fether'a ! 
I And wielded by a stripling's arm, it baffled, 
Tea, fell like Heaven's own lightnings on that Tarquin. 
Cm. Hush ! hush ! [/» a« under voice. 

1 had detected ere I left the city 
The tyrant's curat intent. Lewd, damned ingrat« ! 
For him did I bring down a fiither'a curae ! 
Swift, swift must he our means ! To-morrow's sun 
Sets on his fate or mine ! O blest Sarolta I 

[Embraeing her. 
No other prayer, late penitent, dare I offer. 
But that thy spotless virtues may prevail 
O'er Casimir's crimes, and dread Kiuprili's curae! 
[Exai/at ctrntulting. 
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SoKMK L — A Oladt in a Wood, 
EiUtr CasiuiB looking anxiouily caWMd, 

Cat, This needs must be the epot ! 0, here he 

Enter Lokd Rudoito. 

Well met, Lord Budolph ! 

Tour whisper waa not lost upon my ear, 
And I dare truat — 

L. Slid. Enough! the time ie precious! 

You left Temeswar late on yester-eve ? 
Aad Bojoumed there some hours P 

Cat. I did so ! 

Z. Hud. Heard you 

Aught of a hunt preparing ? 

Cat. Yes ; and met 

The assembled huntsmen I 

L. Sud. Was there no word given ? 

Cat. The word for me was this : — The royal Leopard 
Chases thy milk-white dedicated Hind. 

L.Bttd. Your answer? 

Cat. As the word proves false or true 

Will Casimir cross the hunt, or join the huntsmen! 

L. Sud. The event redeemed their pledge ? 

Cat. It did, and therefore 

Have I sent back both pledge and invitation. 
The spotless Hind hath fled to them for shelter. 
And bears with her my seal of fellowship ! 

[7^tatcluault,Jx. 

L. Sud. But Emerick ! how when you reported to 
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Sarolta's dieappearauce, and the flight 
Of Bethlen with hia guards ? 
Ow. O, he receired it 

Ae evidence of their mutual guilt. In fine, 

With cozening warmth condoled with, and diBmisBad me. 

Z. Riul. I entered as the door was closing on you : 
Hie eje was fised, yet seemed to follow you, — 
With auch a look of hate, and scorn and triumph, 
As if he had you in the toils already. 
And were then choosing where to stab you first. 
But hush ! draw back ! 

Cat. This nook is at the furthest 

From any beaten track. 

X. Sud. There ! mark them ! 

[PoinU to mhert Lahiu antd Pktalotz una Iht Stagt, 

Cat. Laska ! 

L. Bud. One of the two I recognised this morning > 
Hia name is Pestalutz : a trusty ruffian, 
Whose face is prologue stiU to some du'k munter. 
Beware no stratagem, no trick of message, 
Dbpart you from your servants. 

Gu. [atide.'] I deserve it. 

The comrade of that ruffian ia my servant : 
The one I trusted most and most preferred. 
But we must part. What makes the king so late ? 
It was his wont to be an early stirrer. 

L. Bud. And his main polity 

To enthral the sluggard nature in ourselves 
la, in good truth, the better half of the secret 
To enthral the world : for the will governs all. 
See the aky lowers ! the cross-winds waywardly 
Chase the fantastic masses of the clouds 
With a wild mockery of the coming hunt ! 

Cos. Mark yonder mass! I make it wear the shape 
Of a huge ram that butts with head depressed. 
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X. SuJ. l»milinff.'] Belike, some stray sheep of the 
oozy flock, 
"Which, if hards lie aot, the sea-Bhepherds tend, 
GlaucuB or Proteua. But my fancy shapes it 
A monster couchant on a rocky shelf. 

Gts. Mark too the edges of the lurid mass — 
Sestleas, as if Bome idly-veiing Sprite, 
On swift wing coasting bj, with tetchy hand 
Plucked at the ringleta of the yaporous fleece. 
These are &vxe signs of conflict nigh at hand. 
And elemental war 1 

[A tingle trumpet heard at nme dittimte. 

L. Mud. That single blast 

Aanounces that the tyrant's pawing courser 
Neighs at the gate, lA voOt^ oftrvrnjiett. 

Hark ! now the king comes forth ! 
i'or ever 'midst this crash of horns and clarions 
He mounts his steed, which proudly rears sa-end 
While he looks round at ease, and scans the crowd. 
Vain of his stately form and horsemanship ! 
1 must away 1 my absence may be noticed. 

Cat. Oft OB thou canst, essay to lead the hunt 
Hard by the forest-skirts ; and ere high uoon 
Expect our sworn confederates from Temeswar. 
I trust, ere yet this clouded sun slopes westward. 
That Emerick's death, or Casimir's, will appease 
The manes of Zapolya and Kiuprili ! 

\ExU Rudolph and mava Cunna. 

The traitor, Laska ! 

And yet Sarolta, simple, inexperienced, 
Gould see him as be was, and often warned me. 
Whence learned she this ? — she was innocent ! 
An il to be innocent is nature's wisdom ! 
The fledge-dove knows the prowlers of the air, 
Feared soon as seen, and flutters back to shelter. 
lS 

.',■-'■ 
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148 ZAFOLYA. [iCT IT. 

And the young ateed recoils npon his hannchea, 
The never-yet-seen adder's hiss first heard. 
surer than suspicion's hundred eyes 
Is that fine senae, which to the pure in heart, 
■\ By mere oppugnaney of their own goodness, 
■ Eeveals the approach of evil. Casimir ! 
fool ! parricide ! through yon wood didst thou, 
"With fire and Bword, pursue a patriot father, 
A widow and au orphan. Dar'st thou then, 
(Curse-laden wretch) put forth these hands to raise 
The ark, all sacred, of thy country's cause P 
Look down in pity on thy sou, Kiuprili ! 
And let this deep ahhorrence of his crime. 
Unstained with selfish fears, be his atonement ! 

strengthen hii^ to nobler compensation 
In the deliverance of his bleeding country ! 

lExit CaBDOB. 
Saene Aavgti (o Ae tmmtk of a Cavern atin Act II. 
ZiPOLTA latd QiTCiNK dtianertd. 
Zap. Our friend is gone to seek some safer cave : 
Do not then leave me long alone, Glycine ! 
Having enjoyed thy commune, lonelineBS, 
That but oppressed me hitherto, now scares. 

Qly. I shall know Bethlen at the furthest distance. 
And the same moment I descry him, lady, 

1 will return to you. [iSrtiOtTcDra. 

Eairr Old Bathobt, tpeaUng <u he entcFt. 
0. Bat. Who hears ? A fidend ! 

A messenger from him who bears the signet ! 

[ZjU?olta, who had been gaiiiig OifecHimalelg after Qltcine, 
ttarli at Bathohy's mux. 
Zap. Hehaththe watch word I — Art thou not BathoryP 
O. Sat, noble lady ! greetings from your son ! 

[Batqobt icnalt. 
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Zap. Biee I rise I Or ab&ll I rather kneel beside 
thee, 
And call down bleseings from the wealth of Heaven 
Upon thy honou]*ed head 'i When thou last saw'at me 
I would lull &m have knelt to thee, and could not. 
Thou dear old man ! How oft since then in dreama 
Have I done worship to thee, aa an angel 
Bearing my helpless babe upon thy wings ! 

O. Bat. O, he was bora to honour ! Gallant deeds 
And periloiu hath he wrought since yeeter-eve. 
Now from Tomeswar (for to him was trusted 
A life, save thine, the dearest) he hastes hither — 

Zap. Lady Sarolta meau'st thou ? 

O. Bat. She is safe. 

The royal brute hath overleapt his prey, 
And when he turned,^ a sworded Yirtue faced him. 
My own brave boy — pardon, noble lady ! 
Tour son 

Zap. Hark! Is it he P 

0. Bal. I hear a voice 

Too hoarse for Bethlen's ! 'Twas his scheme and hope, 
Long ere the hunters could approach the forest 
To have led you hence. — Eetire. 

Zt^. O life of terrors ! 

O. Bat. In the cave's mouth we have such 'vantage 
ground, 
That even this old arm — 

[Exaait Zafolya and Bathort into &t Cave. 

Enter Lasea aiu2 Pbsialutz. 
Xat, Not a step further t 

Jes. Dastard I was this your promise to the kingP 
Jmi. I have Ail£lled his orders. Have walked 
with you 
As with a friend — have pointed out Lord Gaaimir — 
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And now I leave you to take care of him. 

For the king's ptirpoees are doubtlesa friendly. 

i*«». [qfficiinff to ttart.} Be on your guard, man ! 

Las. [in aji-i^ht.-] Ha 1 what now P 

JPe*. Behind you ! 

'TwB« one of Satan's imps, that grinned and threatened 

you 
!For your meet impudent hope to cheat his master I 
Zof. Pshaw ! What, you think 'tis fear that m^es 

me leave you ? 
Pe*. la't not enough to play the knave to others, 
But thou must lie to thine own heart ? 

Zot. [pompoutlg]. Friend! Laska will be found at 
his own post. 
Watching elsewhere for the king's interest. 
There's s rank plot that Laska must hunt down, 
'Twixt Bethlen and GUycine ! 

Pet. [toith a «te«-.] What ! the girl 

Whom Laska saw the war- wolf tear in pieces ? 

Lot. {throwing down a hotoatidarrotot,'] Well! Take 
my arms! Hark! should your javelin fail 
you. 
These points are tipt with venom. 

[Siarb and ita QLicm witKont. 
By Heaven ! Glycine I 
Now, as you love the king, help me to seize her ! 

[I%ey run out after GiTOINB, and the tkridct, wilimii / Elm 
enter Bathory from Ike Cavern, 

0. Bat. Hest, lady, rest ! I feel in every ainew 
A young man's strength returning! Which way 

went they P 
The shriek came thence. 

\C}tithi>f taordt, and JiKiSLsa'a voice hetird frnm bAind 
the tcena ,- Oltoiri «n<«r(, alarmtd ; t&en, at ttamg 
Lasea'b bitf ami amtwt. 
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Ol^. Ha ! weapooa here ? Then Betblen, thy 

Glycine 
Will die with thee or save thee ! 

[Shi leaa than and rusha oat ; Bathoht fiMowing her, 
JAvety OTtd irregidar ntunc^ and Peasanta iffiik JVuft^ 
rt cross tht Stage^ ringinff chorally. 



CHORAL aONQ. 
Up, op I JB dames, ye laaaeB gay I 
To the meadowa trip away. 
Tis you must tend tbe flocla this mom. 
And scare the amall birds from the com. 
Not a soul at home may stay : 

For the shepherds most go 

With Uuoe aod bow 
To hunt the wolf in the woods to-day. 
Leave the hearth and leave the house 
To the cricket and the mouse : 
Find gninnam out a aunoy seat, 
With babe and lambkia at her feet. 
Not a Boul at home may atay : 

For the shepherda must go 

With lance and bow 
To hiiDt the wolf in the woods to-day. 

Se-eater, at tht Huntsmen past off, Batqokt, Bbthlss, 
ami QLicniB. 

Qly. And now once more a woman 

Set. Was it then 

That timid eye, was it those maiden handa 
That aped the shaft, which saved me and avenged me ? 
O. Bat. [to BkthiiEN, exultinghf.'] 'Twas as a vision 
blazoned on a cloud 
By lightning, shaped into a passionate scheme 
Oi life and death 1 I saw the traitor, Laska, 
Stoop and snatch up the javelin of his comrade ; 
The point was at your back, when her shaft reached him. 
The coward turned, and at the self-same instant 
The braver villain fell beneath your aword. 
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Snier Zafolta. 

Zap. Betfalen ! my child ! aad safe too ! 

Bet. Mother! Queen! 

Boyal Zapolya! name me Andreas ! 
Nor bhime thy aon, if being & king, he yet 
Hath made hia own arm minister of his justice. 
So do the gods who launch the thunderbolt ! 

Zap. O Kaab Kiuprili ! Friend! Protector! Guide! 
In vain we trenched the altar round with waters, 
A flash &om Heaven bath touched the hidden incense — 

Bet. Ihattily.'] And that majeatic form that stood 
beside thee 
Was Baab Kiuprili ! 

Zt^. It was Kaab ELiuprili ; 

As sure aa thou art Andreas, and the king. 

0. Bat. Hail Andreas ! hail my )r'"g ! 

{Trimnphanilg. 

And. Stop, thou revered one. 

Lest we offend the jealous destiniea 
By shouts ere victory. Deem it then thy duty 
To pay thia homage, when 'tis mine to claim it. 

Oh/. Accept tlune handmaid's service ! [KMding. 

Zap. Eaise her, son ! 

raise her to thine arms ! she saved thy'life, 

And through her love for thee, she saved thy mother's! 
Hereafter thou shalt know, that this dear maid 
Hath other and hereditary claims 
Upon thy heart, and with Heaven-guarded inadnct 
But curied ou the work ber sire began ! 

And. Sear maid ! more dear tbou canst not be ! the 

Shall mate my love religion. Haste we hence : 
For as I reached the skirts of this high forest, 

1 heard the noise and uproar of the chase. 
Doubling its echoes from the mountain foot. 
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Bly. Hark ! sure the hunt approaches. 

YHom withoiU, and nflervardi dittaiU AimuUr. 

Zap. Eiuprilil 

O. Sat. The demon-huD'ters of the middle air 
Are in fiJl cry, and eeare with arrowy fire 
The guilty ! Hark ! now here, now there, a horn 
Swells singly with Irregukr blast ! the tempest 
Has scattered them ! 

{Sonu heard at from diffatnt jiaea at a dittemtt. 

Zap. O Heavens! where stays Kinprili? 

O. Sat. The wood will be surrounded I leave me 

And. My mother 1 let me see thee once in safely, 
I too will hasten back, with lightning's speed, 
To seek the hero ! 

0. Sat. Haste 1 my life upon it 

I'll guide him safe. 

And. [thtmder again.'] Ha ! what a crash was there ! 
Heaven seems t6 claim a mightier criminal 

[Pointing vrithoat to tht body of Fmujxm, 
Than yon vile subaltern. 

Z<^. Tour behest, High powers, 

Lo, I obey ! to the appointed spirit, 
That hath so long kept watch round this drear cavern, 
In fervent faith, Euprili, I entrust thee! 

[Etceunt ZAtOLtx, AHDitBAa, and Oltoihb, AtiDRaia having 
in hatle dn'Opt Aii itcord, Maiiet Batbobt. 
O.Sal. Ton bleeding corse Ipomtiftg to PBaTAiOTz'B 
bodff."] may work us mischief atill : 
Once seen, 'twill rouse alarm and crowd the hunt 
From all parts towards this spot. Stript of its armour, 
I'll drag it hither. 

[Exit BlTBOBT. After a»£tl« tveral Hunteni vroit the ttage 
at Kattered. Some timt after, tnier Einpaiu in hit 
ditgnite, fainting vnlh faiigw, and at purwKd. 
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S. £j». [thromng off hit duguue.'] Since Hearen 
alone caa eave me, Heaven aLone 
Shall be my trust. 

[Iil«i ipmking at to Zapolh. m the Catiem, 

Haste ! haste ! Zapolya, flee ! 
ISe mtera He Camm, and lA«n rttunu i» aiarnt. 
Gone ! Seized perhaps ? Oh no, let me not perisb 
DMpairing of Heaven's justice ! Faint, disarmed. 
Each sinew powerless ; senseleas rock, sustain me I 
^ou art parcel of my native land. 

[Then o&ieniiig Iht ttcurd. 
A sword ! 
Ha ! and my sword ! Zapolya hath escaped, 
The mm^erers are baffled, and there lives 
An Andreas to avenge Kiuprili's fall! — 
There was a time, when this dear sword did flash 
As dreadful as the storm-fire fiy>m mine arm — 
I can scarce raise it now — yet come, fell tyrant ! 
And bring with thee my shame and bitter anguish. 
To end his work and thine ! Kiuprili now 
Can take the death-blow as a soldier should. 

Re-enter Bathobt, in(& th* dmd Jtody of Pestalotz. 
0. Bat. Poor tool and victim of another's gmlt ! 
Thou follow'Bt heavily : a reluctant weight ! 
Good truth, it is an undeserved honour 
That in Zapolya and Kiuprili's cave 
A wretch like thee should find a burial place. 

\That obtening KtVPaoL 

'Tie he! — In Andreas' and Zapolya's name 
^ FoUow me, reverend form! Thou need'st not speak, 
■ For thou canst be no other than Kiuprili ! 

Kiu. And are they safe P [NoIm mihovi. 

0. Mat. Conceal yourself, my lord ! 

I wiU mislead them ! 
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Siu. Is Zapolya safe P 

0. Bat. I doubt it not ; but haste, haste, I conjure 
you ! [A' ^ rdiTV), in TvAet CABima. 

Cos. lentering.'] Monster! 

Thou shalt not now escape me t 

O. Bat. Stop, Lord Casmur ! 

It is no monster. 

Cat. Art tbou too a traitor ? 

Is this the place where Emerick'a murderers lurk ? 
Say where is he that, tricked in this disguise, 
First lured me on, thea scared my dastard followers? 
Thou must have seen him. Say where is th' assassin ? 
O. Bat. \jiointing to the body o/' Pkstalutz.] There 
lies the aesB,esin ! slain by that same sword 
That was descending on his cural; employer, 
"When entering thou beheld'st Sarolta rescued ! 
Cat. Strange providence ! what then was he who 
fled me? 
[Batbobt pointt to the Cavern, vhtact KiUPlULl advanca. 
Thy looks speak fearful things ! "Whither, old man I 
"Would thy hand point me p 

0. Bat. Casimir, to thy father. 

Gat. [ifiicocerwty KrDParLi.] The curse! the curse! 
Open and swaUow me. 
Unsteady earth ! Fall, dizzy rocks ! and bide me ! 
O. Bat. [to £iuPBiLi.] Speak, speak, my lord ! 
iGu. [holds out the tword to Bathoby.] Bid him 

fiilfil his work ! 
Oat. Thou art Heaven's immediate minister, dread 

for sweet mercy, take some other form, 
And save me from perdition and despair ! 
O.Bat. He lives! 

Ou. Lives ! A father's curse can never die 1 

JD«. [m a tone of pity. 1 Casimir ! Casimir ! 
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0. Sat. ' Look ! he doth forgive you ! 

Hark ! 'tis the tyrant's Toico. [Emimck'b mice wiOtcM. 

Cai. I kneel, I ksecll 

Betract thy curse ! 0, by my mother's aohes. 
Have pity on thy self-ahhoning child ! 
If not for me, yet for my innocent wife, 
Yet for my country's sake, give my arm strength. 
Permitting me again to eaU thee father ! 

JSu. Son, I forgive theel Take thy father's 
sword ; 
I "When thou shalt lift it in thy country's cause, 
In that same instaiit doth thy father bless thee ! 

[KlUPBiLi and Cabiuib aabraix ; ihey ali reHre to lAe Oa»rm 
mpparting Kiufbiu. Cabddb (u hg aceident Jnipt kii 
robe, and BaTHOBT throat it oner tie body of Pebtalqts. 

JSme. [cjrfen'ny.] Fools ! Cowarda ! follow — or by 
Hell I'll make you 
Find reason to fear Enierick, more than all 
The mummer-fiends that ever masqueraded 
As gods or wood-nymphs ! — 
) [ITienata tie bodytf PasTALirrz, eovend by Caskib'b doak, 

* Ha 1 'tis done, then ! 

Our necessary villain hath proved laithiul. 
And there hes Casiniir, and our last fears 1 

Well !— Aye, well ! 

And ia it not well ? Tor though grafted on us, 
And filled too with our sap, the deadly power 
Of the parent poison-tree lurked in its fibres : 
There was too much of Eaab Kiuprili in him : 
The old enemy looked at me in his face, 
E'en when his words did flatter me with duty. 

[Ai Emerioe notKt toaardt the body, eiUer from Iht CbwrN 
CaSIMIR and Bathobt. 

0. Sat. [^pomlififf to where the noise is, and aside 
to Casimik.] This way they come ! 
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Co*, [atide to Bathoby.] Hold them in check awhile, 
The path is narrow ! Eudolph will aasiat thee. 

£me. [a»ide, not pereetmng Casiuib anJ Bathoby, 
and looking at the dead body.'] And ere I ring the 
BisTum of my sorrow, 

I'U Hcan that face once more, and murmur — Here 
Lies Caaimu*, the laat of the Kiuprilie ! 

[Ownatrt tUface, md Monn. 
Hell ! 'tis Festalntz I 

Cos. l^Oomv^fomtird.'] Teg, thou ingrate Emerickl 
'Tia Pestalutz ! 'tis thy trusty murderer I 
To quell thee more, see Baab Kiuprili's sword! 

Slme. Curses on it, and tJiee ! TMuk'et thou that 
petty omen 
Dare whisper fear to Emerick's deatiny p 
Ho ! Treason ! Treason ! 

Cm. Then have at thee, tyrant ! 

Erne. Betrayed and baffled by mine own tool! 

Oh ! [Dia. 

Cos. \triumph<mt'ly-'\ Hear, hear, my father ! 
Thou shouldst have witnessed thine own deed. O 

Father, 
Wake from that envious swoon ! The tyrant's &llen ; 
Thy sword hath conquered ! As I lifted it 
Thy blessing did indeed descend npon me. 
Dislodging the dread curse. It flew forth from me 
And lighted on the tyrant ! 

Enter Eddolph, Bathobt, and Attendants. 
Sttd. and Bat. [entering.'] Friends I friends to 

Casimir. 
Cos. Eejoice, Elyrians ! the usurper's fallen. 
Rud. So perish tyrants I so end usurpation ! 
Cat. Bear hence the body, and move slowly on I 
One moment 



LJnnzprh.GoOyle 



Devoted to a joy, that bears do witness, 
I follow you, and we will greet our coimtrymea 
With the two best and fuUest gifts of heavea — 
A tyrant fallen, a patriot chief restored ! 

[JScemit Casihib into tht Cavera, The ntl on the of^otiit 



!Pirst Con. It cannot but succeed, Mends. Erom 
this palace 
E'en to the wood, our messengers are posted 
With such short interspace, that fast as sound 
Can travel to us, we shall leam the event ! 

Eiiter aw)UuT Confederate, 
What tidings from Temeswiff ? 

Second Con. With one voice 

Th' assembled chieftains have deposed the tyrant ; 
He is proclaimed the public enemy, 
And the protection of the law withdrawn. 

I'irst Con. Just doom for Hm, who governs without 

Is it known on whom the sov'reignty will fall ? 

Second Con. Nothing is yet decided : but report 
Points to Lord Casimir, The grateful memory 

Of his renowned father 

Enter SiBOLri, 

Hail to Sarolta ! 

Sar. Confederate friends ! I bring to you a joy 
Worthy your noble cause! Kiuprili lives, 
And from his obscure eiile hath returned 
To bless oiu" country. More and greater tidings 
Might I disclose ; fcut that a woman's voice 
Would mar the wondrous talc. Wait we for him, 
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The partner of the glory — Eaab Kiuprili ; 
For he alone is worthy to announce it. 

[^avtt af " Kiuprili, Kiiifnli," and " The T>/raafi fatUn," 
without Then enter KlnFRiLi, Cisimir, Eddolph, 
BiTHOBT, aaui Attendant, after the damimr bat tiA- 

S. Xiu. Spare yet your joy, my friends ! A higher 
waits you : 
Behold, your Queen ! 

[Ehiter fnym oppneite ride ZiEOLIi and AkdrKah, ToyaBy 
attired, with GliCINB. 

(hti. Comes she &om heaven to bless us ? 

Other Gon. It is I it is ! 

Zi^. Heaven's work of grace is full! 

Ejuprili, thou art safe ! 

E. Kiu. Koyal Zapolya ! 

To the heavenly powers pay we our duty first ; 
Who not alone preserved thee, hut for thee 
And for our country, the one precious branch 
Of Andreas' royal house. countrymen, 
Behold yom* King ! And thank our country's genius, 
That the same means which have preserved our 
sovereign 

!Have likewise reared him worthier of the throne 
By virtue than by birth. The undoubted proofs 
Pledged by his rc^a! mother, and this old man, 
(Whose name henceforth be dear to all Illyrians) 
"We haste to lay before the assembled council. 

All. Hail, Ajidreas ! HaU, Illyria's rightful king ! 

And. Supported thus, friends ! 'twere cowardice 
Unworthy of a royal birth, to shrink 
From the appointed charge. Tet, while we wait 
The awful sanction of convened Illyria, 
In this brief while, let me feel myself 
The child, the friend, the debtor ! — Heroic mother ! — 
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, Bat what can breath add to tbat sacred name F 
' lEiuprili ! gift of Providence, to teach us 

jThat loyalty is biit the public form 
■ |0f the suhlimest friendahip, let my youth 

Climb romid thee, as the vine around its elm : 

ThoD my support and I thy faithful fruitage. 

My heart is full, and these poor words eipresa not ; 

They are but an art to chet^ its overswelling. 

Bathory ! shrink not from my filial arms I 

Now, and from henceforth thou shalt not forbid me 

To call thee father ! And dare I forget 

The powerfid intercession of thy virtue, 

Iiady Sarolta ! Still acknowledge me 

Thy faithful soldier !^But what invocation 

Shall my full soul address to thee. Glycine ? 

Thou sword that leap'dst forth from a bed of roses, — 

Thou falcon-hearted dove ? 
Zap. Hear that from me, ^on ! 

For ere she lived, her father saved thy life. 

Thine, and thy fugitive mother's ! 

Ca». Chef Bagozzi ! 

shame upon my head ! I would have given her 

To a base slave ! 

Zap. Heaven overruled thy purpose. 

And sent tea angel \_poinling to SaboIiTa.] to thy house 
to guard her ! 

Thou precious bark ! freighted with all our treasuree ! 

[To AHHKOAB. 

The sports of tempests, and yet ne'er the victim, 
How many may claim salvage in thee ! 

[Potnting to GiYcno!.] Taike her, son! 

A queen that brings with her a richer dowry 
Than orient kings can give ! 

8ar. A. banquet waits ! — 

On this auspicious day, for some few hours 
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I claim to be your hoBtese. Scenes bo awful 
With flashing light, force wiadom on ue nil ! 
E'en women at the distaff hence may see, 
That bad men may rebel, but ne'er be free ; 
May whisper, when fhe waTes of faction foaU, 

None love thg^p^iuntiy, hiit, whn Invp thfiir \\^^h ■ 

!For freedom can with those alone abide, 
"Who wear the golden chain, with honest pridei 
Of love and duty, at their own fire-side : 
While mad ambition ever doth caress 
Its own sure &te, in its own restleasneaa I 
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THE PICCOLOMINI; 

i FIBST PABT OF WALLENSTBIt 
A DRAMA. 
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i.GtHli^lc 



PBEFACB OF THE TBANSLATOB TO THE 
FIEST EDITION. 



Taa two Dramas, PioooLOUun, orthefirBt partofWALLiNnEiM, 
Kod WlUJlUBTElN, are introduced in the oiigiaal mumacript by 
a Prelude in one Act, sntitled Wallbihtboi's Cuf. This is 
written in rhyme, and in nine sjllable verse, in the same lUtinff 
metre ^ that expreenon may be permitted) with the second 
Eclogue of Spenser'B Shepherd's Calendar. 

This Prelude possesses a sort of broad humour, and is not 
d^ciant in character ; but to have translated it into prose, or 
into any other metre than that of the original, would have^ven 
a iJalae notion both of its style and pnrport ; to have translated 
it Into (he same metre would have been incompatible with a 
fUtbfiil adherence to the sense of the Qerman, from the com- 
parative pDVertj of our language in rhjmea ; and it would 
have been unadviaable from the incongruit; of those lax verses 
with the present taste of the English Public Schiller's inten- 
tion seems to have been merely to have prepared hia reader for 
the Tragedies by a lively picture of the laxity of discipline, and 
the mutinous dispositions of Wallenstein'a soldiery. It is not 
necessary as a preliminary explanation. For these reasons it 
has been thought expedient not to translate it. 

The admirers of Schiller, who have abstracted their oonoeption 
of that author from the Bobbera, and the Cabal and Love, plays 
in which the mun interest is produced by the excitement of 
curiosity, and in which the curionCy U excited by terrible and 
eitraordinary incident, will not have perused, without some 
portion of disappointment, the dramas, which it has been my 
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employnient to tranelBte. Tbej Bhould, however, refieot that 
theee are hietorical dntmas, takea from a popular Qerman his- 
tory ; that we muat therefore judge of them in some measure 
with the feelings of Germans ; or h; analogy with the iutereat 
eicited in ub hf similar dramas m our own language. Few, 
1 tmg^ would be raah or ignoraot enough to compare Schiller 
with ShB,kBpeare ; yet, merely as illuBtratioD, I would say that 
we Bhould proceed to the perusal of WalleDEtoin, Dot from Lear 
or Othello, but from Richard the Seeond, or the three parts of 
HeDiy the Sixth. We Bcarcely expect mpidity in au histoncal 
drama; aod many prolix apeechee are pardoned from characters, 
whose names and octione have formed the moat amusing tales 
of our early life. On the other hand, there exist in these plays 
more individual beauties, more passages, the excellence of which 
will hear reSection, than in the former productions of Schiller. 
The description of the astrological tower, and the reflections of 
the young lover, which follow it, form in the original a fine 
poem ; and my translation must have been wretched indeed, if 
it can have wholly overclouded the besutjes of the scene in the 
first act of the first play between Queetcnberg, M" , and Octavio 
PiccolominL If we except the scene of the setting bud in the 
Bobbers, I know of no part in Schiller's Flays which equals the 
whole of the first scene of the fifth act of the concluding play. 
It would be unbecoming in me to be more diffuse on this sub- 
ject A translator stands connected with the original auUior by 
a certain law of subordination, which makes it more decorous 
to point out excellences than defects : indeed he is not likely 
to be a Mr judge of either. The pleasure or disgust &om his 
own labour will mingle with the feelings that arise from an 
afterview of the original. Even in the first perusal of a work in 
any foreign language which we understand, we are apt to 
attribute to it more excellence than it really possessflB &om our 
own pleasurable sense of difficulty overcome without effort. 
Translation of poetry into poetry is difficult, because the trans' 
lator must give a brilliancy to his language without that warmth 
of original couception, from which such brilliancy would follow 
of its own accord. But the translator of a living author is 
incumbered with additional incoDvenieaces. If he render bis 
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ORginal fiuthfull;, aa to tiie seuBe of each paseage, he must 
necesBoril; destroy a considerable portion of the spirit ; if he 
eodesyour t6 give a work executed according to laws of com- 
pensation, he snbjecta hi ma ul f to imputationB of vanity, or 
misrapresentatjon. I have thought it my duty to remain bound 
by the Benae of my original, with as few exceptions aa the 
nature of the languagee rendered poesible,* 



It woe my intention to have prefixed a Life of Wallenstein to 
this trsjiBlatian ; but I found that it must either have occupied 
a apace wholly disproportionate to the nature of the publication, 
or have been merely a meagre catalogue of events narrated not 
more fully than they already are in the Flay itselC The recent 
translation, likewise, of Schillet'B History op tbb Teibti Tbirb' 
WjlB diminiebed the motdrea thereto. In the translation I 
endeaToored to render my Author UteraUt/ wherever I was not 
prevented by absolute differences of idiom ; but I am conscious, 
that in two or three short passagea I have been guilty of dilating 
the origioal ; and ^m anxiety to give the full meaning, have 
weakened the force. In the metre I have availed myself of no 
other liberties thim those which. Schiller had permitted to him- 
self, except the occaaioiial breaking-up of the line by the 
substitution of a trochee for an ismlius ; of which liberty, so 
frequent in our tragedies, I find no instance in these diomaa. f 

* OriglDBlI^ prefixed to the trAnflUtfon nf the second put, but appantxtly 
t Orlgliullly prefixed to Ilia trenBltition dT (he flrst palt. 
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DRA1U-TI3 PERSOKA 

WALLBKaTBiN, Dvkt af Ritdland, Oenertdiuimo of lie 

Imperial Porcet in tUe Thirig Yeari War. 
Ootatio Ficoolomini, LitaitnaM-OaieraL 
Max. Picoolohibi, Am &», (Maud of a Segimtat of Oui- 

Coum Tkbiskt, the Oonnnaader of tenenU Seginttnti, and 

BnOur-ia-Laa of WaJleniimn. 
lixo, Pidd-MarAal, WaUmtUm't Confidant. 
IsoiJjn, QoKral of Ae Oroatt. 

BuTLiB, on /rutmtn, Commmtdtr ^ a S«guM»t <if Itragooni. 
TianHBAca, 
DoH Maoadas,! ^ 
QoKn, 

KOLATIO, 

NiDMAHH, Cbptotn 0/ (^vaJiy, Aide-de-Oan^ la TerUkg, 

7K« War Conmiinmer, Vom QDUtEHBUBO, /mperial J^inoy. 

QiHBiui, Wrahqu, iSwmIu& i^voy. 

BATmiiB Sbni, Aitrologtr. 

DuoHns or FniEDLAin>, TF^c 0/ ITaJJnutcM. 

Thiela, A«r Dandier, Princeii qf Friedland. 

Thi CoonTKas Tebtbkt, ^t<t«r 0/ Oi* DueRe$$. 

A. Cornet. 

SaienU Colohbu and Ginxralh. 

Faobb and ATtssiSAWia bdanging U> WaUemttm, 

Attbhdahis and EobSibts Idonging to Terttky. 

Tbb Uabteb of thb Cellar to Count Tertiky. 

Valbi dk Chahbbb of Gaunt Pitwlomini, 
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IllO aieK BOTLin and ISOLANI. 

nio. Te have come late — but ye are come ! The 
distance, 
Count leolan, ezcusee your delay. 

i»o. Add thia too, that we come not empty handed. 
At Donauwert' it was reported to us, 
A Swedish caravan wae on its way 
Transporting a rich cargo of proviaion, 
Almoat sis hundred waggons. This my Croats 

Plunged down upon and seized, this weighty prize ! 

We bring it hither 

Illo. Just in time to banquet 

The illuatriouB company assembled here. 

£ttt. 'Tis all alive 1 a stirring scene here ! 

Ito. Ay ! 

The very churcbea are all full of soldiOTs. 
And in the Council-house, too, I observe, 

[Qitli hit ege rornid. 
You're settled, quite at home ! Well, well ! we Boldiers 
Must shift and suit us in what way we can. 
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Hlo. We have the Colonels here of thirty regi- 
ments. 
You'll find Count Tertaky here, and Tiefenbach, 
Kolfttto, GoetB, Maradfls, Hinnersam, 

The Piocolomini, both son and &ther 

You'll meet with many an unexpected greeting 
Ytom many an old friend and acquaintance. Only 
Oalaa ia wanting still, and Altriuger. 

Sut. Expect not Gralaa. 

^lo. [keaitating.'] How so f Do you know — - 

lio. \interrwpting Jim.] Mai. Kecolomini here ? — 
O bring me to him. 
I aee him yet, ('tia now ten years ago. 
We were engaged with Mansfeld hard by Dessau) 
I aee the youth, in my mind's eye I see him, 
leap his black war-horse from the bridge adown. 
And toward his father, then in ejtrerae peril. 
Beat up againat the strong tide of the Elbe. 
The down was scarce upon his chin ! I hear 
He baa made good the promise of his youth. 
And the full hero now is finished in him. 

Illo. You'll see him yet ere evening. He con- 

The Ducbesa Friedland hither, and the Prineeas 
IVom Kamthen. We expect them here at noon. 

But. Both wife and daughter does the Suke call 
hither P 
He crowds in visitants from all sides. 

Jso. Hml 

So much the better! I had framed ray mind 
To hear of nought but warlike circumstance, 
Of marches, and attacks, and batteries r 
And lo ! the Duke provides, that something too 
Of gentler aort, and lovely, ahould be present 
To feast our eyes. 



scisi I.] OH, THE FIRST PABT OF WALLEH8TE1H. 17I 

Illo. [jbTio hat been gtandmff in the attitude of medi- 
tation, to BuTLBB, loJom he leads a little on one *wfo.] 

And how came you. to know 
That the Count Galaa joins ub not P 

Sut. BecauBe 

He importuned me to remain behind. 

Tllo. [vnth learmth.'] And yotip — Ton hold out 
firmly ? 
l^Gra^inff his handvnth q^ection.'] Noble Butlerl 

Sut. After the obhgation which the Duke 
Had laid so newly on me 

Illo. I had forgotten 

A pleasant duty — Majoe GENEiAi, 
I wish yon joy ! 

lao. What, you mean, of hia regiment ? 

I hear, too, that to make the gift etill sweeter, 
The Duke has given him the very same 
In which he first saw service, and since then, ■ 

Worked himself, step by step, through each preferment. 
From the ranks upwards. And verilyj it gives 
A precedent of hope, a spur of action 
To the whole corps, if once in their remembrance 
An old deserving soldier makes his way. 

But. I am perplexed and doubtful, whether or no 
1 dare accept this your congratulation. 
The Emperor has not yet confirmed the appointment. 

Iso. Seize it, friend! Seize it! The haKd which in 
that post 
Placed you, is strong enough to keep you there, 
Spite of the Emperor and hia Ministers. 

lUo. Ay, if we would but so consider it ! — 
If we would all of us consider it so ! 
The Emperor gives us nothing ; from the Duke 
Comes all— whate'er we hope, whate'er we have. 

Jso. [to Itio.] My noble brother 1 did I tell you how 
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The Duke will satisfy mj creditors ? 
Will be himself mj banker for the future, 
Make me once more a creditable man ! — 
And this is now the third time, think of that I 
This kingly-minded man has rescued me 
Prom absolute ruin, and restored my honour. 

Jlla. Othat his power hut kept pace with his wishes! 
"Why, friend ! he'd give the whole world to his soldiers. 
But at Vienna, brother ! — here's the grievance! — 
What poHtic schemes do they not lay to shorten 
His arm, and, where they can, to clip his pinions. 
Then these new dainty requisitions ! these, 
Which this same Questenberg brings hithw ! — 

But. Ay, 

These requisitions of the Emperor, — 
I too have heaxd about them ; but I hope 
The Duke will not draw back a single inch ! 
* Illo. Not from hiB right most surely, unless ,first 
— ^From office ! 

Sut. [thoeiced and eonfuged.l Kaoyr you. aught th^iP 
Tou alarm me. 

Iio. {at the »ame time toith Bvtisr, and in a hurried 
voice.'] We should be ruined, every one of us ! 

lUo. No more! 

Tonder I see ow worthy JHend* approaching 
With the Lieutenant- General, Piccolomini, 

Sut. [shaking hit head gignifieantlg.'] I fear we 
shall not go hence as we came. 

SCBKB II. — Enter OOTAYSO PlCOOLOUUII Onti QOIETBItBBIia 

Get. [gtill in the di^lan^:e.'] Ay, ay! more still! Still 
more new visitors I 
A<^nowledge, friend ! that never was a camp. 
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WLiclt held at once so many heads of heroes. 

[Approaching tttarer. 
Welcome, Count Isolani I 

J&o. My noble brother, 

Even now tun I arriyed ; it had been else my duty — 

Oct> And Colonel Butler — truat me, I rejoice 
Thus to renew acquaintance with a man 
Whose worth and services I know and honour. 
See, aee, my friend ! 

There might we place at once before our eyes 
The sum of war's whole trade and mystery— 

[7*0 QoerENBBBO, pntmling BoiLlB and boLAHl at Ou 
tame time to him. 

These two the total sum — Stbehgth and Dispatch. 

Q^e». [to OoTAVio.] And lo! betH-iit them both 
experienced Prudence I 

Out. lpre»entinff QuESTENEEsa to Butleb and 
Isolani.] The Chamberlain and War-commissioner 

Questenberg, 
The bearer of the Emperor's behests, 
The long-tried Mend and patron of all soldiers, 
We honour in this noble visitor, 

[Unimriai Hlenee. 

Hlo. \moving iotoards QcESTBnBEBCt.] 'Tia not the 
first time, noble Minister, 
Ton have shovra our camp this honour. 

Q,tte«. Once before 

I stood before these colours. 

Hlo. Perchance, too, you remember wikere that was. 
It was at Znaim* in Moravia, where 
Tou did present yourself on the part 
Of the Emperor, to supplicate our Duke 
That he would straight assume the chief command. 
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Qftet. To tupplicate? Nay, noble Genend ! 
So far extended neither my commiseion 
(At least to my own knowledge) nor my zeal. 

lUo. WeU, well, then — to compel him, if you 
choose. 
I can remember me right well. Count Tilly 
Had suffered total rout upon the Lech. 
Bavaria lay all open to the enemy. 
Whom there was nothing to delay from pressing 
Onwards into tho very heart of Austria, 
At that time you and Werdenberg appeared 
Before our Gleneral, storming him with prayers, 
And menacing the Emperor's displeasure. 
Unless he took compasaioa on this wretchedness. 

iso. \ttept vp to them.'l Yes, yes, 'tis comprehensible 

Wberefore with your commission of to-day 
Tou were not all too willing to remember 
Tour former one. 

Qaes. Why not. Count Isolan ? 

No contradiction sure exists between them. 
It was the ui^nt business of that time 
To snatch Bavaria from her enemy's hand; 
And my commission of to-day instructs rae 
To free her from her good friends and protectors. 

Ulo. A worthy of&ce ! After with our blood 
We have wrested this Bohemia from the Saion, 
To be swept otti of it is all our thanks. 
The sole reward of all our hard-won victories. 

Qaee. Unless that wretched land be doomed to suffer 
Only a change of evils, it must be 
Freed from the scourge alike of friend and foe. 

nio. What ? 'twas a favourable year ; the Boors 
Can answer fresh demands already. 

Quea, ^ay, 
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If you diacoume of herds &nd meadow-grounds — 

Zao. The war maintaina the war. Are the Boors 
ruined, 
The Emperor gains bo many more new Boldiers. 

Quei. And ia the poorer b; even bo many aubjects. 

Igo. Poh ! we are all hia subjects. 

Ques. Yet with a diiFerence, General ! The one fill 
With profitable indastry the purse. 
The othera are well skilled to empty it. 
The sword has made the Emperor poor ; the plough 
Must re-invigorate his lesources. 

I»o. Sure ! 

Times are not yet so bad. Methinks I see 

[Examining nilk kit epe tJu dna and omamtnit nf 

QOESTENBERQ. 

Qood store of gold that still remains uncoined. 

Quea. Thank Heaven ! that means have been found 

out to hide 
Some little from the fingers of the Croats. 

Illo. There ! the Stawata and the Martinitz, 
On whom the Emperor heaps hia gifts and graces, 
To the heart-burning of all good Bohemiansj- 
Tbose miiiioua of court favour, those court harpies, 
Who fatten on the wrecks of citizens 
Driven from their house and home — who reap no 

harveats 
Save in the general calamity — 
Who now, with kingly pomp, insult and mock 
The desolation of their country — ikete, 
Let ihese, and such aa these, support the war, 
The fatal war, which they alone enkindled 1 

Sat. And thoae state-parasites, who have their 

feet 
So constmitly beneath the Emperor's table, 
Who cannot let a benefice Ml, but they 
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Snap at it with dog's hunger — they, foreooth, 
Would pare the soldier's bread, and cross his 

reckoning ! 

Imo. My life long will it anger me to think. 
How when I went to court seven years ago, 
To Bee about new horaes for our regimen^ 
How fi^)in one antechamber to another 
They dragged me on, and left me by the hour 
To kick my heels among a crowd of simpering 
Feast-fattened slaves, as if I had come thither ' 
A mendicant suitor for the crumbs of favour 
That fall beneath theit tables. And, at last, 
Whom Bhould they Bend me but a Capuchin 1 
Straight I began to muster up my sins 
For absolution^but no such luck for me ! 
2%ig was the man, this Capuchin, with whom 
I was to treat concerning the army horses : 
And I was forced at laat to quit the £e!d, 
The businesB unaccomplished. Afterwards 
The Duke procured me in three days, what I 
Could not obtain in thirty at Vienna. 

Ques.fYea, yes! your travelling bills soon found 
their way to ua : 
Too weU I know we have still accounts to settle. 

lllo. War ia a violent trade : one cannot always 
Finish one's work by soft means ; every trifle 
Must not he blackened into sacrilege. 
If we should wait till you, in solemn council, 
"With due deliberation had selected 
The smalleat out of four-and-twenty evils, 
I'iaith we should wait long. — 
"Dash! and through with it!" — That's the better 

watch-word. 
Then after come what may come, 'Tis man's nature 
To make the beat of a bad thing once past. 
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A bitter and perplexed " what shall I do f " 
Is worse to maa than worst nece^ity. 

Ques. A-j, doubtless, it is true : the Duke doet 

The troublesome taak of choosing. 

But. Yes, the Duke 

Cares with a &ther's feelings for his troops ; 
But how the Emperor feels for us, we see. 

Qaeg. IHa cares and feelings all ranks ahive alike, 
Nor will he offer one up to another. 

Jso. And therefore thrusts he us into the deserts 
Aa beasts of prey, that so he may preserre 
Hie dear sheep fattening in his fields at home. 

Que*. {wdt% a «n«er.] Count, this comparison you 
make, not I. 

B«t. Why, were we ^ the Court supposes us, 
'Twere dangerous, sure, to give us liberty. 

Quei. Tou have taken liberty — it was not given 
you. 
And therefore it becomes an urgent duty 
To rein it in with curbs. 
Oct. [int&rpoting and addressing QunaTSiTBEBO.] My 

noble &iend. 
This is no more than a remembrancing 
That you are now in camp, and among warriort. 
The soldier's boldness constitutes his freedom. 
Could he act daringly, unless he dared 
Talk even ao ? One runs into the other. 
The boldness of this worthy officer, [Poinliiig to Botlbb. 
Which now has but mistaken in its mark, 
Freaerved, when nought but boldneea could preserve it, 
To the Emperor his capital city, Prague, 
In a most formidable mutiny 

Of the whole garrison. [XiHtariimmieatadiitmtec. 

Hah ! here they come I 
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Illo. The seutriea are saluting them : this Btgnal 
AimouuceB the arrival of the Duchess. 
Oef. llo QuESTEiTBKKa.] Then my eon Max. too has 

returned, 'Twas he 
Fetched and attended them from Eamthen hither. 
Iio. [to Illo.] Shall we not go in company to greet 

themP 
Illo. WeU, let ua go.— Ho ! Colonel Butler, come. 
[To Ovri.no. 
Tou'll not forget, that yet ere noon we meet 
The noble Envoy at the General's palace. 

[Exeunt all hvi Questekbbbo ami Ootatio. 

SoKHi nL— Qdbbtkbbkbo and Ootavio, 

Queg. [vnthtigmqfacergiimandagtonuhmeni.^ What 
have I not been forced to hear, Octavio ! 
What BentimentB ! what fierce, uncurbed defiance ! 
And were this spirit uoiTersal — 

Oet. Hm! 

You are now acquainted with three-fourths of the army. 

^let. Where must we seek then for a second host 
To have the custody of this ? That lUo 
Thinks worse, I fear me, than he speata. And then 
This Butler, too, — he cannot even conceal 
The passionate workings of his ill intentions, 

Oct. Quickness of temper — irritated pride ; 
'Twas nothing more. I cannot give up Butler. 
I know a speU that will soon dispossess 
The evil spirit in him. 

Ques. [walkingupa/ndiovminemdentduiquiet^ Friend, 
friend I 
! this is worse, far worse, thtm we had suffered 
Ourselves to dream of at Vienna. There 
We saw it only with a courtier's eyes. 
Eyes dazzled by the splendour of the throne. 
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We had not seen the wuvchief, the commander, 

The man all-powerful in his camp. HeiK, here, 

"Fia quite another thing. 

Here is no Emperor more — the Duke is Emperor. 

Alas, my li-iend ! alas, my noble Mend ! 

This walk which you have ta'en me through the camp 

Strikes my hopes prostrate, 

Oct. Now you see yourself 

Of what a perilous kind the office is, 
Which you deli¥er to me from the Court. 
The least mspicion of the General 
Costs me my freedom and my life, and would 
But hasten his most desperate enterprise. 

Ques. Where was our reason sleeping when we 
trusted 
This madman with the sword, and placed such power 
In such a hand? I tell you he'll refuse, 
Flatly refuse, to obey the Imperial orders. 
Friend, he can do't, and what he can, he wilL 
And then the impunity of hia defiance — 
! what a proclamation of our weakness ! 

Oct. D'ye think, too, he has brought his wife and 
daughter 
Without a purpose hither ? Here in camp ! _ 
And at the Tcry point of time, in which 
We're arming for the wat P That he has taken 
iTheso, the last pledges of his loyalty, 
Away from, out the Emperor's domains— 
This is no doubtful token of the neamcBB 
Of some eruption ! 

Queg. How shall we hold footing 

Beneath this tempest, which collects itself 
And threats us Srom all queers F The enemy 
Of the empire on our borders, now already 
The master of the Danube, and still &rther. 
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And fartlier still, extending every hour ! 
In our interior tlie alarum-beUs 

Of insurrection — peasaatiy in arms 

All orders discontented — and the army, 
Just in the moment of our expectation 
Of aidanoe from it — lo I this very army 
Seduced, ran wild, lost to all diecipline. 
Loosened, and rent asunder from the stat« 
And from their sov'reign, the hhnd instrument 
Of the most daring of mankind, a weapon 
Of fearfiil power, which at his will he wields ! 

Oct. Nay, nay, friend ! Jet us not despiur too soon. 
Men's words are ever holder than their deeds; 
And many a resolute, who now appears 
Made up to all extremes, will, on a sudden, 
Find in his breast a heart he knew not oft 
Let but a single honest man speak out 
The true name of his crime ! Bememher, too. 
We stand not yet so wholly unprotected. 
Counts Altringer and Qalas have maintained 
Their httle army faithful to its duty, 
And daily it becomes more numerous. 
Sot can he take us by surprise : you know, 
I hold him all encompassed by my bstenere. 
Whate'er he docs, is mine, even while 'tis doing — 
No step BO small, but instantly I hear it. 
Yea, his own mouth discloses it. 

Ques. 'Tis quite 

Incomprehensible, that he detects not 
The foe so near ! 

Oct. Beware, you do not think. 

That I by lying arts, uid complaisant 
Hypocrisy, have ekulk'd into his graces ; 
Or with the sustenance of smooth professions 
Nourish his all-confiding friendship ! No — 
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Compelled alike by prudence, and that dutf 
Whicli we all owe our country, and our Horereign, 
To hide my genuine feeliags from him, yet 
JSe'er hare I duped hi-m with base counterfeite [ 

Qtie«. It IB tho visible ordinance of heaven. 

Ocl. I know not what it is that so attracts 
And lin^B him both to me and to my son. 
Comrades and frienda we alwaye were — long habit, 
Adventurous deeds performed in company. 
And all thoee many and yarioua incidentB 
Which store a soldier'a memory with affectiona, 
Had bound ua long and early to each other — 
Yet I can name the day, when aU at once 
HiH heart rote on me, and his confidence 
Shot out in sudden growth. It was the morning 
Before the memorable fight at Liitzner. 
Urged by an i^ly dream, I sought him out. 
To press him to accept another charger. 
At distance from the tents, beneath a tree, 
I found him in a Bleep. When I had waked him, 
And had related all my bodings to him, 
Long time he stared upon me, like a man 
Astounded ; thereon fell upon my neck. 
And manifested to me an emotion 
That fkr outstripped the worth of that small service. 
Since then hia confidence has followed me 
With the same pace that mine has fied from him. 

Que». You lead your son into the secret P 

Oct. Ho! 

QuM. WLatP imd not warn him either what bad 
hands 
Wn lot has placed him in P 

Oct. I must perforce 

Leave him in wardship to his innocence, 
His young and open soul — dissimulation 
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Is foreign to ile habite ! Igaorauce 

Alone can keep alive the cheerful air, 

The uuembarraaaed sense and light &ee spirit, 

That make the Duke secure. 

Quet. [anxiowly.'] Mj honoured Mend ! most highly 
do I deem 

Of Colonel Piccolomini— yet— if 

Beflect a little 

Oct. 
HuBh !- 



Max. Ha ! th^e he ia himself "Welcome, my &ther ! 

[He Em&ratvi Ail faOter. At he ta/mt nnaid he obierva 

QcESTENBEBQ, and drawl back viiih a cold and memed 

Tou are engaged, I see. I'll not disturb you. 

Oct. How Max. ? Look cloaer at this visitor ; 
Attention, Mai. an old Mend merits — Eeverenee 
Belongs of right to the envoy of your sov'reign. 

Moj!. [drih/.'] Von Queatenberg! — Welcome — if you 
bring with you 
Aught good to our bead quarters. 

Qaes. [teixing Am hand.] Nay, draw not 

Your hand away, Count Piccolomini ! 
Mot on mine own account alone I seized it, 
And nothing common will I eay therewith. 

[Taking Oie handi of boA. 

Octavio — Max. Piccolomini I 

saviour names, and full of happy omen ! 

Ne'er will her prosperous genius turn from Auatria, 
WbUe two Buch stars, with blessed infiuences 
Beaming protection, shine above her hosts. 
Max. Hey 1 — Noble minister ! Tou miss your part. 
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Tou came not here to act a panegyric. 

You're sent, I know, to find &ult and to scold ub— 

I muBt not be beforehand with my comradea, 

Oct, {to Max.] He conies &om court, where people 
are not quite 
So well contented with the Dnke, as here. 

Max. What now have they contrived to find out in 
him? 
That he alone determineB for himself 
What he himself alone doth understand ? 
Well, therein he does right, and will persist in't. 
Heaven never meant hJm for that passive thing 
That can be struct and hammered out to suit 
Another's taste and fiincy. He'll not dance 
To every tune of every minister. 
It goes against his nature — be can't do it. 
He is possessed by a commanding spirit, 
And Hs too is the station of command. 
And well for us it is so ! There exist 
Pew fit to rule themselves, but few that use 
Their intellecte intelligently.— Then 
WeU for the whole, if there be found a man, 
Who makes himself what nature destined him, 
G!lie pause, the central point to thousand thousanda— 
Stands fixed and stately, like a firm-huilt column. 
Where all may press with joy and confidence. 
N'ow such a man is Wallenatein ; and if 
Another better suits the Court — no other 
But such a one as he can serve the army. 

Q^e». The army P Doubtless ! 

Oct. [ande to QirESTEnBEBa.] Hush I suppress it, 
friend! 
Unless lome end were answered by the utterance. — 
Of him there you'll make nothing. 

Max. In their distresB 
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They call a epirit ap, and when he comes, 

Straigbt their flesh creeps and quivers, and they dread 

More thaa the ilia for which they called him up. 
The iiDcommoa, the Bubhme, must seem and be 
Like things of every day. — But in the field, 
Ay, there the Pretent Seiny makes itself felt. 
The personal must command, the actual eye 
Examine. If to be the chieftain aska 
All that is great in nature, let it be 
Likewise his privilege to move and act 
In all the correspondeDcies of greatness. 
The oracle withia him, that which livet. 
He must invoke and question—not dead books, 
Kot ordinances, not mould-rotted papers. 

Oct. My son I of those old narrow ordinances 
Let us not hold too lightly. They are weights 
Of priceless value, which oppressed mankind 
Tied to the volatile will of their oppressors. 
For always formidable was the league 
And partnership of free power with free will. 
The way of ancient ordinance, though it winds. 
Is yet no devious way. Straight forward goes 
The lightning's path, and straight the feaiful path 
Of the cannon-balL Direct it flira and rapid. 
Shattering that it may reach, and sbattenng what it 

reaches. 
My son ! the road, the human being travels. 
That, on which blebbdtg comes and goes, doth follow 
The river's course, the valley's play^ windings, 
Curves round the corn-field and the hill of vines, 
Honouring the holy bounds of property ! 
And thus secure, though late, leads to its end. 

Quet. O hear your lather, noble youth I hear him 
Who is at once the hero and the man. 
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Oct. My flon.thenursling'of thecampspokeintheel 
A war of fifteen jears 
Hath been thy education and thy Bcbool. 
Peace hast thon nev^ witnessed I There exists 
A higher than the varrior's excellence. 
In war itself war is no ultimate purpose. 
The vast and sudden deeds of violence, 
Adventurea wild, and wonders of the moment, 
These are not they, my son, that generate 
The Calm, the Blissful, and the enduring Mighty t 
Lo there ! the soldier, rapid architect ! 
Builds his light town of canvass, and at once 
The whole scene moves and hustles momently, 
. With arms and neighing steeds, and mirth and quarrel 
The motley market fills ; the roads, the streams 
Are crowded with new freights, trade stirs and hturries ! 
But on some morrow mom, all suddenly, 
The tents drop down, the horde renews its march. 
Dreary, and solitary as a church-yard 
The meadow and down-trodden seed-plot he, 
And the year's harvest is gone utterly. 

Max. let the Emperor make peace, my &ther t 
Most gladly would I give the hlood-stained laurel 
For the first violet of the leafless spring, 
Plucked in those quiet fields where I have joumied ! 

Oct. What ails thee ? What so moves thee all at 
onceP 

Max. Peace hare I ne'er beheld F I have beheld it. 
From {hence am I come hither ; ! that sight, 
It ghmmers still before me, like some landscape 
Left in the distance, — some dehcious landacape ! 
My road conducted me through countries where 
The war has not yet reached. Life, life, my father — 
My venerable father, life has charms 
Wiiich we have ne'er experienced. We have been 
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But Toyaging along its barren coasts, 

Like aome poor ever-roaming horde of pirates, 

That, crowded in the rank and narrow ahip. 

House on the wOd sea with wild usages, 

Nor know aught of the main \ani but the bays 

Where safeUest they may venture a thieves' landing. 

Whate'er in the inland dales the laud conceals 

Of fair and exquisite, ! nothing, nothing, 

Do we behold of that in our rude voyage, 

Oct. [attentive with an t^pearance of uneaeinett.'] 
AndBoyourjoumey has revealed this to you P 

Max. 'Twas the first leisure of my life. tell me. 
What is the meed and purpose of the toU, 
The painful toil, which robbed me of my youth, 
Leit me a heart uusouled and Bolitaiy, 
A spirit uninformed, unomamented. 
For the camp's stir and crowd and ceaseless lanim. 
The neighing war-horse, the air-shattering trumpet, 
The unvaried, still returning hour of duty. 
Word of command, and exercise of arms — 
There's nothing here, there's nothing in all this 
To satisfy the heart, the gasping heart ! 
Mere bustling nothii^ueeB, where the soul is not— 
This cannot be the sole felicity. 
These cannot be man's best and only pleasures. 

Oct. Much hast thou learnt, my son, in this short 
journey. 

Max. 0! day thrice lovely! when at length the 
soldier 
BetumB home into life ; when he becomes 
A fellow-man among his feUow-men. 
The colours are imfurled, the cavalcade 
Marshals, and now the buzs iB huahed, and hark ! 
Now the soft peace-march heals, home, brothers, home ! 
The caps uid helmets are all garlanded 
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With green bougha, the last plundering of the fields. 

The city gates fly open of themselves. 

They need no longer the petard to tear them. 

The ramparts are all filled with men and women, 

With peaceful men and women, that Bend onwards 

Eiases and welcomings upon the air, 

Which they make breezy with afiectionate geaturea. 

From all the towers rings out tho merry peal. 

The joyous vespers of a bloody day. 

happy man, fortunate ! for whom 

The well-known door, the faithful anna are open, 
The fiuthful tender arms with mute embracing. 

Q»e». [apparently muck treated.'] 1 that you should 
speak 
Of such a distant, distant time, and not 
Of the to-morrow, not of this to-day, 

Max. {tvming round to him quick and veietnentJ] 
Where lies the fault hut on you in Vienna ? 

1 will deal openly with you, Questenberg, 
Juflt now, as first I saw you standing here, 
(I'll own it to you freely) indignation 
Crowded and pressed my inmost soul together. 
'Tis ye that hinder peace, ye ! — and the warrior. 
It is the warrior that must force it from you. 
Te fret tho General's life out, blacken him, 
Hold him up as a rAel, and Heaven knows 
What else still worse, because he spares the Saxons, 
And tries to awaken confidence iu the enemy ; 
Which yet's the only way to peace : for if 

War intermit not diuing war, how then 

And whence can peace come F Your own plagues 

fell on you ! 
Even as I love what's virtuous, hate I you. 
And here make I this vow, here pledge myself; 
My blood shall spurt out for this W^lenetdn, 



LJnnzprh.GoOyle 



188 THE PICCOLOHINIj 

And my heart draia off, drop by drop, ere y< 
Shall revel and dance jubilee o'er Mb ruin. 



Scm T. — QCBSTESBBIta, OCTATIO PlOCOLOinHL 

Qtt«t. Alas, alaa ! and standa it so ? 

[ZAeit mpn—ing and impalietU Uma. 
What, fiiend ! and do we let him go away 
In this delumon — let him go away P 
Not call him back immediately, sot open 
Hie eyes upon the epot P 

Oct. Irecoverififfhimtelfotitofadeepitudy.'] He has 
now opened mine, 
And I see more than pleasea me. 

Quet. What is it ? 

Oct. Curse on this journey ! 

Qitet. But why so P What ia it ? 

Oct. Come, come along, friend ! I must follow up 
The ominous track immediately. Mine eyea 
Are opened now, and I must uae them. Come ! 

[DrtoBi QuisTmfiEBO on wiA ku^ 

Que#. What now ? WTtere go you then ? 

Oct. To her herself. 

Ques. To 

Oct. {interrtqitity him and eorrectinff himtelf.'] To 
the Duke. Come, let ua go — 'Tis done, 
'tis done, 
I see the net that ia thrown over him. 
! he returns not to me aa he went. 

Qties. Nay, but explain yourself. 

Oct. And that I should not 

Toresee it, not prevent this journey ! Wherefore 
Did I keep it from him P — Tou were in the right. 
I should have warned him 1 Now it is too late. 
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Quea. But tchaft too late P Bethink youiself, mj 

That yoa are talking absolute riddles to me. 

Oet, [more eolleeted.'] Come! — to the Dnke's. 'Tia 
close upon the hour 
WMch he appointed you for audience. Come ! 
A curae, a tb«efold curse, upon thie journey ! 

ISl Ultdt QUBBTIHBBBO off. 

ScsHi TI. — Clumgn to a ipacioai chanber in ihe /uxue of tie 
Ddeb OB Fbibdluiii. — Servants mpJoyed in putting tin 
tabiu otkJ cAotrt in order. Dvri/Bg thit vnten Smil, tike 
a/noid Italian dof^or, inblai>k,a/Rddothtd tomtwhalfiaitailicaUy. 
He carria a wkilt tiaff, vUh wAkA ht maria out the gtarlert 
i:^ the heavm. 

\»t. Ser. Come — to it, lads, to it! Make an end 
of it. I hear the sentry call out, " Stand to your 
arms ! " l^bey vill l:>e there in a minute. 

2nd. Ser. "Why were we not told before that the 
audience would be held here ? Nothing prepared — 
no orders — ^no inetructiona — 

3rd. Ser. Ay, and why was the balcony-cbamber 
oountermanded, that with the great worked carpet P 
— there one can look about oije. 

IH. Ser. If ay, that you must ask the mathematician 
there. He saye it is an unlucky chamber. 

2nd. Ser. Poh ! stuff and nonsense I That's what 
I call a kwm. A chamber ia a ehamlier ; what much 
can the place signiiy in the affair ? 

Sent, [ieith gravity.'] My Bon, there's nothing in- 
significant, 
Nothing ! But yet in erery earthly thing 
First and moat principal ia place and time. 

\gt. Ser. [to the teeond.] Say nothiog to him, Nat. 
The Duke himself must let him have his own will. 
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Sent, [eoitntt the chain, half in a loud, half in 9 loio 
wtiee, till be comet to eleven, tnhieh he repeatg."] Eleven ! 

an evil number I Set twelve chairs. 
Twelve ! twelve eigne hath the zodiac i five and seven. 
The holy numbers, include themselves in twelve. 

2nd. Ser. And what may you have to object against 
eleven p I should like to know that now. 

Bern. Eleven is — transgression ; eleven over-steps 
The teh commandments. 

2nd. Ser. That's good 1 and why do you caU five a 

holy number ? 
Sem, Five is the aoul of man : for even as man 
la mingled up of good and evil, so 
The five is the first number that's made up 
Of even and odd. 
2nd. Ser. The foolish old coxcomb ! 
lit. Ser. Ey ! let him alone though. I like to hear 
him ; there is more in his words than can be seen at 
first sight. 

3d. *r. Off, they come. 
2d. Ser. There ! Out at the side-door. 
[Tiej/ hnny off. Sstn foUowt tloaly. A Page trw^J the $taff 
of cananand an a red ciuhtim, and placti it oniht loWe 
neat- lAe Duee'b chair. They ore amvyiawxidfnimvitKimt, 
and the mnjji of the doorfiy open. 

SoEHB VII. — WAii.KiiaTBiN, Duonms. 

Wai. Tou went then through Tienna, were presented 
To the Queen of Hungary ? 

]>ack. Tes, and to the Empress too. 

And by both Majesties were we admitted 
To kiss the hand. 

Wal. And how was it received, 

That I had sent for wife and daughter hither 
To the camp, in winter time f 



LJnnzprh.GoOyle 



■csra Tn.] OB, THE FIBST PAKT OF WALLENSTEIN. ISl 

Duei. I did even that 

WHcIi you commissioned me to do. I told them, 
You had determined on our daughter's marriage, 
And wifibed, ere yet you went into the field, 
To show the elected husband his betrothed. 

Wal. And did they guess the choice which I had 
made P 

Dach. They only hoped and wished it may have fallen 
TTpoa no foreign nor yet Lutherwi noble. 

W)d. And you— what do you wish, Elizabeth ? 

Duck. Your will, you know, was always mine. 

Wal. Sj^er a paii*e.'\ Well then. 

And in all else, of what kind and complexion 
Was your reception at the Court ? 

\pi£ DnoHBs wuU hier eya on the groaad and ramuu tiZent. 

Hide nothing &om me. How were you received ? 

Buch. O ! my dear lord, all ia not what it was. 
A cankerworm, my lord, a cankerworm 
Has stolen into the bud. 

Wal. Ay ! is it so ! 

What, they were las F they failed of the old respect P 

Dvch. Not of respect. No honoxirs were omitted, 
No outward courtesy ; but in the place 
Of condescending, confidential kindness, 
Familiar and endearing, there were given me 
Only these honours and that solemn courtesy. 
Ah ! and the tenderness which was put on. 
It was the guise of pity, not of favour. 
No ! Aibrecht's wife, Duke Aibrecht's princely wife. 
Count Kamich's noble daughter, should not so — 
Not whoUy so should she have been received. 

Wal. Yes, yes ; they have ta'en offence. My 
latest conduct, 
They railed at it, no doubt. 

Buck. O that they had I 
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I have been long accustomed to defend you, 

To heal and. pacify dietempered apiritH. 

No ; no one railed at you. They wrapped them up, 

Heaven ! in such oppresBive, solemn silence ! — 

Here is no every-day misunderstanding, 

No transient p,ique, no cloud that passes oyer ; 

Something most luckless, moat nnhealable. 

Has taken place. The Queen of Hungaiy 

Used formerly to call me her dear aunt, 

And ever at departure to embrace me — 

Wal. Now she omitt«d it p 

Dwik. \_wiping ouiay her tear* i^ier a pouteS] She 
did embrace me, 
But then first when I had already taken 
My formal leave, and when tbe door already 
Had closed upon me, then did she come out 
In haste, aa she had suddenly bethought herseli^ 
And pressed me to her boaom, more with anguish 
Than tenderness. 

WiU. [teizea her hand ioofkifyly^ Nay, now collect 
yoiuself, 
And what of E^enberg and Lichtenstein, 
And of our other Mends there P 

Ditch, [gha&ing her head."] I saw none. 

Woi. Th'Amba8sador&omSpain,wbo once was wont 
To plead so wannly for me P — 

Duch. Silent, silent ! 

Wal. These suns then are edipsed for us. Hence- 
forward 
Must we roll on, our own fire, our own light. 

Duch. And were it — were it, my dear lord, in that 
Which moTed about the Court in buzz and whisper, 
But in the country let itself be heard 
Aloud — in that which Father Lamonnaia 
In sundry hints and ' ■ 
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Wal. leaffefly.1 Lamormam ! what said he? 

Dwch. That you're accuBed of having daringly 
O'erstepped the powers entruatod to yon, cliarged 
With traitorouB contempt of th' Emperor 
And his supreme behests. The proud Bavarian, 
He and the Spaniards stand up your accusers — 
That there's a storm collecting over you 
Of far more fearful menace than that former one 
Which whirled you headlong down at Begenspurg. 

And people tall^ s^d he, of Ah ! — 

[&i)Iin^ txtremt tmotirm. 

Wal. Proceed! 

Dueh. I cannot utter it ! 

Wal. Proceed ! 

Ihich. They talk 

Wid. Well! 

Dueh. Of » second 

\Caicha her vouse and keaUata. 

Wal. Second 

Ihiek. More disgraceful 
DiBmission, 

Wal. Talk they ? 

[Stridti acroti Ae room m Kkement affiiaUoa. 
O ! they force, they thrust me 
With violence, against my own will, onward ! 

Dueh. [jirettes n«ar lo him, in entreaty.] 01 if there 
yet be time, my husband ! if 
By giving way and by submission, this 
Can be averted-^my dear lord, give way ! 
Win down yoiur proud heart to it ! Tell that heart. 
It is your sovereign lord, your Empertw 
Before whom you retreat. O ! let no longer 
Low tricking malice blacken your good meaning 
With abhorred venomous glosses. Stsad you up 
Shielded and helmed and weaponed with the truth, 
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And drive before you into uttermost Bbame 
These danderouB liars ! Pew firm friends have we — 
You know it ! — the swift growth of our good fortune 
It hath but set us up, a mark for hatred. 
What are we, if the sovereign's grace and favour 
Stand not before us f 



SoBHi Till. — Entir tAt CouHiBSS Tbribkt, kadmg in htr /utad 
tht FmBCEae Thbki.a. rKhly adomtd wUk h-ilUanU. ConN- 

TBSB, THBELA, WaLL£H$I1I1N, DucHESB. 

Cmm. How, sister F What already upon bueinesB, 
[Otaerviiig the counfMoiuK of (A« DocHnB. 
And business of no pleasing kind I see. 
Ere he has gladdened at his child. The first 
Moment belongs to joy. Here, IViedland! &ther! 
This is thy daughter. 

TnEKLi. apprfxuAa wi/h a Ay aad timid atr, amd hnvU 
hertdf as ofenrf tft hia ftu hand. Be rredvts h^ in hit 
arrm, and remaina itanding for lotne timt loit in &e 
feelinff of hffr preaertce- 

Wtd. Tea ! pure and lovely hath hope risen on me : 
I take her as the pledge of greater fortune. 

Duck. 'Twaa but a little child when you departed 
To raise up that great army for the Emperor : 
And after, at the close of the campaign. 
When you returned home out of Pomerania, 
Tour daughter was already in the convent. 
Wherein ehe has remained till now. 

Wal. The while 

We in the field here gave our cares and toils 
To make her great, and fight her a free way 
To the loftiest earthly good ; lo ! mother Nature 
Within the peaceful silent convent walls 
Has done her part, and out of her iree grace 
Hatb she bestowed on the beloved child • 
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The godlike ; and now leads her ttiiu adorned 
To meet her splendid fortune, and my hope. 

Dueh. [to Thbkla.] Thou wouldat not haye recog- 
nised thy father, 
Wouldat thou, mj child ? She counted scarce eight 

years, 
When last she saw your face. 

Thek. O yes, yes, mother ! 

At the first glance ! — My father is not altered. 
The form that atAnds before me, falsifies 
1^0 feature of the image that hath lived 
So long within me ! 

Wal. The voice of my child ! 

[ITun nfier apaum. 
I wae.indignant at my destiny 
That it denied me a man-child, to be 
Heir of my name and of my prosperous fortune, 
And re-illmne my soon extinguished being, 
In a proud line of princes. 
I wronged my destiny. Here upon this head 
So lovely in its maiden bloom wUl I 
Let fall the garland of a life of war. 
Nor deem it lost, if only I can wreathe it 
Transmitted to a regal ornament, 
Around these beauteous brows. 

[Hi elaipi Aerinliu arnu, at PioooLoiam enfcn. 



SoiNK IX — Enter Mas. PicooLOMnni and toiM taae after Covm 
rERWT, the BtA^i rtmaaang at before. 

Cmm. There comes the Paladin who protected us. 
Wal. Mai. ! Welcome, ever welcome ! Always wert 

The morning star of my best joys ! 

Max. "iJLj General 



h. Google 
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Wat. 'Till now it waa the Emperor who rewarded 
thee, 
I but the instrument. This Abj thou hast bound 
The father to thee, Max. ! the fortunate father, 
And this debt Friedland'e self must pay. 

MckK. My prince ! 

You made no common hurry to traiwfer it. 
I come with shame : yea, not without a pang ! 
For acarce have I arrived here, scarce delivered 
The mother and the daughter to your anna. 
But there ia brought to me from your equerry 
A aplendid richly-plated hunting dress, 

So to remunerate me for my troubles 

Yes, yea, remunerate me ! Since a trouble 
It must be, a mere office, not a favour 
Which I leaped forward to receive, and which 
I came ahwady with full heart to thank you for. 
No! 'twaa not eo intended, that my business 
Should be my highest best good fortune ! 

[TaaiSKr entcn, and iMiveri letlen to the Dctke, whicK lit 
bnakt aptn hv/rryiingly. 

C(nm. [to Max.] Eemunerate your trouble! For 
his joy 
He makes you recompense. 'Tis not unfitting 
For you. Count Piccolomini, to feel 
So tenderly — my brother it beaeema 
To show himself for ever great and princely. 

Tkele. Then I too muat have scruples of his love : 
For his munificent hands did ornament me 
Ere yet the father's heart had spoken to me. 

Max. Tes ; 'tis hia nature ever to be giving. 
And making happy. 



How my heart pours out 
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Its all of thanks to him : O ! how I eeem 

To utter all thinga in the dear name Friedland. 

While I shall live, so long wiU I remain 

The captive of this name : in it shall bloom 

My every fortune, every lovely hope. 

Inextricably as in some magic ring 

In this name hath my destiny charm-bound me ! 

Chun, [wfu) dwrwig (his time hag been anmoveh/ 
watching the Ditkx, and remarka that he is hst in 
thought over the^ lett^».'\ My brother mahes ua to 
leave him. Gome. 

Wal. [tumt himself round quick, collects himself, 
and speaks with cheerfulness to the Duohesb.] Once 
more I bid thee welcome to the camp, 
Thou art the hostess of thia court. Tou, Max., 
Win now again administer your old office, 
"While we perform the sovereign's business here. 

[Uax. FicooLOHiNi i^tTt the Ddohbu hit ami, the CocviEn 
aceontpaniei the PwHCEas. 

Ifer. [calling after Aim.] Max., we depend on seeing 
you at the meeting. 

Scant X. — Wallknbtkih, Codbt Tbbibki. 
Wid. [tm deep thought to himself.^ She hath seen all 
things as they are— It is so, 
And squares completely with my other noticea. 
They have determined finally in Vienna, 
Have given me my suooeasor already ; 
It is the King of Hungary, Ferdinand, 
The Emperor's delicate eon ! he's now their saviour. 
He's the new star that's rising now ! Of us 
They think themselves already fairly rid. 
And as we were deceased, the heir already 
Is entering on possession — Therefore — dispatch ! 

[At he tttmt romid A« obttrva Tehtset, and gitet Mm a 
UUer. 
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Count Altringer will hayo Mmeelf excused, 
Aai Oitlas too — I like not tbis ! 

Ifer. And if 

Thou loiterest longer, all will &U away, 
One following the other. 

Wal. Altringer 

Is maater of the Tyrole pasaea. I muafc forthwith 
Send' some one to him, that he let not in 
The Spaniarda on me from the MilanoBe. 

Well, and the old Sesin, that ancient trader 

In contraband segociationB, he 

Has shown himself again of late. What brings he 

From the Count Thur P 

Ter. The Count communicatea, 

He baa found out the Swedish chancellor 
At Halberatadt, where the convention's held. 
Who sajs, joaVe tired him out, and that he'll have . 
No further dealings with you. 

Wal. And why so ? 

2fer. He Bays, you are never in eameat in your 
speeches, 
That you decoy the Swedes — to make fools of them. 
Will league yourself with Saiony against tbem, 
And at last make yourself a riddance of them 
With a paltry sum of money. 

JFal. So then, doubtless. 

Yes, doubtless, this same modest Swede expects 
That I shall yield him some fair German tract 
I'or his prey and booty, that ourselves at last 
On our own soil and native territory, 
May bo no longer our own lords and masters ! 
An excellent scheme ! No, no ! They must be off, 
Off, off ! away ! tee wont no such neighbours. 

Ter. Nay, yield th^m up that dot, that speck of 
land — 
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It goes not &om your portion. If you win 
The game, what matters it to* yon who pays it? 

Wal. Off with them, off I Thoa understaad'et not 
this. 
fTever shall it be eaid of me, I pafcelled 
My native land away, dismembered Gl«nnany, 
Betrayed it to a foreigner, in order 
To come with stealthy tread, and filch away 
My own share of the plunder — Never! never! — 
No foreign power ahall strike root in the empire. 
And least of all, these Goths, these hunger-wolves, 
"Who send such envious, hot and greedy glances 
TVards the rich blessings of our German lands ! 
I'll have their aid to cast and draw my nets. 
But not a single Sah of all the draught 
Shall they come in for. 

2fer. Tou will deal, however. 

More fairly with the Saxons ? They lose patience 
While you ahilt ground and make so many curves. 
Say, to what purpose all these masks P Your &iends 
Are plunged in doubts, baffled and led astray in yon. 
There's Oienatein, there's Amheim — neither knows 
"What he should think of your procrastinations. 
And in the end I prove the liar ; all 
Passes through me. Ihave not evenyour hand-writing 

Wal. \iwver give my hand-writing; thou knowest it. 

2b-. But how can it be known that you're in earnest, 
If the act foUowB not upon the word ? 
You must youraelf acknowledge, that in all 
Your intercourses hitherto with the enemy 
You might have done with safety all you have done, 
Had you meant nothing further than to gull him 
For the Emperor's service. 

W^.\after apauee during tiAu)h he looka narrouily 
on Tebtbkt.] And from whence dost thou know 
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That I'm not gulling him for the Emptor's serriee ? 

Whence knoweat thou that I'm not gulling all of you f 

Doat thou know me bo well ! Wheu made I thee 

The intendant of my secret purposes P 

I am not conscious that I ever opened 

My inmost thoughts to thee. The Emperor, it is true, 

Hath dealt with me amiss ; and if I would, 

I could repay him with usurious interest 

I'or the evil he hath done me. It delights me 

To know mjpoaier ; but whether I shall use it, 

Of that, I should have thought that thou couldst apeak 

No wiselier than thy fellows. 

Ifer. So hast thou always played thy game with usi 
{Enter lua. 

SCBHl XL— IlLO, WALLBNHraiN, TBHTOKI. 

Wid. How stand affairs without P Are they pre- 
pared? 

Bio. Tou'Il find them in the very mood you wish. 
They know about the Emperor's requisitiotiB, 
And are tumultuous. 

Wal. How hath Isolan 

Declared himself P 

Illo. He's yours, both soul and body. 

Since you buUt up again his Faro-bank. 

Wal. Ajid which way doth Kolatto bend? Haatthon 
Made sure of Tiefenbach and Deodate P 

Hlo. What Piceolomini does, that they do too. 

Wal. You mean then I may venture somewhat with 
themP 

XUo. — Kyou are assured of the Piceolomini. 

Wal. Not more assured of mine own self. 

2fer. And yet 

I would you trusted not so much to Octario, 
The fox! 
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Wal. Thou teachcBt me to know m^ man P 

Sixteen camptuguB I have made with that old wurior. 
Besides, I have his horoscope, 
~We both are bom beneath like Btars — id short 

[WM an air ofmjptetTf. 

To this belongs ita own particul^ aspect, 

If therefore thou canst warrant me the rest 

Ilh. There ia among them aU but this one voice, 
You must not lay down the command. I hear 
They mean to aend a deputation to jou. 

Wal. If I'm in aught to bind myself to them. 
They too must hind themselvea to me. 

Illo. Of course. 

Wal. Their words of honour they must give, their 
oaths. 
Give them in writing to me, promiBiog 
Devotion to my service unconditional. 

JIlo. Why not? 

Ifer. Devotion uncondiiional ? 
The exception of their dutiea tow^da Austria 
They'll always place among the premises. 
"With this reserve 

Wal. Ithakinff Ai« head.'] AH unconditional.' 
N'o premiBes, no reserves. 

Illo. A thought has struck me. 

Does not Count Tertsky give ua a set banquet 
This evening? 

2In-. Yes ; and all the Generals 

Have been invited. 

Bio. [to Wallenttem.'] Say, will you here fully 
Commission me to use my own discretion ? 
I'll gain for you the Generals' words of honour. 
Even aa you wish. 

Wal. Gain me their signaturea I 

How you come by them, that is your concern. 
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lUo. And if I bring it to you, black on white. 
That all the leaders who are present here 
Give themselTee up to yon, without condition ; 
Say, will you then — then will you show youreelf 
In earnest, and with some decisive action 
Make trial of your lui^ F 

Wal. The signatures ! 

Gain me the signatures. 

Hlo. Seize, seize the hour 

Ere it slips irom you. Seldom cornea the moment 
In life, which ia indeed sublime and weighty. 
To m^e a great decision poBsible, 
! many things, all transient and all rapid, 
Must meet at once : and, baply, they thus met 
May by that confluence be enforced to pause 
Time long enough for wisdom, though too short. 
Far, far too short a time for doubt and scruple I 
This is that moment. See, our army chieftains, 
Our best, our noblest, are aaaembled around you, 
Their kinglike leader ! On your nod they wait. 
The single threads, which here your prosperous fortune 
Hath woven together in one potent web 
Instinct with destiny, let them not 
Unravel of themselves. If you permit 
These chiefs to separate, so unanimous 
Bring you them not a second time together. 
'Tis the high tide that heaves the stranded ship, 
And every individual's spirit waxes 
In the great stream of multitudes. Behold 
They are still here, here still ! But soon the war 
Bursts them once more asunder, and in small 
Particular anxieties and interests 
Scatters their spirit, and the sympathy 
Of each man with the whole. He, who to-day . 
Forgets himself, forced onward with the stream. 
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Will become sober, seeing but hiniBelf, 
Feel only his own wealoiess, and witb speed 
Will &ce about, and march on in the old 
High road of duty, the old broad-trodden road. 
And eeek but to make shelter in good plight. 

Wal. The time is not yet come. 

Rr. So you say always. 

But ioA«n will it be time f 

Wal. When I shall say it. 

nio. You'll wait upon the stars, and on their hours. 
Till the earthly hour escapes you. 0, believe me. 
In your own bosom are your destiny's stars. 
Confidence in yourself, prompt resolution. 
This is your Venttb ! and the sole malignant, 
The only one that hanneth you is houbt. 

Wal. Thou speakest as thou understand'st. How 
oft 
And many a time I've told thee, Jupiter, 
That luatrouB god, was setting at thy birth. 
Thy visual power subdues no mysteries ; 
Mole-eyed, thou may'at but burrow in the earth. 
Blind as that subterre atrial, who with wan, 
njead-coloured shine lighted thee into life. 
The common, the terrestrial, thou may'st see. 
With serviceable cunning knit together 
The nearest with the nearest ; and therein 
I trust thee and believe thee I but whate'er 
Full of mysterious import Nature weaves. 
And fashions in the depths — the spirit's ladder, 
That from this gross and visible world of dust 
Even to the starry world, with thousand rounds, 
Builds itself up ; on which the unseen powers 
Move up and down on heavenly ministries — 
The circles in the circles, that approach 
The central sun with ever-narrowing orbit — 
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These see the gUnce alone, the imaeaJed eye, 
Of Jupiter's glad children bom in lustre. 

[Be tBolktaerotl iMt AiaUier, tltai ntuma, and, ttaiviiiig liiU, 

The heareuly canstellatiooB make not merelj' 
The day and nightB, aunimer and spring, not merely 
Signify to the husbandman the seasons 
Of Bowing and of harveBt, Human action, 
That is the seed too of contingencies, 
Strewed oa the dark land of futurity. 
In hopeB to reconcile the powers of fate. 
"Whence it behoves ua to seek out the aeed-time. 
To wateh the stars, select their proper hours, 
And trace with searching eye the heavenly houaea, 
Whether the enemy of growth and thriving 
Hide himself not, malignant, in hia comer. 
Therefore pemnt me my own time. Meanwhile 
Do you your part. As yet I cannot Bay 
What Jshall do — only, give way I will not. 
Depose me too they shall not. On these points 
Xou may rely. 

Poffe [entering.'] My Lords, the Generals. 

Wdl. Let them come in. 



SoiKB Xn. — WiLLBMSiMH, Tebtskt, Ilio. — To them enltr 

QUEBiaHBSBS, OOTAVIO, and MaJE. PIOCOLOUINI, fiUTLER, 

Ibolan^ Habadas, and ^rte olher Qenerak. Waluehstbik 
nioliatii QoBSTBHBZaa, who «t cmueqttence iaka tht Aavr 
dirtctly oppoiUt to kim; Ott othert foUotn, arranging thanitliiet 
according to tJieir rank. Then nigns a «n)ni«m(afy tilcnce. 

Wal. I have ujideratood, 'tia true, the sum and import 
Of your instructions, Questenberg ; have weighed them. 
And formed my final, absolute resolve ; 
Yet it seems fitting, that the generala 
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Should hear the will of the Emperor from your mouth. 
Ma/t please you then to open your commiiigioii 
Before theee noble chieftains. 

Qu«(. I am ready 

To obey you ; but irill first entreat your Highneaa, 
And all these noble chieftaina, to conaider, 
The imperial dignity and sovereign right 
Speaks &om my mouth, and not my own presumption. 

Wal. We excuse all prefece. 

Quel. When his Majeaty 

The Emperor to bis conrageoua armies 
Presented in the peraon of Duke Friedland 
A moat experienced and renowned commander, 
He did it in glad hope and confidence 
To give thereby to the fortune of the war 
A rapid and auspicious change. The onset 
Was favourable to his royal wishes. 
Bohemia was delivered from the Saxons, 
The Swede's career of conquest checked ! These lands 
Began to draw breath freely, aa Duke Friedland 
From all the streams of Germany forced hither 
The scattered armiea.of the enemy, 
Hither invoked aa round one magic circle 
The Ehinegrave, Bemhard, Banner, Ozenstim, 
Tea, and that never-conquered King himself; 
Here finally, before the eye of Niimberg, 
The fearful game of battle to decide. 

Wal. May't please yoa to the point. 

Ques. In Numberg's camp the Swedish monarch left 
His fiune— in Liitzen's plains his life. But who 
Stood not astounded, when victorioua Friedland 
After this day of triumph, this proud day, 
Marched toward Bohemia with the apeed of flight. 
And vanished from the theatre of war ; 
While the young Weimar hero forced hia way 
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Into Fraaconia, to the Danube, like 

Some delving winter-stream, which, where it nmhee, 

Makes its own chaimel ; with such audden speed 

He marched, and now at once 'fore Kegenapurg 

Stood to the a£ight of all good Catholic Chrietiaoa. 

Then did Bararia'a well-deaemng Prince 

Entreat swift aidance in his extreme need ; 

The £mperor sends aeveu horsemen to Duke iViedland, 

Seven horeemen couriers aends he with the entreatj : 

He superadda hia own, and supplicates 

Where as the sovereign lord he can command. 

In vain hia supplication ! At this moment 

The Duke hears only bis old hate and grudge, 

Barters the general good to gratify 

Private revenge — and so lalla Segenapurg, 

TPid. Max., to what period of the war atlndes he ? 
My recollection fails me here. 

Max. He meana 

WLen we were in Sileaia. 

Wal. Ay! Is it so! 

But what bad we to do there f 

Max. To beat out 

The Swedes and Saxons from the province. 

Wal. True, 

In that description which the minister gave 
I aeemed to have forgotten the whole war. 
. [Zb QuEaiENSEBa.] Well, but proceed a little. 

Que«. Yes ! at length 

Beaide the river Oder did the Duke 
Assert his ancient fame. Upon the £elda 
Of Steinan did the Swedes lay down their arma, 
Subdued without a blow. And here, with othera, 
The righteouaness of Heaven to hia avenger 
Delivered that long-practised atirrer-up 
Of inaurrection, that curse-laden torch 
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And kindler of tbis war, Matthiaa Thur. 
But he had fallen into magnanimoua hands ; 
Instead of pnoiehment he found reward, 
And with rich presents did the Duke diamiss 
The arch-foe of his Emperor. 

Wal. [lauffht.'] I know, 

I know you had already in Vienna 
Tour windows and balconies all forestalled 
To see him on the executioner's cart. 
I might have lost the battle, lost it too 
With infamy, and still retained your g 
But, to have cheated them of a spectacle. 
Oh ! that the good folks of Vienna never. 
No, never can forgive me. 

Qtiet. So Silesia 

"Was freed, and aU tbings loudly called the Duke 
Into Bavaria, now pressed hard on all aides. 
And he did put his troops in motion : slowly. 
Quite at bis ease, and by tbe longest road 
He traverses Bohemia ; but ere ever 
He hath once seen the enemy, faces round. 
Breaks up tbe march, and takes to winter quarters. 

Wal. The troops were pitiably destitute 
Of every necessary, every comfort. 
The winter came. What thinks bis Majesty 
His troops are made of P Am't we men? subjected 
Like other men to wet and cold, and all 
The circumstancea of necessity ? 
O miserable lot of the poor soldier ! 
Wherever he comes in, all flee before him, 
And when he goes away, tbe general curse 
Follows him on his route. AH must be seized, 
Nothing is given him. And compelled to seize 
From every man, he's every man's abhorrence. 
Bebold, here stand my G«nenila. Karaffa! 
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Count Deodate! Butler! Tell this man 
How long the soldiere' pay ie in arrean. 

Sut. Already a foil year. 

Wal. And 'tU the hire 

That conatitutea the hireling'e name and duties, 
The aoldier's pay ia the soldier's covenant.* 

Quet. Ah ! this is a far other tone from that, 
In which the Duke epoke eight, nine years ago. 

Wal. Tes ! 'tis my fault, I know it : I myself 
Have spoilt the Emperor by indulging him. 
Nine years ago, during the Danish war, 
I raised him up a force, a mighty force. 
Forty or fifty thousand men, that cost him 
. Of his own purse no doit. Through Sazony 
The fury goddess of the war marched on, 
E'en to the aurf-rocka of the Baltic, bearing 
The terrors of his name. That was a time ! 
In the whole Imperial realm no name like mine 
Honoured with festival and celehratiou — 
And Albrecht WallenBtein, it was the tide 
Of the third jewel in hia crown ! 
But at the Diet, when the Princes met 
At Eegenspurg, there, there the whole broke out, 
There 'twas laid open, there it was made known. 
Out of what money-hag I had paid the boat. 
And what was now my thank, what had I now. 
That I, a faithful servant of the sovereign. 
Had loaded on myself the people's curses. 
And let the Frincea of the empire pay 



It mlBbt perhips Iuts been tbiii miden 
>* And Uut for vliltta lia told b 
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The eipenaea of thia war, that aggrandisea 
The Emperor alone — What thanks had I ! 
"WTiat ? I was offered up to their complaints, 
Dismiaaed, degraded! 

Ques. But your Highness knows 

"What little freedom he possesBed of action 
In that disastrous diet. 

Wal. Death and hen ! 

J had that which could have procured him freedom. 
Ko ! Since 'twae proved so inauspicious to me 
To ser»e the Emperor at the empire's coat, 
I have been taught far other trains of thinking 
Of the empire, and the diet of the empire. 
Prom the Emperor, doubtless, I received this staff, 
But now I hold it aa the empire's general — 
For the common weal, the universal int'rest, 
And no more for that one man's aggrandisement ! 
But to the point. "What is it that's desired of me ? 

Ques. !First, his imperial Majesty hath willed 
That without pretexts of delay the army 
Evacuate Bohemia. 

Wal. In thia season ? 

And to what quarter, wills the Emperor, 
That we direct our course P 

Ques. To the enemy. 

His Majesty reaolves, that Eegenspurg 
Be purified from the enemy, ere Easter, 
That Luth'ranism may be no longer preached 
In that cathedral, nor heretical 
Defilement desecrate the celebration 
Of that pure festival. 

Wal. My generals. 

Can this be realised ? 

Illo. 'Tia not poasihle. 

But. It can't ben " ' 
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Quet. The Emperor 

Already hath commanded colonel 3uya 
To advance toward Bavaria ! 

Wal. What did Suya P 

Que». That which hia duty prompted. He advanced! 

Will. "What ? he advanced ! And I, his general. 
Had given him orders, peremptory orders, 
N'ot to desert his station ! Stands it thus 
With my authority ? Is this th' obedience 
Due to my office, which being thrown aside 
No war can be conducted P Chieftains, speak ! 
You be the judges, generals ! What deserves 
That officer, who of his oath neglectful 
Is guilty of contempt of orders ? 

Hlo. [rojmn^ his voice, at all hut Illo had remained 
tUeat, md geeminghf gcrupuloug.'] Death. 

Wal. Count Hccolomini ! what has he deserved ? 

Max. Pic. [after a l<mg patne.'] According to the 
letter of the law. 
Death. 

Igo. Death. 

But. Death, by the laws of war. 

[QuESTKiiBERa riM) from hit ttat, Wuxehsteih fMom ; 
all the ratriie. 

Wal. To this the law condemns him, and not I. 
And if I show him favour, 'twill arise 
From the rev'rence that I owe my Emperor. 

Qu^. If «o, I can say nothing further — iere ! 

Wal. I accepted the command but on conditions ! 
And this the first, that to the diminution 
Of my authority no human being, 
Not even the Emperor's self, should be entitled 
To do aught, or to say aught, with the army. 
If I stuid warranter of the event, 
Placing my honour and my head in pledge, 
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Needa must I have full maBtery in all 

The means thereto. What rendered this Gustavus 

Eesiatleas, and unconquered upon earth P 

This — that he was the monarch in his army 1 

A monarch, one who ia indeed a monarch, 

Was never yet auhdued but by his equal. 

But to the point! The best is yet to come. 

Attend now, generals ! 

Ques. The Prince Cording 

Begins his route at the approach of spring 
From the Milanese ; and leads a Spanish army 
Through Gennany into the Netherlands. 
That he may march secure and unimpeded, 
'Tis th' Emperor's will you grant him a detachment 
Of eight horse-regimenta from the array here. 

Wal. Tes, yea ! I understand ! — Eight regiments t 
Well, 
Eight well concerted, father Lamormain! 
Eight thousand horse ! Tea, yes! 'Tis as it should 

be! 
I see it coming. 

Qttex. There is nothing coming. 
All stands in front : the counsel of stt^-prudence. 
The dictate of neceeaity ! 

Wal. What then,? 

What, my Lord Envoy ? May I not he auffered 
To understand, that folks are tired of seeing 
The sword's hilt in my grasp : aud that your court 
Snatch eagerly at this pretence, and uae 
The Spanish title, to drain off my forces. 
To lead into the empire a now army 
Unauhjected to my control. To throw me 
Plumply aaidc, — I am still too powerful for you 
To venture that. My stipulation runs, 
That all the Imperial forces shall ohey me 
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"Where'er the Germaii is the native language. 

Of Spanish troops and of Prince Cardinals 

That take their route, as risitors, through the empire, 

There standa no sjllahle in my stipulation. 

No syllahle ! And bo the pohtic court 

Steals in a-tiptoe, and creeps round behind it ; 

First makes me weaker, then to be dispensed vrith, 

Till it dares strike at length a bolder blow 

And m&ke abort work with me. 

What need of all these crooked ways, Lord Envoy ! 

Straight-forward, man I His compact with me pinchea 

The Emperor. He would that I moved off! — 

"Well ! — I wiU gratify him ! 

[Bere thai cimmaKa a/a affitalwa among the Generals ■akick 
inereiaa continwilli). 
It grieves me for my noble officers' Bakes ! 
I see not yet, by what means they will come at 
The monies they have advanced, or how obtain 
The recompense their services demand. 
Still a new leader brings new claimants forward, 
And prior merit superannuates quickly. 
There serve here many foreigners in th' army. 
And were the man in all else brave and gallant, 
I was not wont to make nice scrutiny 
After his pedigree or catechism. 
This will be otherwise, i' the time to come. 
Well — me no longer it concerns. [Be mcKs himitXf. 

Max. Pic, Forbid it. Heaven, that it should come 
to this! 
Our troops will swell in dreadful fermentation — 
The Emperor is abused — it cannot be. 

IsQ. It cannot be ; all goes to instant wreck. 

Wal. Thou hast said truly, faithful laolani ! 
What we with toil and foresight have built up, 
Will go to wreck — all go to instant wreck. 
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What then ? another chieftain is aoon found, 
Another army likewise (who dates doubt it ?) 
Will flock from all sides to the Emperor 
At the first beat of bis recruiting drum. 

[Ditring thU ^iteck, IsOLiM, TbrtSeT. Illo, and H^BaDas 
foijt eonftiiedlif with gr&xt a/pfyUioiK 

Mmt. Pic. \hiMy and pataionatelif going from one to 
another, and soothing them."] Hear, my commander! 

Hear me, generals ! 
Let me conjure you, Duke ! Determine nothing. 
Till we have met and represented to you 
Our joint remonstrances. — Nay, calmer ! Friends ! 
I hope all may be yet set right again, 

Ter. Away 1 let us away 1 in th' antechamber 
Find we the others. [Thei/ go. 

But. \to QuESTENBEBa.] If good counsel gain 
Due audience from your wisdom, my Lord Envoy ! 
Ton will be cautious how you ahow yourself 
In public for some hours to come— or hardly 
Will that gold key protect you from maltreatment. 
[ComrnoHims heard front vrUhovl. 

Wal. A salutary counsel Thou, Octario ! 

Wilt answer for the safety of our guest. 
Farewell, Yon Questenberg ! 

[Qdbstbkbero it about to tfeak. 
Nay, not a word. 
Not one word more of that detested subject ! 
You have performed your duty — We know how 
To separate the office from the mail. 

[J< QnBariKBBBditffOHijr qf nfM. Ootatio, GIobtz, Tibcbn- 
BACH,KoLATTO,}ireKinj- tey>enil other (iaieTti\it foUowrag 

Ooetz. Where's he who means to rob us of our 

general ? 
Tief. {at the »amte (tW.] What are we forced to hearp 
, That thou wilt leave us ? 
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Kol. [at tie tame time.'] We will live with thee, we 

will die with thee. 
Wid. Ipointiny to Ilio.] There ! the Field-Marshal 

knows our will. [Sat. 

[WhUe aU are going of lAt Itagt, tie curtoMi rfropfc 



ScENB L — A tiaall C&ambtr. 
Illo and Tertskt. 

Zfer. Nowfor this evening's business ! How intend 
you 
To manage with the generals at the banquet ? 

IHo. Attend ! We frame a formal declaration 
Wherein we to the Duke consign oureelves 
Collectively, to be and to remain 
His both with hfe and limb, and not to spare 
The last drop of our blood for him, provided 
So doing we infringe no oath nor duty, 
We may be under to the Emp'ror. — Mark! 
Thifl reservation we eipreasly make 
In a particular clause, and save the conscience. 
Now hear ! This formula so framed and worded 
Will be presented to them for perusal 
Before the banquet. No one will find in it 
Cause of offence or scruple. Hear now further ! 
After the feast, when now the vap'ring wine 
Opens the heart, and shuts the eyes, we let 
A counterfeited paper, in the which 
This one particular clause has been left out, 
Oo round for signatures. 

Ifer. How ? think you then 
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That tbe/ll believe themselvea bound by an oath, 
Wbich we had tricked them into by a juggle ? 

Illo. We eball have caught and caged them I Let 
them then 
Beat their wings bare against the wires, and rave 
Loud aa they may against oiir treachery. 
At court their signatures will be believed 
Far more than their most holy affirmations. 
Traitors they are, and muat be ; therefore wisely 
"Will make a virtue of necessity, 

Ter. Well, well, it shall content me ; let but aome- 
thing 
Be done, let only some decisive blow 
Set U3 in motion. 

Illo. Besides, 'tis of subordinate importance 
How, or how Jar, we may thereby propel 
The generals. 'Tis enough that we persuade 
The Duke, that they are his — Let him but act 
In bis determined mood, as if be bad them, 
And he vrill have them. Where he plunges in, 
He makes a whirlpool, and all stream down to it. 

2fer. His policy is such a labyrintb. 
That many a time when I have thought myself 
Close at lus side, bo's gone at once and left me 
Ignoraat of the ground where I was standing. 
He lends the enemy bia ear, permits me 
To write to them, to Amheim ; to Sesina 
Himself comes forward blank and undisguised ; 
Talks with ua by the hour about his plans. 

And when I think I have him — off at once 

He has slipped from me, and appears as if 
He bad no scheme, but to retain his place. 

Illo. He give up his old plans .' I'll tell you, &iend! 
His soul is occupied with nothing else. 
Even in bis sleep — They are his thoughts, his dreams, 



i.GtHli^lc 



310 THE PICCOLUHINI; [icr a. 

That day by day lie queetJona for this purpose 
The motioQH of the planeta 

Ifer. Ay! you know 

Tbia night, that ie now coining, he with Seni 
Shuts lumeelf up in. ths astrological tower 
To make joint observationa^for I hear. 
It ia to be a night of weight and crisis ; 
And something great, and of long expectation, 
la to make its procesaion in the heaven. 

IUd. Come ! be we bold and make diapatch. The 
work 
In this next day or two must thrive and grow 
More than it has for years. And let but only 

Things first turn up Auspicious here below 

Mark what I aay — the right attas too will show them- 
selves. 
Come, to the generala. All is in the glow, 
And muat be beaten while 'tia malleahle. 

Hhr. Do you go thither, Illo. I must stay 
And icaii here for the Countess Tertaky. Know, 
That we too are not idle. Break one string, 
A second is in readiness. 

lUo. Tea! Tea! 

I saw your lady amile with such aly meaning. 
What's in the wind ? 

Ter. A aecret. Hush ! ahe cornea. 

ExtilLLO. 



Ter. Well — is she coming ? — I can keep him back 
No longer. 

Cbim. She will be there instantly. 
Tou only aeud him. 

Ikr. I am not quite certain 
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I must confeas it, GounteBa, whether or not 

We areeamingthe Duke'a thanka hereby. Tou know, 
Ko ray haa broken from him on this point. 
Tou hsTe o'er-ruled me, and youraelf know beat, 
How far you dare proceed. 

Coun. I take it on me. 

[TaSeing to liendf, vikilt iKe it advam:iag. 
Here's no need of full powers and commiaBiona — 
My cloudy Buke ! we understand each other — 
And without worda. What, could I not unriddle. 
Wherefore the daughter should be sent for hither. 
Why first he, and no other, should bo chosen 
To fetch her hither ! Thia sham of betrothing her 

To a bridegroom,* whom no one knows — No ! no ! 

' Thia may blind others I I see through thee, Brother ! 
But it beseema thee not, to draw a card 
At such a game. Not yet ! — It all remains 

Mutely delivered up to my finessing 

Well — thou shalt not have been deceived, Duke Fried- 

bnd! 
In her who is thy sister. 

Servant [enters.'] The commanders ! 

Ter. [to the (k^untets.'] Take care you heat hie fancy 
and affections — 
Posaesa him with a reverie, and send him, 
Absent and dreaming, to the banquet ; that 
He may not boggle at the signature. 

Q>un. Take you care of your guests ! — Go, send him 
hither. 

Ter. All rests upon bis undersigning. 

Coun. [interrupting Mm.'] Qo to yo^agaestal Go^~ 

Jllo, [comeg baek.] Where art staying, Tertsky ? 
The house is flill, and all expecting you, 
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jRw. Instantly! Inatantly! [lb (Ae CoDHTESa.] And 
let him not 
Stay here too long. It might awake suspicion 

In the old man 

Ckwn. A truce with your precautions ! 

[Exemtt Tbhtski anti Illo. 



SciHi IIL — CouKTESs, Has. Ficcolohivi. 

Mitt. \^peeping in on the gtaje, tlily.'] Aunt Tertaky ! 
may I venture ? 
[Advanea to the nUddU of the dagt, mui luolf around Aim 



She'a not here ! 
Where ia ahe P 

Coan. Ix)ok but somewhat narrowly 

In yonder comer, lest perhaps abe lie 
Concealed behind that screen. 

Mas. There lie her gloves ! 

\S<ial^irx at iKtm, b^ tkt Couhtks taktt then luraAf, 
Tou unkind lady ! Tou refuse me this — 
Tou make it an amusement to torment me. 

Cbwn. And this the thanks you give mefor my troubleP 

Max. O, if you felt the oppression at my heart ! 
Since we've been here, ho to constrain myself — 
With such poor Btealth to hazard words and glances— 
These, these are not my habits 1 

Cmn. You have still 

Many new habits to acquire, young fiiend ! 
But on this proof of your obedient temper 
I must continue to insist ; and only 
On this condition can I ^y the agent 
For your concerns. 

Max. But wherefore comes she not P 

"Where ia she F 
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Ooun. Into my hands you must place it 

Whole and entire. Whom could you find, indeed, 
More zealoualy affected to your interest ? 
Xo soul on earth must know it — not your father. 
Me must not above all. 

Mas. Alas ! what danger P 

Here ia no face on which I might concentre 
All the enraptured soul stirs up within me. 

lady! tell me. Is all changed around meF 
Or is it only I P 

I find myself 
Ab among strangers ! Not a trace ia left 
Of all my former wishes, former joys. 
"Where has it vanished to ? There was a time 
Wlien even, methought, with such a world as this 

1 was not discontented. Now how flat ! 

How stale ! No life, no bloom, no flavour in it ! 

My comrades are intolerable to me. 

My father — Even to him I can say nothing. 

My arms, my military duties — O ! 

They are such wearying toys ! 

Ooun. But, gentle Mend ! 

I must entreat it of your condescension, 
You would be pleased to sink your eye, and favour 
With one short glance or two this poor stale world 
Where even now much, and of much moment, 
Is on the eve of its completion. 

Max. Something, 

I can't but know, is going forward round me. 
I Bee it gathering, crowding, driving on. 
In wild uncustomary movements. Well, 
In due time, doubtless, it will reach even me 
Where think you I have been, dear lady ? Nay, 
No raillery. The turmoil of the camp. 
The spring-tide of acquaintance rolling in. 
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Oppreaeed aEd stifled me. I gasped for air— 
I could not breathe — I was constrained to fly, 
To seek a silence out for my full heart ; 
And a pure spot wbereio to feel my happiness. 
So smiling, Countess ! In the church was I. 
There is a cloister here to the* heaven's gate, 
Thither I went, there found myself alone. 
Over the altar hung a holy mother ; 
A wretched painting 'twas, yet 'twaa the ftiend 
That I was eecking in this moment. Ah, 
How oft have I beheld that glorious form 
In splendour, 'mid ecstatic worshipperB, 
Yet, still it mored me not ! and now at once 
Was my devotion cloudlesa as my love. 

Ooun. Enjoy your fortune and felicity ! 
Forget the world around you. Meantime, friendship 
ShaU keep strict vigils for you, auxioua, active. 
Only be manageable when that friendship 
Points you the road to full accomplishment. 
How long may it be since you declared your passion P 

Mam. This morning did I hazard the first word, 

Coim. This morning the first time in twenty days ? 

JfibT. 'Twas at that hunting-castle, betwist here 
And Nepomuck, where yoa had joined us, and — 
That was the last relay of the whole journey .' 
In a balcony we were standing mute. 
And gazing out upon the dreary field ; 
Before us the dragoona were riding onward. 
The safe-guard which the Duke had sent us — heavy 
The inquietude of parting lay upon me, 
And trembling ventured I at length these words : 

Ibnner bbdbb ; but fouful of hLVIng mfido aomo blunder, I luld tha orlgliuJ. 
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Thie all reminds me, noble maiden, that 

To-day, I must take leave of my good fortune. 

A few hours more, and you will find a father. 

Will see youraelf surrounded by new friends, 

And I henceforth shall be but as a stranger. 

Lost in the many — " Speak with my Annt Tertafey !" 

With hurrying voice she interrupted ine. 

She faltered. I beheld a glowing red 

Possess 'her beautiful cheeks, and from the ground 

Baised slowly up her eye met mine— no longer 

Did I control myself. 

[The PlUHCESS Tbeku. appean at the door, and remaini 
ttanding, obxrved by the CotrHTKsn, but noe by 

PiCOOLOHIHI. 

With instant boldness 
I caught her in my arms, my mouth touched hera ; 
There was a rustling in the room close by ; 
It parted ue — 'Twas you. What since has happened, 
Tou know. 

Chun, [after apatue, with agtolenfftanceatTB.vu^.^ 
And is it your eicess of modesty ; 
Or are you so incurious, that you do not 
Ask me too of my secret ? 

Max. Of your secret? 

Coun. Why, yes ! When in the instant after you 
I stepped into the room, and found my niece there, 
What she in this first moment of the heart 
Ta'en with surprise — 

Max. [ioith eagernegg.'] Well ! 



Tkek. [to the Countess.] Spare yourself the 
trouble : 
That hears he bettor from myself. 

I i,-..i,G(Hl'^lc 
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Max. [gtepping lackward.'] My Princess ! 
"Wliat have jou let her hear me say, Auot Tertsky P 

Thek. [to the Codktzsb.] Haa he been liere long F 

Court. Yes ; and booh must go. 

Where have you stayed so long ? 

Thek. Alas ! my mother 

Wept BO again ! and I — I see her suffer, 
Tet cannot keep myself from being hi^py. 

Mas. Now once again I have courage to look on 
you. 
To-day at noon I could not. 
The dazzle of the jewels that played round you 
Hid the beloved from me. 

Theh. Then you aaw me 

With your eye only — and not with your heart ? 

Max. This morning, when I found you in the circle 
Of all your kindred, in your father's arms. 
Beheld myself an alien in this circle, 
O ! what an impulse felt I in that moment 
To fall upon bia neck, to call hira father ! 
But his stem eye o'erpower'd the swelling passion — 
It dared not but be silent. And those brilliants. 
That like a crown of stars en"«Teflthed your brows, 
They scared mc too ! O wherefore, wherefore should he 
At the first meeting spread as 'twere the ban 
Of excommunication round you, wherefore 
Dress up the angel as for sacrifice. 
And cast upon the light and joyous heart 
The mournful burthen of his station P Fitly 
May love dare woo for love ; but such a splendour 
Might none hut monarehs venture to approach. 

2%ek. Hush ! not a word more of this mummery, 
Tou see bow soon the burthen is thrown oS. 
[To the CouHTEss.] He is not in spirits. Where- 
fore is he not ? 
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"Tifl you, aunt, that have made him all so gloomy! 
He had quite another nature on the journey- 
So caim, BO bright, bo joyous, eloquent. 
[To Max.] It was my wish to see you always bo. 
And never otherwise ! 

Maa. You find yourself 

In your great father's armB, beloved lady ! 
All in a new world, which does homage to you, 
And which, wer't only by its novelty. 
Delights your eye. 

Tkek. Yes ; I confeas to you 

That many things delight me here : this camp, 
This motley stage of warriors, which renews 
So manifold the image of my fancy. 
And binds to life, binds to reality, 
What hitherto had but been present to me 
As a sweet dream ! 

Max. Alas ! not so to me. 

It makes a dream of my reality. 
Upon some island in the ethereal heights 
I've lived for these last days. This mass of men 
Forces me down to earth. It is a bridge 
That, reconducting to my former life, 
Dividea me and my heaven. 

Thek. The game' of life 

Looks cheerful, when one carries in one's heart 
The inalienable treasure. 'Tis a game. 
Which having once reviewed, I turn more joyous 
Back to my deeper and appropriate bliss. 

[Brmlcing off, and in a ipartvee t 
In this short time that I've been present here, 
WTiat new unheard-of things have I not seen ! 
And yet they all must give place to the wonder 
Which this mysterious castle guards. 

Coun. [recollecting^ And what 
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Can this be then ; methought I was acquainted 
With all the dusky comers of this house. 

Tkek. Aj, [tmilinj.'] but the road thereto is watched 
by spirits. 
Two griffins still stand seatry at the door, 

Ontn. [lauffht.'] The astrological tower 1 — How 
happens it 
That this same suictuaiy, whose access 
Is to all others so impracticable, 
Opens before you eyen at your approach P 

2^i;. A dwarfish old man with a fi-iendly face 
And snow-white hairs, whose gracious services 
"Were mine at first sight, opened me the doors. 

Max. That is the Duke's astrologer, old Seni. 

Thek. He questioned me on many points; for 
instance, 
When I was born, what month, and on what day. 
Whether by day or in the night. 

Coiin. He wished 

To erect a figure for yoiir horoscope. 

J^ek. My hand too he examined, shook his head 
With such sad meaning, and the lines, methought, 
Did not square orer truly with his wishes. 

Cbmi. W'ell, Princess, and what found you in this 
tower ? 
My highest privilege has been to snatch 
A side-glance, and away ! 

Tkek. It was a stnmge 

Sensation that came o'er me, when at first 
From the broad sunshine I atept in ; and now 
The narrowing line of day-light, that ran after 
The closing door, was gone ; and all about me 
'Twaa pale and dusky night, with many shadows 
Fantastically cast. Here six or seven 
Colossal statues, and all kings, stood round me 
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In a half-circle. Each one in his hand 

A sceptre bore, and on his head a star ; 

And in the tower no other hght was there 

But firom these stars : aU seemed to come from them. 

"These are the planets," said that low old man, 

"They govern worldly fates, and for that cause 

Are imaged here as kings. He farthest from you, 

Spiteful, and cold, an old man melancholy, 

"With bent and yellow forehead, he is Saturn. 

He opposite, the king with the red light, 

An armed man for the battle, that is Mars : 

And both these bring but little luck to man." 

But at his side a lovely lady stood. 

The star upon her head was soft and bright, 

And that was Venus, the bright star of joy. 

On the left hand, lo ! Mercury, with wings. 

Quite in the middle glittered silver bright 

A cheerful man, and with a monarch's mien ; 

And this was Jupiter, my father's star: 

And at his side I saw the Sun and Moon. 

Jfitp. never rudely will 1 blame his faith 
In the might of stars and angels ! 'Tis not merely 
The human being's Pride that peoples space 
"With life and mystical predominance ; 
Since likewise for the stricken heart of Love 
This visible nature, and this common world. 
Is all too narrow : yea, a deeper import 
Lurks in the legend told my infant years 
Than lies upon that truth, we live to learn. 
For fable is Love's world, his home, his birthplace: 
Delightedly dwells he 'mong fays and talismims, 
And spirits ; and delightedly behevee 
Divinities, being himself divine. 
The intelligible forms of imcient poets, 
The fair humanities of old religion, 
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The power, the beauty, imd the majesty, 

That had their haunts in dale, or piny mountain. 

Or forCBt by alow stream, or pebbly spring. 

Or chasma and wat'ry depths ; all theae have vanished ; 

They live no longer in the faith of reason I 

But atill the heart doth need a language, fltill 

Doth the old instinct bring back the old names, 

And to yon atarry world they now are goae. 

Spirits or gods, that used to ahare thia earth 

With man as with their friend ; and to the lover 

Tonder they move, from yonder viaible sky 

Shoot influence down : and even at thia day 

'Tis Jupiter who brings whate'er is great, 

And Venus who bringa everything that's fair! 

Thek. And if this be the science of the stars, 
I too, with glad and aealoua industry. 
Will learn acquaintance with this cheerful Jmth. 
It is a gentle and affectionate thought. 
That in imtneagurable heights above ua. 
At our first birth, the wreath of love was woven, 
With sparkling atars for flowers. 

Oown. Wot only roaes, 

But thorua too hath the heaven ; and well for you 
Leave they your wreath of love inviolate ; 
What VenuB twined, the bearer of glad fortune. 
The sullen orb of Mara soon tears to pieces. 

Max. Soon will his gloomy empire reach its close. 
Blest be the General's zeal ; into the laurel 
Will he inweave the olive-branch, presenting 
Peace to the shouting nations. Then no wish 
Will have remained for his great heart ! Enough 
Has he performed for glory, and can now 
Live for himself and his. To hia domains 
Will he retire ; he has a stately seat 
Of fairest view at Qitsehin ; Beichenberg, 
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And Friedltmil Castle, both lie pleasantlj — 

Even to the foot of the huge mountamB here 

Stretches the chase and covers of his forests : 

His ruling passion, to create the Bplendid, 

He can indulge without restraint ; can give 

A princely patronage to every art, 

And to all worth a Sovereign's protection ; 

Can huild, can plant, can watch tLe stony courses — 

Cowi. Yet I would have you look, and look agwn, 
Before you lay aside your anae, young friend! 
A gentle bride, as ahe is, is well worth it, 
That you should woo and win her with the sword. 

Mate. 0, that the sword could win her ! 

Coun. What was that ? 

Did you hear nothi:^ F Seemed, aa if I beard 
Tumult and larum in the banquet-room. 

[Ikdt CouNinH. 

ScKHB V, — Thekla and Max. Piccolowiil 

Tkek. [as soon at the Countess it out cf tight, in a 
quick low voice to PiooOIOmisi.] Don't trust them! 
They are ialse ! 

Max. Impossible ! 

Thek. Trust no one here but me. I saw at once. 
They had apurpote. 

Max. Purpose ! hut what purpose ? 

And how can we be instrumental to it p 

I%ek. I know no more than you ; but yet believe 

There's some design in thk ! to make us happy, 
To realiae our union — truBt me, love ! 
They but pretend to wish it. 

Max. But these Tertskys 

Why use we them at all P Why not your m«ther ? 
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Excellent creature ! slie deseirea &om tu 
A full and filial confidence. 
' 3!Sei. She doth love you. 

Doth rate you high before all others — ^but — 
But Buch a secret — she would never hare 
The courage to conceal it from my father. 
For her own peace of mind we must preeerre it 
A. secret &om her too. 

JKur. Why any secret p 

I love not secrete. Mark, what I will do. 
I'll throw me at your father's feet— let him 
Decide upon my fortunes ! — He is true. 
He wears no mask — he hates all crooked ways — 
He is BO good, so noble ! 

I'hek. [Jallg on Mt nec&.l Thai are you ! 

Xax. You knew him only since this mom ; but I 
Have lived ten years already in his presence, 
And who knows whether in this very moment 
He is not merely waiting for us both 
To own our loves, in order to imite us. 

Tou are silent ! 

Tou look at me with such a hopelessness ! 
What have you to object against your father P 

Thek. I ? Nothing. Only he's bo occupied — 
He has no leisure time to think about 
The happiness of us two. [Ta)dng hit liattd tenderly. 

FoUow me ! 
Let UB not place too great a laith in men. 
These Tertakys — we wiU still be grateful to them 
For every kindness, but not trust them further 

Than they deserve ; — and in all else rely 

On our own hearts ! 

Ma^. ! shall we e'er be happy ? 

Theh. Are we not happy now P Art thou not mine ? 
Am I Qot thine P There lives within my soul 
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A lofty courage — 'tia love gires it me ! 

I ought to be leas open — ought to hide 

My heart more from thee — bo decorum dictatea : « 

But where in this place couldst thou seek for truth, 

If in my mouth thou didst cot find it F 

Soim VI, — To them mteri the Couktbb Tertsei. 

Ooun. [mi apreaging mamter.'\ Come ! 

My huaband sends me for you, — It is now 
The latest moment, [they not appearing to altend to 
what the say*, she »tept between them.'} 
Part you ! 

TheJt. O, not yet! 

It has been scarce a moment. 

Chun. Ay I Then time 

Flies swiftly with your Highness, PrineeBS niece ! 

JfftT. There is no hurry, aunt. 

Conn. Away ! away ! 

The folks begin to miss you. Twice already 
His father has asked for him. 

Z5ei. Ha! hia father? 

Coun. Tou understand that, niece ! 

Thek. "Why needs he 

To go at all to that society P 
'Tia not his proper company. They may 
Be worthy men, but he's too young for them. 
In brief, he suits not such society. 

Conn. Tou mean, you'd rather keep him wholly 

Thei. [vtith energy^ Tea ! you have hit it, aunt I 
That is my meaning. 
Leave him here wholly ! TeU the company — 

Coim. "What ? have you lost your Benses, niece P— 
Count, you remember the conditions. Come I 
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Max. [to Thbkli.] J^j, I muat obey. FareweU, 
dear lady I 

B [Thkkla tunu avay fnm Am wici a futd: nottbtt. 

What say you tken, dear lady ? 

ITiei. [u>i(iou/ looking at }nm.~\ Nothing. Go ! 

Max. Can I, when you are angry 

\^Be draws up to her, thdr eyes meet, she stands sUent a mom^n^ 
then &roas herteif tnta his armsj hepreaies her fast to 
kit heart, 

Coun. Off! Heavens! if any one should come ! 
Hark 1 What's that noise ? It comes this way. Off! 

[Uax. tears himtelf ateay out of her arms, and goa. The 
CODHTESS aemmpania Aim. Theela foVaas him vn& 
Aereges atfirslfVialit reatiesfly across the room, then stops, 
tmd remaiits standing, lost t» thought. A ffnitar lies ftn 
the table, she seizes it at by a siuiden emotion, and after 
Ae ha» played amhile on irrtguiar and melanc/teiy 
ssmphony, Me falU gradiuiUy into Ih^ mntie flnd sings. 
Thekla (j)layi and singt). 

The cloud doth gather, the greenvood roar, 

The dunBat paces along the shore ; 

The billoWB they tumble with might, with might; 

And Bhe flings out her voice to the dar^ome night ; 
Her bosom U ewalling with sorrow ; 

The world It is empty, the heart will die, 

There's nothing to wiah for beneath the skj : 

Thou Holy One, call thy child away I 

I've lived and loved, and that waa to-day — 
Make ready my grave-clothes to-morrow.* 



• I foond it not Id mj power to tnnilsta this song iritli lih 
added ths otIkIboI with > ptMd truululaD. Sameotmjnti 
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Esbrichtilehdie' 
Und lie sIngttalDii 
Du Auge TOD 
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deltmUfo«QrilT^ 

(Velle nilt Maeht, mil UiCht^ 
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SclNB Vn. — CoPHTEBB (rettemt), Thekla. 

Ocmn. Fie, lady niece ! to throw yourself upon bitS, 
Like a poor gift to one who cares not for it, 
And so must be flung after him ! For you, 
Duke Friedland's only child, I should have thought, 
It had been more beeeeming to baye shown yourself 
More chwy of your person. 

Thek. [r**wy.] And what mean you ? 

Coim. I mean, niece, tbat you should not have for- 
gotten 
Who yoa are, and who be is. But perchance 
That never once occurred to you. 

Tkek. Wbat then ? 

Conn. Tbat you are the daughter of the Prince 
Duke Friedland. 



elllge, rufe dela Kind iqrUck, 
iln gm-vBen bu irdlHlu GlOck, 
:b tube gelebt und EsUebeL 



lie green of U» shore; lbs iraiB breika with mighl, willi might, 

dud, the Horld li empty, sod furtlieT glTes it nothing more tB 
Thon Holy Ona, cull Ibj chill homo. I hiie enjoyed the http^nei 
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Thek. Well— and what farther P 

Chan. What ? a pretty queBtion ! 

Thek. He was horn that which we have but become. 
He's of an ancieot Lomb&rd family, 
Son of a reigning princess. 

OoOn. Are you dreaming ? 

Talking in sleep P An excellent jest, foreooth ! 
"We shall no doubt right coiuteonsly entreai him 
To honour with his hand the richest heiresi 
In Europe. 

Thek. That will not be necessary. 

Oouti. Methinks 'twere well though not to run the 
hazard. 

Thek. His father loves him, Count Oetario 
"Will interpose no difficulty 

Conn. Sis ! 

SU father ! his ! But yours, niece, what of yours ? 

Thek. Why I begin to think you fear his father. 
So anxiously you hide it &om the man t 
Sis father, his, I mean. 

Coun. [looks at her as scruimieing.'] Niece, you are 
faUe. 

Thek. Are you then wounded? O, be friends 

Cowi. Yaa hold your game for one already. Do not 
Triumph too soon ! — 

Thek. {int^rvpting her,and attempting to sootheher.'] 
'Sia.j DOW, be friends with me. 

Coun. It is not yet so far gone. 

Thek. I believe you. 

Cmtn. Did you suppose your father had laid out 
His most important life in toils of war. 
Denied himself each quiet earthly bliss, 
Had banished slumber from his tent, devoted 
His noble head to care, and for this only, 
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- To make a happy pair of you ? At length 
To draw you from your convent, and conduct 
In easy triumph to your arms the man 
That chanced to please your eyes ! All this, methinks. 
He might have purchased at a cheaper rate. 

Thsi. That which he did not plant for me might 
yet 
Bear me &ir fruitage of ita own accord. 
An il if my friendly and affectionate fate, 
Out of hie fearfiil and enormous being, 
Will but prepare the joys of life for me— 

Chun. Thou aeeat it with a lovelorn maiden's eyes. 
Cast thine eye round, bethink thee who thou art. 
Into no house of joyance haat thou stepped, 
Fop no espousals dost thou find the walls 
Decked out, no gucats the nuptial garland wearing. 
Here is no splendour but of arms. Or'think'st thou 
That all these thousands are here congregated 
To lead up the long dances at thy wedding p 
Thou eeeat thy father's forehead full of thought. 
Thy mother's eye in tears : upon the balance 
Iiies the great destiny of all our house. 
Leave now the puny wish, the girhsh feeling, 

thrust it far behind thee ! &iye thou proo^ 
Thou'rt the daughter of the Mighty — kif 
Who where he moves creates the wonderfiil. 
Not to herself the woman must belong. 
Annexed and bound to alien deatinies. 

But she performs the best part, she the wiseat. 
Who cam transmute the alien into self; 
Meet and disarm necessity by choice. 
And what must be, take freely to her heart, 
And bear and foster it with mother's love. 

Tkek. Such ever was my lesson in the convent. 

1 had no loves, no wishes, knew myself 
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Onl;^ as biB — ^his daughter — hia, the Mighty ! 
Hia fiune, the echo of whose blast drove to me 
Prom the far distance, wakened in my soul 
No other thought th«i this — I am appointed 
To offer up myself in paBBivenesB to him. 

Coun. Thati* thyfate. Mouldthouthy wishea to it, 
I and thy mother gave thee the example. 

Thek. My fate hath showji me him, to whom be- 
hoves it 
That I should oflter up myself. In gladness 
Him will I follow. 

Qiun. Not thy fate hath shown him ! 

Thy heart, say rather — 'twas thy heart, my child ! 

Thek. Fate hath no voice hut the heart's impulses. 
I am all hi* ! Sit present — his alone. 
Is this new life, which lives in me. H© hath 
A right to his own creature. "What was I 
Ere his fair love infused a soul into me F 

Coun. Thou wouldst oppose thy fether then, 
should he 
Have otherwise determined with thy person ? 

[Thbkia Ttmaiiu tilmt. I%e ComiTESs contiiMa. 
Thou mean'at to force him to thy liking ? — Child, 
His name is Priedland. 

I^k. My name too is Friedland. 

He shall have found a genuine daughter in me. 

Chwt. What? he has vanquished all impediment. 
And in the wilful mood of his own daughter 
Shall a new struggle rise for him ? Child ! child ! 
As yet thou hast seen thy father's amiles alone ; 
The eye of his rage thou hast not seen. Dear child, 
I will not frighten thee. To that extreme, 
I trust, it ne'er shall come. His will is yet 
Unknown to me ; 'tis possible his aims 
May have the same direction as thy wish. 
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But this can never, never be his will 
That thou, the daughter of hia haughty fortunes, 
Should'at e'er demean thee as a love-sick maiden; 
And like some poor coat-nothing, fling thyself 
Toward the man, who, if that high prize ever 
Be destined to await him, yet, with sacrifices 
The highest love can bring, must pay for it. 

[ExitCovwnte. 
Tkeh. [ajAo, daring ike last gpeeeh, had been lott in 
her reflections. ~\ I thank thee for the hint. It turns 
My Bad presentiment to certainty. 
And it is so ! — Not one friend have we here. 
Not one true heart ! we've nothing but ouiBelves 1 

she said rightly — no auspicious signs 
Beam on this covenant of our affections. 
This is no theatre, where hope abides. 

The dull thick noise of war alone stirs here. 
And love himself, as he were armed in steel, 
Steps forth, and girds him for the strife of death. 

[Mime from the banqaetroom it heard. 
There's a dark spirit walking in our house, 
And swiftly will the Destiny close on us. 
It drove me hither from my calm asylum. 
It mocks my soul with charming witchery, 
It lures me forward in a seraph's shape, 

1 see it near, I see it nearer floating, 

It draws, it pulls me with a god-like power — 
And lo ! the abyss — and thither am, I moving — 
I have no power within me not to move ! 

[U* mutk/rom the iaiupiel.ro(m bcama louder. 
O when a house is doomed in fire to perish. 
Many a dark heaven drives his clouds together. 
Tea, shoots his lightnings down from sunny heights, 
Ptames burst from out the subterraneous chasms, 
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'And fienda and angels mingling in their fuiy. 

Sling fire brands at the burning edifice. [^^ Thikla. 

ScBKB YIII. — A Imye SoIom lighUd «p <n(A /ttt<U fUndovr ; 
HI fie midH of it, and m Ike eeatrt 0/ the Stoi^e, a 2itbU rkhlg 
$et mtt, at vihkh eigM GeaaralB ant titling, asumg vihim att 
Outi-vm PiccoLOHiHi, TsBMET, and Uihadab. Right and 
leftoflki;butfixrihtrliat£, im> other TiihUt, at taeh of which 
fix Ptriont are plaad. The Middle Door, 'o^irK u atandiii^ 
optn, givet to the Protpat a fourth TabU, tcith the tame latmber 
of Pertona. More formard stimdi tie tiddmiTd, The whole 
front of the Stage it tept open far tht Pagea and ServantB in 
waiting. All ii in motion. The band of Mmic belonging to 
TBHmET'3 Regiment martJi acrou the Stage, and dram up r<mnd 
the Tablet, Before they are guile qff from ihe Front of the 
Stage, Hai. FicoolominI appeari, Tbriset adwaicei toioardi 
him mlh a Paper, Isolahi comet vp M meet him mlJt a Beaker 
or Sentice'Cup. 

Tkbigkt, Ieolakt, Uax. PicooLoumi. 
Jio. Here, brother, what we love ! Why, where haat 
been? 
OS" to thy place — quick ! Tertsky here has given 
The mother's holiday wine up to free booty. 
Here it goes on aa at the Heidelberg castle. 
Already haat thou lost the best. They're giving 
At yonder table ducal crowns in shares ; 
There's Sternberg's landa and chattels are put up. 
With Egenberg'a, Stawata's, Lichtenatein's, 
And all the great Bohemian feodalitiea. 
Be nimble, lad ! and something may turn up 
For thee— who knowB ? off — to thy place! quick! 
march! 

condadingllDeaarthisiollloqnT; i,nd >UU fever, I would Ma hope, wks 
taviuUtioD. For the rudeTa af Gemun I have added (b« original ; 
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l^tferibach and Goetse. \^oall out from the »econd and 
third tablet.'] Count Piccotomini ! 

Ter. Stop, ye shall have him in as instaiit. — 

THa oath here, whether aa 'tia here aet forth. 
The wording Batisfies yoti. They've all read it, 
!Each in his turn, and each one will aubecribe 
Hia indiyidual Bignature. 

Max. {readt.'\ " Ingratia aervire nefae," 

I»o. That sounds to my ears very much like Latin, 
And being interpreted, pray what may't mean ? 

Ter. !No honest man wilt aerve a thaoklesa maater. 

Max. " Inasmuch as our supreme Commander the 
illuatrioua Duke of Friedland, in consequence of the 
mffiiifold affronts and grievancea which he has received, 
had expreased hia determination to quit the Emperor, 
but on" our unanimous entreaty has graciously con- 
aented to remain still with the army, and not to part 
from ua without our approbation thereof, bo we, col- 
lectively and each in particular, in the stead of an oath 
personally taken, do hereby oblige ourselves — likewiae 
hy him honourably and faithfully to hold, and in no- 
wise whatsoever from him to part, and to be ready to 
shed for his interests the laat drop of our blood, so tter, 
namely, as our oath to the Emperor will permit it. 
{These last words are repeated hy Isoiami.] In 
testimony of which we subscribe our names." 

Ter. Now ! — are you willing to subscribe this 
paper ? 

Iso. "Why should he not ? All officers of honour 
Can do it, ay, must do it. — Pen and ink here I 

Ter. Nay, let it rest till after meal. 

Igo. [draming Max. along."] Come, Mai. 

[Both Kai tkemidret al their i<^e. 
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SoiHi IX.— Tkbtskt, NacMiSH. 

Ter. \heckont to Nbttmaitn', who it woitUig at ike 

aide-table, imd steps forward teith him to the edge of 

the stage.'] Have you the copy with you, Neiunajm ? 

Give it. 
It may he changed for the other? 

Neu. I have copied it 

Letter hy letter, hue by line ; no eye 
Would e'er discover other difference, 
Save only the omission of that clause, 
According to your ExceUenoy's order, 

21w. Eight ! lay it yonder, and away with this — 
It haa performed its buainees — to the fire with it — 
[Neuhahn ^i iM nirpy on the table, and iUp< bad ajratn 
to Ae tide-tabU, 



SoBKE X. — Iixo (etmui oul fmm the tecond cAomkr), Tbbtsk^ 

Hh. How goes it with young Piccolomini P 

Ter. All right, I think. He has started no 
objection. 

Illo. He is the only one I fear about — 
He and hia father. Have an eye on both 1 

jffer. How looks it at your table : you forget not 
To keep them warm and stirring ? 

Illo. 0, quite cordial. 

They are quite cordial in the Bcheme. We have them. 
And 'tis as I predicted, too. Already 
It is the talk, not merely to maintain 
The Duke in atation. " Since we're once for all 
Together and unanimous, why not," 
Says Montecuculi, " ay, why not onwM^ 
And make conditions with the Emperor 
There in his own Vienna ?" Trust me. Count, 
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"Were it not for tteae said Piccolomini, 
We might have spared ourselTes the cheat. 

21w. And Butler? 

How goes it there P Hush ! 

ScESB XI. — To them enter Bcitleh front tiU teeon^ table. 

Sut. Don't disturb youraelvea. 

Field Marshal, I have imderstood you perfectly. 
Good luck be to the scheme ; and aa to me, 

[Wilhan aimf agiUTy. 
Tou may depend upon me. 

Mlo. [ttiith vivaeitff.'] May we, Butler P 

Sui. "With or without the clause, all one to me ! 
Tou understand me ? My fidelity 
The Duke may put to any proof — I'm with him! 
Tell him ao ! I'm the Emperor's officer. 
As long as 'tis his pleasure to remain 
The Emperor'a general ! and Friedland'a servant, 
Aa soon as it shall please him to become 
His own lord. 

2fer. Tou would make a good exchange. 

No stem econemist, no Ferdinand, 
Is he to whom you plight your servlcea. 

But. [leitk a haughty look."] I do not put up my fidelity 
To Bale, Count Tertsky ! Half a year ago 
I would not have advised you to have made me 
An overture to that, to which I now 
Offer myself of my own free accord. — 
But that is past ! and to the Duke, Field Marshal, 
I bring myself together with my regiment. 
And mark you, 'tis my humout to believe, 
The example which I give will not remain 
"Without an influence. 

Hh. Who is ignorant. 
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That the whole army loot to Colonel Butler, 
Aa to a light that movee before them P 

But. EyP 

Then I repent me not of that fidelity 
Which for the length of forty yeara I held, 
If in my sixtieth year my old good name 
Can purchase for me a revenge so full. 
Start not at what I say, sir Generals 1 
My rea] motives — they eooeem not you. 
And you jouraelvea, I trust, could not expect 
That this your game had crooked m^ judgment — or 
That fickleneas, quick blood, or such light cause, 
Had driven the old man from the track of honour, 
"Wliich he bo long had trodden. — Come, my friends ! 
I'm not thereto determined with less firmness. 
Because I know and hare looked steadily 
At that on which I have determined. 

Ilh. Say, 

And speak roundly, what are we to deem you ? 

But. A friend ! I give you here my hand ! I'm yours 
"With all I have. Bot only men, but money 

Will the Duke want.^ Go, tell him, sirs ! 

I've earned and laid up somewhat in hlti service, 

I lend it him ; and is he my survivor. 

It has been already long ago bequeathed him. 

He is my heir. For rae, I stand alone. 

Here in the world; nought know I of the feeling 

That binds the husband to a wife and children. 

My name dies with me, my existence ends. 

Hlo. 'Tis not your money that he needs — a heart 
Like yours weighs tons of gold down, weighs down 
millions ! 

Btit. I came a simple soldier's boy from Ireland 
To Prague — and with a master, whom I buried. 
From lowest stable duty I climbed up, 
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Such waa the fate of war, to tHie high rank, 
The plaything of a whimsical good fortune. 
And Wallenstein too ia a child of luck, 
I love a fortune that ia like my own. 

Hlo. All powerful bouIb have kindred witheach other. 

Sut. This is an awful moment ! to the brave. 
To the determined, an auspicioua moment. 
The Prince of Weimar arma, upon the Maine 
To found a mighty dukedom. He of Halberatadt, 
That Manafeld, wanted but a longer life 
To have marked out with hia good aword a lordship 
That ahould reward his courage. "Who of these 
Equals our Friedland? There is nothing, nothing 
So high, but he may set the ladder to it ! 

Ter. That's spoken like a man ! 

But. Do you secure the Spaniard and Italiim — 
I'll be your warrant for the Scotchman Jjealy. 
Come ! to the company ! 

2fer. Where is the master of the cellar ? Ho ! 
Let the best wines come up. Ho ! cheerly, boy ! 
Luck comes to-day, so give her hearty welcome, 

[£nuRt, tach to ha toiiU. 



Matt, of the Gel. The best wine ! ! if my old 
miatress, his lady mother, could but see these wild 
goings on, she would turn heraelf round in her grave. " 
Tes, yes, sir officer ! 'tia all down the lull with thia 
noble house ! no^nd, no moderation ! And this mar- 
riage with the Duke's sister, a splendid connection, a 
very splendid connection ! but I tell you, sir officer, it 
bodes no good. 

Neu. Heaven forbid! Why, at this very moment 
the whole prospect ia in bud and blossom ! 
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Mast, of the Qui. Tou think so ?— Well, well ! much 
may be said on that head. 

Isf iSfer. [comei.^ Burgundy for the fourth table. 

Mail, of ike Oel. Now, eir lieutenant, if this isn't 
the Beventieth flask 

\at Ser. "Why, the reason ia, that German lord, 
Tiefenba«h, Bits at that table. 

Mast, of the Cel. [^continuing his discourse to Nep- 
MANN.] They are Bearing too high. They would rival 
Kings and electors in their pomp and splendour ; Mid 
wherCTer the Duke leaps, not a minute does my gra- 
cious master, the Count, loiter on the brink. [to 

the Servants.] — What do you stand there listening 
for P I will let you know you have legs presently. 
Off! see to the tables, see to the flasks ! Jjook there ! 
Count Palfl has an empty glass before him ! 

Stmner. [comes.] The great service-cup is wanted, 
sir ; that rich gold cup with the Bohemian arms on it. 
The Count saya you know which it is. 

Mast, of the Cel. Ay! that was made for Frederick's 
coronation by the artist William — there was not such 
another prize in the whoio booty at Prague. 

Itamier. The same ! — a health is to go round in him. 

Mast, of the Cel. [shaking his head, while he fetches 
and rinses ike cup.'\ This will be something for the 
tale-bearers — this goes to Vienna. 

2/eu. Permit me to look at it. — Well, this is a cup 
ndeed! How heavy! as well it may be, being ^ 
gold.-^And what neat things are embossed on it ! how 
natural and elegant they look ! Tljere, on that first 
quarter, let me see. That proud Amazon there on 
horseback, she that is taking a leap over the crosier 
and mitres, and carries on a wand a hat together with 
a banner, on which there's a goblet represented. Can 
you tell me what all this signifies ? 
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Mast, of the Oel. The woman whom you see there 
on horseback, is the Free I3ectioQ of the Bohemian 
Crown, That is Bigoified by the round hat, and by 
that fiery steed oa which she is riding. The hat is 
the pride of man; for ho who cannot Iteep his hat on 
before kings and emperors ia no free man. 

2feu. But what is the cnp there on the banner ? 

Mast, of the Cel. The cup signifies the freedom of 
the Bohemian Church, aa it waa in our forefathers' 
times. Our forefathers in the wars of the Hussites 
forced irom the Pope this noble privilege : for tho 
Pope, you know, wiL not grant the eup to any layman. 
Tour true Moravian values nothing beyond the cup ; 
it ia his costly jewel, and has coat the Bohemians their 
precious blood in many and many a battle. 

Nea. And what aays that chart that hangs in the 
air there, over it all ? 

Mast, of the Oel. That signifies the Bohemian letter 
royal, which we forced from the Emperor Eudolph — 
a precious, never to be enough valued parchment, that 
secures to the new Church the old privileges of free 
ringing and open psalmody. But since he of Steier- 
mark has ruled over us, that is at an end ; and after 
the battle at Prague, in which Count Palatine TVederick 
lost crown and empire, our faith hangs upon the pulpit 
and the altar — and our brethren look at their homes 
over their shoulders ; but the letter royal the Emperor 
himself cut to pieces with Mb scissors. 

Neu. Why, my good Master of the Cellar ! you are 
deep read in the .chronicles of your countiy ! 

Mast, of the Oel. 80 were my forefathers, and for that 
reason were they minstrels, and served under Procopius 
andZiska. Peace be with their ashea! Well, well! they 
fought for a good cause though — There ! carry it up ! 

Neu. Stay ! let me but look at this second quarter. 
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Look there! That ie, when at Prague Castle the 
Imperial CoimBeUora, Martinitz and Stawata, were 
hurled down head over heela. 'Tis even bo! there 
stands Count Thur who commanda it. 

[Runner talet the urvke-eup and goa nffwilA it. 

Matt, oftlie Cel. O let me never more hear of that 
day. It was the three and twentieth of May, in the 
year of our Lord one thousand, six hundred, and 
eighteen. It seems to me as it were hut yesterday — 
&om that unlucky day it all began, all the heart-achea 
of the country. Since that day it is now sixteen years, 
and there has never once heen peace on the earth. 

{^Bealtk drwiJe tdoad at the itcotut ttMe. 

The Prince of Weimar ! Hurra ! 

[At the third andfoarih talle. 

Long live Prince William! Long lire Duke Bernard ! 
Hurra ! [Munc itriica up. 

1** Ser. Hear 'em ! Hear 'em ! What an uproar ! 

2ttd S«r. {eomegmrtmning.'} Did you hear? They 
have drunk the Prince of Weimar's health. 

3rd Ssr, The Swedish Chief Commander ! 

lit Ser. {tpeaking at the saiTie time.] The Lutheran ! 

2nd Ser. Just before when Count Deodate gave out 
the Emperor'a health, they were all as mum as a 
nibbling mouse. 

Mail, of the Cel. Poh, poh ! When the wiue goes 
in, strange things come out. A good servant hears, 
and hears not ! — Tou should be nothing but eyes and 
feet, except when you are called. 

2nd Ser. [to the Itunner, to wAom he gives secretly 
ajlash of wine, keeping his eye on the Master of the 
Cellar, stamding between him and the Bunner.] Quick, 
Thomas ! before the Master of the Cellar runs this 
way ! — 'tis a flask of Frontignac ! — Snapped it np at 
the third table. — Canst go ofl" with it P 
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Sun. [hides it in hit pocket.'] All right ! 

[Erii the Second Servant. 

3rd Ser. [aside to the Mrst.] Be on the hark, Jack ! 
that we may have right plenty to tell to Father 
Quivoga — He will give us right plenty of absolution 
in return for it. 

1st Ser. For that very purpose I am always having 
something to do behind Illo's chair. — He is the man 
for speeches to make you stare with ! 

Mast, of the Cel. \to Nkuhamh,] Who, pray, may 
that swarthy man be, he with the cross, that is chatting 
BO confidentially with Esterhats F 

Neil. Ay ! he too is one of those to whom they 
confide too much. He calls himself Maradas, a 
Spaniard is he. 

Mast.oftheCel.\vmpatienthi^ Spaniard! Spaniard! 
— I tell you, friend; nothing good comes of those 
Spaniards. All these out-landiah* fellows are little 
better than rogues. 

Ifeu. Fy, fy ! you should not say so, friend. There 
are among them our very best generals, and those on 
whom the Duke at this moiaent relies the most. 

Mast, of the Cel. [taking the fiask out of the Eun- 
ner'a pocket.'] My son, it will be broken to piecea in 
your pocket. 

[Teriskt hv/rria in, fitchtt. away tJte paper, and caUt to a 
Servant for pen and ink, atid goa to the back (if the itagt. 

Mast, (fthe Cel. [to the Servants.] The Lieutenant- 
General stands up. — Be on the watch. — !Now ! They 
break up. — Off, and move back the forms. 

[Tkey rise at oM the tt^let, the Servants hurry of the front of 
IheUagetoihetablu; part r^/" Ji< Guests comefaraard. 

Ution. " Die iKbcAcn ^le," Ac which word In clMite*! Geniuin mBans the 
Jtotivu abnei bat In Its flnt seme, end At proent in Qia migar use of tbs 
word, Bigiklfiea fortlgners la genenl. Oar ward wsU.QUts, I sapposei movil 
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Sonri XIII. — OcTATio FicooLOtmti estvn hi emvertatUn viih 
Maiudas, and ioti place liamtlva qnUt on the tdge of lit ilagi 
oa rrai lidt of tht pmcemvm. On the tide dirtctly oppoiite, Mai. 
FlocoLOMiNi, by hinuelf, lott in thmigkl, and iaiing no part in 
any tAing that it going formard. The middle apace betveen 
(olA, but rather tnort ditiant from the edge of the stage, u JlUed 
up by Butler, Isolani, Qobt^ Tiefehbach, and Eolatto. 

i«o. [while the company ig coming forward.'] Good 
night, good night, Kolatto ! Qood night, Lieutenant- 
General ! — I should rather say, good morning. 

Qoetz, [to TiBFEHBACH, making the usual 'complment 
after meah^ Noble brother ! 

Tief. Ay! 'twas a royal feast indeed. 

Qoetx. Yes, my Lady Countess imderstands these 
matters. Her mother-in-law, heaven rest her soul, 
taught her ! — Ah ! that was a housewife for you I 

2Ve^. There was not her lite in all Bohemia for 
setting out a table. 

Oet. [aside to Maeabas.] Do me the favour to talk 
to me — talk of what you will — or of nothingi Only 
preserve the appearance at least of talking. I would 
not wish to stand by myself, and yet I conjecture that 
there wiU be goings on here worthy of our attentive 
observation. 

[He ctmliniiel Uifix hdeeye on the vihoU fbUaaiHg tcent. 

bo. [on the point of going ^ Lights ! Lghts ! 

Ter. [advance* teith the paper to Ibolami.] Noble 
brother ! two minutes longer ! — Here is something to 
subscribe. 

Ifo. Subscribe as much as you like— but you must 
excuse me from reading it. 

2fer. There is no need. It is the oath which you 
have already read.— Only a few marks of your pen ! 

[IsoLABi httndi over the pi^per to OcTAVio re«pcc{/uUy. 
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3fej-. Nay, nay, firat come first serred. There is no 
precedence here. 

[OCTiTio runt over the paper teilA apparent indifferaice. 
Tbbtbkt wiUal«> Aim ai stmt datanoe. 

Goetz. \to Teetskt.] Noble Count ! with your per- 
misaion — Good night. 

Ter. Where's the huny P Come, one other com- 
posing draught. [2*0^8 Servants.] — Ho! 

Qoetz. Excuse me — an't able. 

Ifo-. A thimble-full ! 

&oetz. Excuse me. 

UXef. [gitsdown^ Pardon me, nobles ! — This standing 
does not agree with me. 

Ter. Consult only your own convenience. General ! 

Tie/. Clear at head, sound in stomach — only my 
legs won't carry me any longer. 

leo. \_pomtm0 at his corpulence.'] Poor legs ! how 
should they ? Such an unmerciful load ! 

[OOTATIO (HiairiiM hU name, and reacka oner Ste paper to 
Tebiskt, who •givei it to Ibolani ,' and he goet to the 
table to liffn hU name. 

Tief. 'Twas that war in Pomerania that first brought 
it on. Out in all weathers — ice and snow — no help 
for it. — I shall never get the better of it all the days 
of my life. 

Qoetz. Why, in simple verity, your Swede makes 
no nice inquiries about the season. 

Ter. [oha^mng IsoiAsi, whose hand tremhlea excee- 
sively, io that he can scarce direct hispeTt.} Have you 
had that ugly complaint long, noble brother ? — 
Dispatch it. 

Iso. The sins of youth ! I have already tried the 
Chalybeate vraters. "Well — I must bear it. 

[Tebtset givet the paper to Maradab ; he itepe to the loijc to 
*iiitoriJ>e. 
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Oct. [adoaneing to Butlek]. You are not over fond 
of the orgies of Bacchua, Colonel! I have observed 
it. Tou would, I tbint, find youraelf more to your 
liking in the uproar of a battle, than of a feaat. 

Bttt. I muat confess, 'tis not in my way. 

Oct. {stepping nearer to Mm, fnettdliU/.'] Nor in 
mine either, I can asaure you ; and I am not a little 
glad, my much honoured Colonel Butler, that we 
agree ao well in our opinions. A half dozen good 
Mends at moat, at a small round table, a glass of 
genuine Tokay, open hearts, and a rational conver- 
aation — that's my taste ! 

But. And mine too, when it can be had. 
[nepapB-roma M Tikfkmbach, wio glanctt over U at At 
tame time vilh OoETZ and KoUlTTO. HiUtADAB •» th« 
mean tiau ntvms to Oouvio ; all lAu taka place, the 
eo m i e na iim wtlA Botub procaditig miiaiemipUd. 

Oct. [introducing Mabadas to Bu7leb.] Don 
Balthasar Maradaa ! likewise a man of our stamp, and 
long ago your admirer. [Bvtleb bom. 

Oct. [continuing.'] Tou are a stranger here — 'twas 
but yesterday you arrived — you are ignorant of the 
ways and means here. 'Tia a wretched place — I know, 
at our age, one loves to be snug and quiet — ^What if 
you moved your lodgings P — Come, be my visitor. 
[BrxLEE Btoiea a low Sow.] Nay, without compli- 
ment! — For a friend like you, I have still a comer 
remaining. 

Sut. [coldly.] Tour obliged humble servant. My 
Lord Lieutenants General ! 

[The paper coma to BtriLKa, whogoato Iht (oWe (o n(*Krtie 
it. The front of the tagt it racaat, k that both tie 
PloooLomBis, each on the tide uhere he had beat fnm 
the eomnKmcemene of the teme, remain alone. 

Oct. [after having tome time toatehed hi* ton in 
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silence, advances somewhat fiearer to Siw.] Tou were 
long absent from ub, friend! 

Max. I urgent buaineBH detained me. 

Oct. Azkd, I obaeire, you are stiL abaent ! 

Max. TouknowthiBCPOwdandboBtlealwayBmakea 

Oct. May I be permitted to ask what buBiness 
'twaa th&t detained you P Terfsky knows it without 

imlfiTig ] 

Max. What does Tertsky know P 

Oct. He was the only one who did not miss you. 

I»o. \_who haa been attending to them from tome dis- 
tance, steps up.} Well done, father! Bout out his 
baggage ! Beat up his quarters ! there is something 
there that should not be. 

2fer. livith the paper.] la there none wanting? 
Have the whole subscribed ? 

Oct. All. 

Ibr. [calling aloud^ Ho ! Who subscribes ? 

But. \to Teetskt.] Count the names. There ought 
to be just thirty. 

Ter. Here is a cross. 

Tief. That's my mark. 

lao. He cannot write ; but his cross is a good cross, 
and is honoured by Jews as well as Christians. 

Oct. [presses on to Max.] Come, Glenera!! let us 
go. It is late. 

IW. One Piccolomini only has signed. 

Iso. \_povating to Mai.] Look ! that is your man, 
that statue there, who has had neither eye, ear, nor 
tongue for us the whole erening. 

[Mai. nceimi &t paper from TsaraKT, uAwi ht lotkt upon 
vaoantly. 
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ScENi XtV. — I^ ihae alter iLLo/roM tlie irmtr room. Sehatix 
hii luuid tlu golden mwf-euj>, mid it exirtmdy diitempertd 
with drij^ng : Ooetz and Butlkr faUmc /am, eadeavowritig 
to kttp him back. 

Ulo. What do you want ? Let me go, 

Qoetz and But. Drink no more, Illo ! For heaven's 
sake, drink no more. 

Illo. \_goeg up to Octatio and shakes him cordially 
hy ike hand, and then drinks."] Octavio ! I bring this 
to you. Let all grudge be drowned in this friendly 
bowl ! I know well enough, ye never loved me — 
Devil take me ! — and I never loved you ! — I am always 
even with people in that way ! — Let what's past be 
past — that is, you understand — forgotten ! I esteem 
you infinitely. ISmbraciny him repeatedly.'] Tou have 
not a dearer friend on earth than I— but that you 
know. The fellow that cries rogue to you calls me 
villain— and I'U strangle him !— my dear friend ! 

Ter. [lohispei^ff to him.] Art in thy senses P For 
heaven's sake, Illo ! think where you are ! 

nio. [aloud.] What do you mean ?— There are none 
but friends here, are there P [Ijooks rov/nd the ickole 
circle vrifh a Jolly and triwmphamt air.] Not a sneaker 
among us, thank heaven! 

Ter. \to BuTtBB, eagerly.'] Take him off with you, 
force him off, I entreat you, Butler ! 

Sut. [to Illo.] Field Marshal ! a word with you ! 

[Leads Aim to the lide-board, 

Illo. A thousand for one ; Fill — fill it once more 
up to the brim. — To this gallant man's health ! 

Iso. [to Max. ieho all the while hat been staring on 
the pevper with Jixed hut vacant eye*.] Slow and sure, 
my noble brother P — Hast parsed it all yet ? — Some 
words yet to go through P — Ha p 
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Max. \tealein0 up aa from a ifreom.] What am I 
to do? 

Ter. [oni at the tame time leoiAKi.] Sign your 
name. [^Otruvio directt hit eye* or Aim teith inteait aaxUly. 

Mas. [retuitu the paper. ^ Let it stay till to-morrow. 
It is bueiueBS — to-day I am not Bufficiently collected. 
Send it to me to-morrow. 

Jh: Nay, collect yourself a little. 

Igo. A.'wake, manl awake! — Come, thy sigmiture, 
and have done with it ! What P Thou art the youngest 
in the whole company, and wouldeBt be wiaer than all 
of ua together ? Look there 1 thy &ther has signed 
— we have all signed. 

2fer. [to OcTATio.] Use your influence. Inatruct 
htm. 

Oct. My Bon is at the age of discretion. 

Illo. [leavM the service-cup on the gide-board.']'Wha,t'' a 
the dispute ? 

2fer. He declinea subscribing the paper. 

Max. I say, it may as well stay till to-morrow. 

77/0. It cannot stay. We have all subscribed to 
it — and so must you. — Tou must subacribe. 

Mar. Illo ; good night 1 

77/0. No ! Tou come not off so ! The Duke BhaU 
learn who are his Mends. 

[AU collect rmmd luo and Wit. 

Max. What my sentiments are towards the Duke 
the Duke knows, every one knows — what need of this 
wUd stuff? 

Hlo. This is the thanks the Duke geta for his par- 
tiality to Italians and foreigners. — Us Bohemiana he 
holds for little better than dullarda — nothing pleases 
him but what's outlandish. 

3hr. [in eslreme embarrassment, to the CommanderB, 
aho at Illo's words give a sudden start, as prffpartng 
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to retetU rt«M.] It is the wine that spe&ka, and not 
his reftBOn. Attend not to him, I entreat jou. 

Jao- [yjith a bitter ImtgK.'] Wine iavents nothing : 
it only tattUt. 

lUo. He who is not with me, is ^ainet me. Your 
tender consciences! TJnless they can Blip out by a 
back-door, by a puny proTiso — 

2br. [mterrupting him.'] He is stark mad — don't 
listen to him ! 

Hlo. [raUing hit voice to the highett piteh.] Unless 
they can slip out by &propiao. What of the proviso F 
The devil take this proviso ! 

Mar. [hat hi* attention routed and look* again into 
thep^er.'\ What is there here then of such perilous 
import? You make me curious — Imuatlookcbseratit. 

Ibr. [in a lote voiee to Illo.J What are you doing, 
DloP Tou are ruining us. 

IS^f. [to KoLATTO.] Ay, ay ! I observed, that before 
we sat down to supper, it was read differently. 

Ooetx. Why, I seemed to think so too. 

in>. What do I care for that i Where there stand 
other names, mine can Btand too. 

l^f. Before supper there km a certain proviso 
therein, or short dause concerning oiir duties to the 
Emperor. 

But. [to one of the Commanders.] For shame, for 
shame! Bethink you. What is the main buBiness 
here P The question now is, whether we Bhall keep 
our Gkneral, or let him retire. One must not take 
these things too nicely and over-scrupulously. 

Ito. [to one of the Generals.] Did the Duke make 
any of these, provisos when he gave you your regiment ? 

Ter. [(o GoETZ.] Or when he gave you the office of 
army purveyancer, which brings you in yeariy a 
thousand pistoles t 
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Ilh. He is a rascal who makes ub out to be roguee. 
If there be any one that waats Batiafaction, let him saj 
90, 1 am his man. 

Hef. Softly, softly ! 'Twas but a word or two. 

Moii. [kaoing read the pt^er give$ it back.'] Till to- 
morrow, therefore ! 

lUo. {itatrmierinff with rage andfitry, lo»et all com- 
mand oeer himtelf, andpresenlt the paper to Max. toith 
one hand, and his guwd ia the ofAer.] Subscribe — 

Iso. Out upon you, Dlo ! 

Oel. Ter. Sal. [all together. J Down with the sword ! 
Max. [ruthet on him tuddenly and dUarmt him, then 
to CocBT Tbrtbkt.] Take him off to bed. 

[Max. Uavatht itagt. Illd cwtaigimdTaiBviigiihddhackby 
nmu ofihe officert, and amidtt a imivenal cmftuiiM iht 



ACT ni. 

SoBHE I. — 4 (Sumier in PiccoLoati'l's Jfonnon. /{ u Xi^ 
OoTdTlo PiccoLOllltiL A V&lst de Chambre. with Ligku. 

Oct. And when my son comes in conduct him 

hither. 
What is the hour ? 

Valet. 'Tis on the point of morning. 

Oct. Set down the light. "We mean not to undress. 
Tou may retire to sleep. 

[Exit Talet. Ootavio paca, mumnjr, imrriat the Chambtr, 
Mai. Fiocolohihi tWen v/aolatnitd, and, looki at &u 
father for tome momaitt in t^aux. 

Max. Art thou offended with me ? Heaven knows 
That odious business was no iault of mine. 
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'Tib trte, indeed, I aaw tby signature. 
What thou badat eanctioned, ehould not, ib might Beem, 
Have come amiss to me. But — 'tis my nature — 
Thou know'st tliat in such matters I muat follow 
My Qwn light, not another's. 

Oct. [ffoet vp to him arid embrace* him."] Follow it, 
O foUow it still further, my best son ! 
To-night, dear boy ! it hath more faithfully 
Q-uided thee than the example of thy father. 

Max. Declare thyself lesa darkly. 

Oct. I will do so, 

For after what has token place this night, 
There must remain no secrets 'twist ub two. 

[Bo&teat thxniMlve*. 
Max. Piccolomini! what think'st thou of 
The oath that was Best round for signatures P 

Max. I bold it for a thing of harmless import, 
Although I love not these Bet declarations. 

Oct. And on no other ground hast thou reiiised 
The signature they fain had wrested from thee ? 

Max. It was a serious business 1 was absent — 

The aSaJT itself seemed not so urgent to me. 

Oct. Be open, Max. Thou hadst then no suspicion P 

Max. Suspicion ! what suspicion F N'ot the least. 

Oct. Thank thy good angel, Piccolomini : 
He drew thee back unconscious from the abyss. 

Max. I know not what thou meanest. 

Oct. I will t«l! thee. 

Fain would they have estort«d from thee, son, 
The sanction of thy name to villany ; 
Tea, with a single flourish of thy pen, 
Made thee renounce thy duty and thy honour! 

Max. [me«.] Octavio ! 

Oct. Patience ! Seat yourself. JTuch yet 

Hast thou to hear from me, friend ! — ^hast for years 
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Lived in incomprehenBible illusion. 
Before thine eyea is treason drawing out 
As bktfk a web as e'er was spun for venom : 
A. power of heU o'ercloudj thy uoderatanding. 
I dare no longer stand in silence — dare 
No longer see thee wandering on in darknesa, 
Nor pluck the bandage from thine eyea. 

Max. My father ! 

Yet, ere thou apeah'st, a moment's pauae of thought ! 
If your diaclosurea should appear to he 
Conjecturea only — and almost I fear 
They wiU be nothing further — spare them ! I 
Am not in that collected mood at present, 
That I could listen to them quietly. 

Oct. The deeper cause thou h^t to hate this 
light. 
The more impatient cause have I, my Bon, 
To force it on thee. To the innocence 
And wisdom of thy heart I could have trusted thee 
With calm assurance — but I see the net 
Preparing — and it is thy heart itself 
Alarms me for thine innocence — that secret, 

[Fixing hU ejw iCfo^oftfy on kit iim't /ace. 
Which thou concealeat, forces mine from me, 

[Max. atiempti lo onjwfr, but haitaia, and caitt ha ej/ts (o 
thegrrmad, emhorraaed. 

Oct. [Afl&r a pcmse.'] Know, then, they are duping 
thee ! — a most foul game 
With thee and vrith us all — nay, hear me c^mly — 
The Duke even now is playing. He assumes 
The mask, as if he would forsake the army :' 
And in this moment mates he preparations 
That army from the Emperor to steal, 
.And carry it over to the enemy ! 
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licus. That low priesfB legend I know well, but 
did not 
Expect to hear it &om thy mouth. 

Oct. That mouth. 

From, which thou heareet it at this present moment. 
Doth warrant thee that it is no priest's legend. 

Max. How mere a maniac they supposed the Duke ; 
What, he can meditate P — the Duke ? — can dream 
That he can lure away fidl thirty thousand 
Tried troopa and true, all honourahle soldiers, 
More than a thousand nohlemen among them. 
From oaths, from duty, irom their honour lure them, 
And make them all unanimoua to dcJ 
A deed that brands them acoimdrela ? 

Oct. Such a deed 

With such a front of infamy, the Duke 
No wise desires — what he requires of us 
Beare a far gentler appellation. Nothing 
He wishes, but to give the Empire peace. 
And so, because the Emperor hates th,i% peace. 
Therefore the Duke— the Duke will /wee him to it. 
All parts of the Empire will he pacify. 
And for his troubte will retain in payment 
(What he has already in his gripe) — Bohemia! 

Max. Has he, Octario, merited of us. 
Thai we — that we should think so vilely of him ? 

Oct. What we would think is not the question 

The affair speaks for itself — and clearest proofs I 
Hear me, my son — 'tis not unknown to thee, 
In what ill credit with the Court we stand. 
But little dost thou know, or guess, what tricks, 
What base intrigues, what lying artifices, 
Hare been employed — for this sole end — to sow 
Mutiny in the camp ! All bands are loosed — 
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Loosed (Ul the bands, that link the officer 
To his liege ^Emperor, all that bind the soldier 
Afieetionately to the citizen. 
Lawless he stands, and threateningly beleaguers 
The state he's bound to guard. To such a height 
'Tis swoln, that at this hour the Emperor 
Before hia armies — hia own armies — trembles ; 
Yea, in his capital, his palace, fears 
The traitor's poniards, and is meditating 

To huny off and hide hia tender offspring 

Not from the Swedes, not &om the Lutherans — 
No ; from his own troops hide and hurry them ! 

J&LT. Cease, cease ! thou tortnrest, shatter'et me. 
I know 
That oft we tremble at an empty terror ; 
But the ttdse phantasm brings a real misery. 

Oct. It is no phantasm. An intestine war, 
Of all the most unnatural and cruel. 
Will burst out into flames, if instantly 
We do not fly and stifle it. The Generals 
Are many of them long ago won over ; 
The subalterns are vsoillatiDg — whole 
Begiments and garrisons are vacillating. 
To foreigners our strong holds are entmsted ; 
To that suspected Schafgotch is the whole " 
Force of Silesia given up : to Tertsky 
Five regiments, foot and horse — to Isolani, 
To lUo, Kinsky, Butler, th« best troops. 

Max. Likewise to both of us. 

Oct. Because the Buke 

Believes he has secured us — means to lure us 
BtiU further on by splendid promises. 
To me he portions forth the princedoms, O-latz 
And Sagan ; and too plain I see the angle 
With which he doubts not to catch thee. 
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Haai. No! no! 

I tell thee— no! 

Oei. open vet thine eyea ! 

And to what purpose tbink'st thou he has called us 
Sithor to Pilsen P — to avail himaelf 
Of our advice ? — O when did Fricdland ever 
K^eed our advice ? — Be calm, and listen to nie. 
To sell ourselves are we called hither, and, 
Decliae we that — to be his hostages. 
Therefore doth noble Galas stand aloof! 
Thy Mher, too, thou would'st not have aeen here, 
If higher duties had not held him fettered. 

J/or. He makes no secret of it-^needa make none— 
That we're called hither for his sake — he owns it. 
He needs our aidance to maintain himself— 
He did so much for us ; and 'tis hut fair 
That we too should do somewhat nowfor him. 

0(rt. And know'st thou what it is which we must do? 
That Illo'a drunken mood betrayed it to thee. 
Bethink thyself— what hast thou heard, what seen P 
The counterfeited paper — the omissiou 
Of that ptuiiicular clause, so full of meaning, 
Does it not prove, that they would bind us down 
To nothing good ? 

Max. That counterfeited paper 

Appears to me no other than a trick 
Of Illo'a own device. These underhand 
■ Tradera in great men's interests ever use 
To urge and hurry all things to the eitreme. 
They see the Duke at variance with the court, 
And fondly think to serve him, when they widen 
The breach irreparably. Trust me, father. 
The Duke knows nothing of all this. 

Oct. It grieves me 

That I must dash to earth, that I must shatter 
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A Mth BO apecioue ; but I may not spare thee t 

For this is not a time for tenderness. 

Thou muat take meaaures, speedy ones — must act. 

I therefore wiU confeBB to thee, that all 

"Wiieh I've entrusted to thee now — that all 

"Which seems to thee so unbelievable, 

That — yes, I will tell thee — [A paiue.'] Max.! I had 

it all. 
From his own mouth — from the Duke's mouth I had it. 

J&tP. [jrt exeeasive agitation,'] No ! — no ! — never ! 

Oct. Himself confided to me 

What I, 'tia true, had long before discovered 
By other means — himself confided to me. 
That 'twas his settled plan to join the Swedes ; 
And, at the head of the united armiea, 
Compel the Emjeror 

Mtuc. He is passionate. 

The Court has stung him — he is sore all over 
With injuries and aSronts ; and in a moment 
Of irritation, what if he, for once. 
Forgot himself? He's an impetuous man. 

Oct. Nay, in cold blood he did confess this to me : 
And having construed my astonishment 
Into a scruple of his power, he showed me 
His written evidences— aho wed mo letters, 
Both &om the Saxon and the Swede, that gave 
Promise of aidance, and defin'd th' amount. 

Max. It cannot be !— can not be ! can not be I 
Sost thou not see, it cannot I 
Thou wouldeat of necessity have shown him 
Such horror, such deep loathing — that or he 
Had tak'n thee for his better genius, or 
Thou stood'st not now a living man before me — 

Oct. I have laid open my objections to him, 
Dissuaded him with pressing earnestness; 

■ S 
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But my abhorrence, the lull sentiment 

Of my whole heart — that I have still kept sacred 

To my own consciousneas. 

J^MS. And thou hast been 

So treacherous ! That looks not like my father ! 
I trusted not thy words, when thou didst tell me 
Evil of him ; much less can I now do it, 
That thou calumniates t thy own self. 

Oct. I did not thrust myself into his secrecy. 
Hax. TTprightnesa merited his confidence. 
Oct. He was no longer worthy of sincerity. 
Max. Dissimulation, sure, was still less worthy 
Of thee, Ootaviot 

Oct. Oftve I him a cause 

To entertain a scruple of my honour P 

Maa. That he did not, evinc'd hia confidence. 
Oct. Sear son, it is not always possible 
Still to preserve that infant purity 
"Which the voice teaches in our inmost heart. 
Still in alarm, for ever on tha watch 
Against the wiles of wicked men, e'en Virtue 
"Will sometimes bear away her outward robes 
Soiled in the wrestle with Iniquity. 
This is the curse of every evil deed, 
That, propagating still, it brings forth evil. 
I do not cheat my better soul with sophisms : 
I but perform my orders ; the Emperor 
Prescribes my conduct to me. Dearest boy, 
Far better were it, doubtless, if we all 
Obeyed the heart at all times ; but so doing, 
In this our present sojourn with bad men, 
We must abaudon many an honest object. 
'Tis now our call to serve the Emperor, 
By what means he can best be served — ^the heart 
May whisper what it will — this is our call [ 
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Max. It seems a thing appointed, that to-iJay 
I Bhould not comprehend, not understand thee. 
The Duke thou say'st did honestly pour out 
His heart to thee, but for an evil purpose ; 
And thou dishonestly hast cheated him 
For a good purpose ! Silence, I entreat thee^ 
My Iriend thou stealest not from me^ 
Let me not lose my fether ! 

Oct. [tuppregtmff reieittmeat.^ Ae yet thou know'st 
not all, my son. I hare 
Tet somewhat to disclose to thee. [After a pavac 

Duke TViedland 
Hath made his ppeparationa. He relies 
Upon his stars. He deems us unprovided, 
And thinks to fall upon ub by surprise. 
Tea, in his dreun of hope, he g^'asps already 
The golden circle in his hand. He errs. 
We too have been in action — he but grasps 
His evil fate, moat evil, moat mysterious ! 

JUaa. O nothing r^h, my sire ! By all that's good 
Let me invoke thee — no precipitation ! 

Ocl. With light tread stole he on his evil way, 
With hght tread Vengeance stole on after him. 
Unseen she stands already, dark behind him — 
But one step more — ho shudders in her grasp ! 
Thou hast seen Questenberg with me. As yet 
Thou know'st but his ostensible commission ; 
He brought with Imn % private one, my son! 
And that was for me only. 

Mm. May I know it f 

Oct. [teizes the patent.] Mar, ! 

In this diaclosure place I in thy hands 

The Empire's welfu« and thy father's life. 
Dear to thy inm<»it heart is Wallensteiii: 



LJnnzprh.GoOyle 



263 THE PICCOLOUINI I [tor m. 

A powerful tie of love, of veneratioD, 

Hath knit thee to him from thy earliest youth. 

Thou, nouriaheat the with. — let me still 

Anticipate thy loitering confidence ! 

The hope thou DOuriBhest to knit thyself 

Tet closer to him 

Max. Father 

Oct. O my BOn, 

I trust thy heart undou^tiugly. But am I 

Equally Bure of thy coUectednesB ? 

WUt thou be able, with calm countenance, 

To enter this man's proBence, when that I 

Have trusted to thee his whole fete P 
Max. According 

Ab thou dost trust me, fothCT, with his crime, 

[OoTATTo taia a paper out of Ait acmtmn, ami ffiru U 

Mix. WhatP bow? a full Imperial patent ! 

Oct. Sead it. 

Mkc. [jiutglatieegonit.'] Duke Friedland sentenced 
and condemned I 

Oct. Even bo. 

Max. [throKt dawn the paper.'] this is too much ! 
O unhappy error ! 

Oct. Bead on. Collect thyself. 

Max. [after he has read fwrther, v»ih a look qf 
affright and attonithment on hi» father.'] How! 
what ! Thou 1 thou ! 

Oct. But for the present moment, till the King 
Of Hungary may Si^cly join the army, 
Is the command aasigned. to me. 

Max. And thinfe'st thou, 

Dost thou believe, that thou wilt tear it &om him f 
never hope it ! — Father ! father ! father ! 
An inauspicious office is enjoined thee. 
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This paper here — this ! and wilt thou enforce it ? 
^e mighty in the middle of his host, 
Surrounded by hia thoueands, hiio would'st thou 
Disarm — degrade ! Thou art lost, both thou and al) 
of us. 

Oct. What hazard I incur thereby, I know. 
In the great hand of God I stand. The Almighty 
Will cover with his shield the Imperial house, 
And shatter, in his wrath, the work of darkness. 
The Emperor hath true servants still ; and even 
Here in the camp, there are enough brave men, 
Who for the good cause will fight gallantly. 
The faithful have been wtoned — the dangerous 
Are closely watched. I wait but the first step, 
And then immediately 

Max. What ! on suspicion ? 

louuediately P 

Oct. The Emperor is no tyrant. 

The deed alone he'll punish, not the wish. 
The Duke hath yet his destiny in his power. 
Let him but leave the treason uncompleted. 
He will be silently displaced from office. 
And make way to his. Emperor's royal son. 
An honourable exile to his castles 
Will be a benefaction to him rather 
Than punishment. But the first open step — 

Max. What calleat thou such a step P A wicked 
step 
Ne'er will he take ; but thou migbt'st easily, 
Yea, thou hast done it, misinterpret him. 

Oct. Nay, howsoever punishable were 
Duke Friedland's purposes, yet still the steps 
Which he hatb taken openly, permit 
A mild construction. It is my intention 
To leave this paper wholly uninforced 
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Till Bome act is c<munitted wbich convicts tiim 
Of a high treason, without doubt or plea, 
And that shall aentenee him. 

JUiut. But who the judge? 

Od. Thyselfl 

Jfoc. For ever, then, this paper will lie idle. 

Oct. Too eoon, I fear, its powers must all he 
proved. 
Aiter the counter-promiBe of this evening, 
It cannot be but he must deem bimaelf 
Secure of the majority with ut; 
And of the army's general sentiment 
He hftth a pleasing proof in that petition 
Wbich thou delireredst to him from the regiments. 
Add this too^I have letters that the lUiinegrave 
Hath changed his route, and travels by forced maxches 
To the Bohemian Forest. What this purports, 
Bemaina unknown ; and, to confirm suspicion. 
This night a Swedish nobleman arrived here. 

Mate. I have thy word. Thou'lt not proceed to 
action 
Before thou hast convinced me — me myself. 

Oct la it possible ? Still, after all thou know'st, 
Canst thou believe still in his innocence P 

Max. [mUk enthutunm.'] Thy judgment may 
mistake ; my heart can not. 

[ModeraU) kii voice and ■kmout. 
These reasons might expound thy spirit or mine ; 
But they expound not Friedland — I have Ikith : 
For as he knits his fortunes to the stars, 
Even so doth he resemble them in secret. 
Wonderful, atill inexplicable courses t 
Trust me, they do him wrong. All will be Bolved. 
These smokes, at once, will kindle into flame — 
The edges of this black and stormy cloud 
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Will brighten suddenly, and we ehall view 
The Unapproachabte ^de out in splendour. 
Oct. I will await it. 



SoKNB IL — OoTiTio and Mii. « h^f6r». To &em lltt 
T>let of the Chaiuber. 

Oct. How now, then? 

VaJ. A dispatch is at the door. 

Oct. So early ? From whom cornea he theu P Who 
is it? 

Val. That he refused to tell me. 

Oct. Lead him in : 

And hark you — let it not tranapira. 

[Emt Valet— ti< Comet titpi in. 
Ha ! Comet — is it you ? and from Count Gaka P 
Give me your letters. 

Cbr. The Lieutenant-Genenil 

Trusted it not to letters. 

Oct. And what is it ? 

G>r. He bade me tell you — Dare I speak openly 
here? 

Oct. My son knows all. 

6or. We have him. 

Oct. Whom? 

ftw. Sesina, 

The old negociator. 

Oct. [eayerlt/.^ And you have hiin ? 

Chr. In. the Bohemian Forest Captain Mohrbrandt 
Found and secured him yester morning early : 
He was proceeding then to Hegengpurg, 
And on him were diapatches for the Swede. 

Oct. And the dispatches 

Chr. The Lieutenaiit-Q«nenl 
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Sent them that instant to Vienna, and 
The prisoner with them. 

Oct. This 19, indeed, a tiding ! 

That feQow is a precious casket to ua, 
Inclosing weighfrf things — Was much found on him ? 

Oor. I think, six packets, with Count Tertsky's 
arms. 

Oct. N'one in the Duke's own hand P 

Cor. Not that I know. 

Oct. And old Sesina F 

Cor. He was sorely frightened, 

When it was told bim he must to Vienna. 
But the Count Altringer bade him take heart, 
Would he but make a full and free confession. 

Oct. Is Altringer then with your Lord P I heard 
That he lay sick at Linz. 

Cor. These three days past 

He's with my master, the Lieutenant- General, 
At Frauemburg. Already hare they sixty 
Small companies together, chosen men ; 
Bospectfully they greet you with assurances, 
That they are only waiting your commandB. 

Oat. In a few days may great events take place. 
And when must you return P 

Cor. I wait your orders. 

Oct. Bemain till evening. 

[GorDst ^yn^fiei hit OMtat and abatartet, and ii going. 
No one saw you — ha P 

Oor. No living creature. Through the cloister wicket 
The Capuchins, as usual, lot me in. 

Oct. Go,reatyourlimbs,andkeep yourself concealed 
I hold it probable, that yet ere evening 
I shall dispatch you. The developement 
Of this affair approaches : ere the day, 
That even now is dawning in the heaven. 
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Ere this eventful day bath set, the lot 

That must decide our fortuoes will be drawn. 

[Sxit Comat. 



BOEKB TIT. — OcMTio and Uax. FlcooLOimrL 

Oct. "Well — and what now, eon P AH will soon be 
clear; 
For all, I'm certain, went through that Sesiua. 

Max. [who through the whole of the foregoing teene 
hag been in a visible struggle of feelings, at length start* 
at one retohed.'] I will procure me light a shorter way. 
FareweU. 

Oct. Where now ? — ^BemaiB here. 

Max. To the Duke. 

Oct. [alarmed.'\ What 

Mar. Iretuming.'] Kthouhaetbelievedthatlehallact 
A part in this thy play — ~ 
Thou haat miBcalculated on me grievously. 
My way must be straight on. True with the tongue, 
False "with the heart — I may not, cannot be : 
Nor can I Buffer that a man should trust me— 
As his friend trust me^and then lull my conscience 
With such low pleas as these : — " I ask'd him not — 
He did it all at bis own hazard — and 
My mouth has never lied to him." — No, no ! 
What a firiend takes me for, that I must be ; 
• — I'll to the Duke ; ere yet this day is ended 
Will I demand of him that he do save 
His good name &om the world, and with one stride 
Break through and rend this fine-spun web of yours. 
He can, he will; — Z still am his believer. 
Tet I'll not pledge myself, but that those letters 
May flimish you, perchance, with proofs agMnst Mm. 
How £u- may not this Tertsky have proceeded — 
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Wbat nmy not be himself too have p^mtted 
Himself to do, to soare the enemy. 
The lawB of vta excusing P Kothing, sare 
His own mouth shall convict him — nothing leas ! 
And face to face will I go question him. 

Oct. Thou wilt ? 

JUkc. - I will, aa sure as this heart beats. 

Oct. I have, indeed, miscalculated on thee. 
I calcuUted on a prudent son, 
Who would have hless'd the hand beneficent 
That plucked him back from the abyBs—and lo ! 
k iascinated being I discover, 
Whom his two eyes befool, whom passion wilders, 
Whom not the broadest light of noon can heaL 
Oo, question him ! — Be mad enough, I pray thee. 
The purpose of thy father, of thy Emperor, 
Go, give it up free booty : — Force me, drive mo 
To an open breach before the time. And now, 
Now that a miracle of heaven had goarded 
My secret purpose even to this hour, 
And l«d to sleep suspicion's piercing eyes. 
Let me have lived to see that mine own son. 
With frantic enterprise, annihilates 
My toilsome labours and state policy. 

Max. Ay — this state policy ! O how I curse it ! 
You will some time, with your state policy, 
Compel him to the measure : it may happen. 
Because ye are determined that he is guilty. 
Guilty ye'll trutke him. All retreat cut off, 
Tou close up every outlet, hem him in 
NaiTOwer and narrower, till at length ye force hin^— 
Tes, ye — yojbrce him, in his desperation, 
To set fire to his prison. Father ! Father ! 
That never can end well — ^it cannot — ^will not 1 
And let it be decided aa it may, 
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I see with boding Iieart tlie near approacli 
Of an ill-Btaixed, imbleat cataatrophe. 
For tliis great monarch-spirit, if he lall, 
"Will drag a world into the "tuh with him. 
And aa a, ahip (that midway on the ocean 
Takea fire) at once, and with a thunder-burst 
Esplodea, and with itself shoots out ita crew 
In smoke and niin betwiit aea and heaven j 
So will he, falling, draw down in his fall 
All us, who're fixed and mortised to hia fortune. 
Deem of it what thou wilt ; but pardon me, 
That I must bear me on in my own way. 
All must remain pure betwixt him and me ; 
And, ere the day-light dawns, it must be known 
"Which I must lose — my father, or my friend. 

[Zhtring kit exit tAe curCotn drop*. 



ACT IT. 

Scene L — A SoomfiiUdupfor (UtrologictU laboun, andprovided 
miti ceUttiai charti, aith glaba, teUicopu, quadranU, and other 
malitmatKal injfnimenU. — Seiien miosxil figxvret, rfpreeenting 
tht planetl, fach mtk a transparent itar of a diffcr^it eolour on 
itt head, atimd in a aemi-eirele in the b<u>tgroand, m thai 
Mart and Saiura art Morett the eye. — The rtmamder of the 
Scene, and it* diepotitvm, u giten in the Fourth, Scene of tht 
Seamd Act. — Thtre matt be a eturtaia over the Jlffurei, wla«k 
may be dropped, and conceal them on oceammt. 

[In the Fifth Scene of thit Act it mtM( be dropped; b«t iatke 
Seventh Scene, it vnvtt he again drttum vp vhoUy or in port.] 

WuXENBTEiH at a blact table, on which a Specnium AMtrnlogicvm 
u deicrHed tirilh iA<A Seni u laiiag obtervttioni tirvvgh a 

Wdl. All well — and now let it be ended, Seni. — 

Come, 
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The dawn commeaceB, and Mara rulea the boor. 
We nmat giTe o'er the operation. Come, 
We kaov eaough. 

Seni. Tour Highness must permit me 

Just to contemplate Yenus. She's now rising : 
Like as a son, so shines she in the east. 

Wal. She is at present in her perigee, 
And shoots down now her strongest influenees. 

[Conlemplating the figure m tht taiU. 

Auspicious aspect ! &tefiil in conjunction. 
At length the mighty three corradiate ; 
And the two stars of blessing, Jupiter 
And Yenus, take between them the malignant 
Slilj-malicious Mare, and thus compel 
Into my service that old mischief-founder ; 
For long he viewed me hostilely, and ever 
With beam oblique, or perpendicular. 
Now in the QuartUe, now in the Seeundan, 
Shot his red lightnings at my stars, disturbing 
Their blessed influences and sweet aspects. 
Now they have conquered the old enemy, 
And bring him in the heavens a prisoner to me. 

Seni. [wSo liasanne dowajrtyn tltev)indow.'\ Andina 
comer house, your Highness — think of that ! 
That makes each influence of double streugth. 

Wal. And sun and moon, too, in the Sestile aspect, 
The soft light with the veh'ment — so I love it. 
Sol is the heart, Luna the head of heaven. 
Bold be the plan, fiery the eiecution. 

Seni. And both the mighty Lamina by no 
Maleficus aflronted. Lo ! Satumus, 
Lmocuous, powerless, in cadente Domo. 

Wal. The empire of Satumus is ^ne by ! 
Lord of the secret birth of things is he; 
Within the lap of earth, and in the depths 
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Of the imagmation dominates; 

And his are all tluuga that eschew the light. 

The time is o'er of brooding and contriraace ; 

For Jupiter, the luatroua, lordeth now, 

And the dark work, complete of preparation. 

He draws by force into the realm of light. 

Now must we hasten on to action, ere 

The scheme, and most auspicious positure 

Farts o'er my head, and takes once more its flight ; 

For the heavens journey still, and sojourn not. 

[?%»« an hioett at the door. 
There's some cue knocking there. See who it is. 

Tertihy. [from mihoTU\ Open, and let me in. 

Wal. Ay — 'tia Tertsky. 

"What is there of such urgence P We are busy. 

Ter. [fiom withovt."] Lay all aside at present, I 
entreat you. 
It suffers no delaying. 

Wal. Open, Seni ! 



ZVr. \enter».'\ Haat thou already heard it P He is 

taken. 
Galas has given him up to the Emperor. 

[Sent Anmt o/iAe Ua(^ tabU and enl. 



SoBKK n. — Wailenbtmk, Codbt Tbetbkt. 
Wal. [to Iferteiy.] "Who has been taken P— Who is 



every ' 

Negotiation with the Swede and Saxon, 

Tlirough whose hands all and every thing has passed— 
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Wal. [dramtiff baei.'] Nay, not Sesina? — Say, No I 

I entreat thee. 
Jkr. All on hia road for Begenapnrg to the Swede 
He wttB plunged down upon, by Galas' agent. 
Who had been long in ambuab, lurking for him. 
There must have been found on bim my whole 

packet 
To Tbur, to Kinsky, to Oxenstim, to Amheim : 
All this is in their hands ; they have now an insiglit 
Into the whole — our measures, and our motirea. 



Som m — To lAem entert ItXiO. 

Jllo. [to Tebtbkt.] Has lie heard it? 

Jh: He has heard it. 

Illo. [to ■Waumustein.] Thiukest thou still 
To make thy peace with tbeBinp'ror, to regain 
Hia confidence P— E'en were it now thy wish 
To abandon all thy plana, yet still they know 
What thou hast wished ; then forw^Nls thou must 

Betrest is now no longer in thy power, 

SJtr. They hare documents against us, and in handa, 
Which show beyond all power of contradiction — 

Wal. Of my handwriting — no iota. Thee 
I puniah for thy lies. 

Jllc. And thou belierest, 

That what this man, that what thy sister's husband, 
Did in thy name, will not stand on thy reck'ning? 
5!t» word must pass for thy word with the Swede, 
And not with those that hate thee at Tieains. 

Sbr. In writing thou gav'st nothing — But bethink 

How iar thou venturedst by word of mouth 
With this Sesina F And wiU he be silent ? 
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If he can save himself by yielding up 
Thy Beeret purpoeeB, will he retain them P 

Ilh. ThyBelf dost not conceive it poseible ; 
And aince they now have evidence authentic 
How fax thou hast already gone, speak 1 — tell us. 
What art thou waiting for ? thou canst no longer 
Keep thy command ; and beyond hope of rescue 
Thou'rt lost, if thou resign'at it. 

Wal. In the army 

Lies my security. The army will not 
Abandon me. Whatever they may know, 
The power is mine, and they must gulp it down — 
And substitute I caution for my fealty, 
They must be satisfied, at least appear so. 

Ilh. The army, Duke, it thine now — for this 
moment — 
'Tis tliine : but thini with terror on the sdow, 
The quiet power of time. Prom open Tiolence 
The attachment of thy soldiery secures thee 
To-day — to-morrow ; but grant'at thou them arespite, 
Unheard, unseen, they'll undermine that love 
On which thou now doat feel bo firm a footing, 
With wily theft will draw away from thee 
One after th' other 

Wal. 'Tia a cursed accident ! 

Hlo. 0, 1 will call it a most blesBed one, 
If it work on theo aa it ought to do. 
Hurry thee on to action — to decision. 
The Swedish General 

Wal. He's arrived ! Know'st thou 
What his conrndssion is 

Xllo. To thee alone 

Will he entrust the purpose of his coming. 

Wal. A cursed, cursed accident I Tes, yes, 
Sesina knowB too much, and won't be silent. 
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Hr. He's a Bohemian fugitire and rebel, 
Hu neck b forfeit. Can he save hunself 
At thy cost, think jou he will scruple it ? 
And if they put lijin to the torture, will he. 
Will he, that dastardling, have atrength enough 

W^. [lott in thaughl.^ Their confidence is loet — 
irreparably ! 
And I may act what way I will, I shall 
Be and remain for erer in their thought 
A traitor to my country. How aincOTely 
Soever I return back to my duty. 
It will no longer help me 

Hlo. Kuin thee, 

That it will do ! Not thy fideHty, 
Thy weakness will be deemed the sole occasion — 

Wal. ^pacaig up and dovm m extreme agitation.^ 
What 1 I must realise it now in earnest. 
Because I toyed too freely with the thought P 
Accursed he who dallies with a devil ! 
And most I — I mutt realise it now — 
Now, while I have the power, it mutt take place ? 

Hlo. Now — now — ere they can ward and parry it ! 

Wal. [looking at the paper o/tiynatures.'] I have the 
Generals' word— a written promise ! 
Max. Piccolomini stands not here — how's that p 

IVr. It was he fancied 

Mlo. Mere self-wiUednesa. 

There needed no such thing 'twist Viirn and you. 

Wal. He is quite right — there needeth no such 
thing, 
The regiments, too, deny to march for Handera — 
Have sent me in a paper of remonstrance. 
And openly resist the Imperial orders, 
The£rst step to revolt's already taken. 

Illo. Believe me, thou wilt hud it iar more easy 
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To lead them over to the enemy 
Than to the Spaniard. 

Wal. I will hear, however, 

What the Swede has to say to me. 

lUo. [eagerly to Teetbkt.] Go, call him ! 
He stands without the door in waiting. 

Wal. Stay ! 

Stay yet a little. It hath taken me 
All by surprise, — it came too quick upon me ; 
'Tis wholly noxel, that an accident. 
With its dark lordship, and blind agency, 
Should force me on with it. 

lUo. First hear him only, 

And after weigh it. \Exeimt TaarBKr <md Illo. 

SCBKB rV.— WiLLKSBTBW. 

Wal. [in toliloquy.'\ Is it possible P 
Is't 80 ? I can no longer what I would! 
No longer draw back at my liking I I 
Must do the deed, because I thought of it. 
And fed this heart here with a dream ! Because 
I did not scowl temptation from my presence, 
Dallied with thoughts of possible fulfilment. 
Commenced no movement, left all time nncertain, 
And only kept the road, the access open ! 
By the great God of Heaven 1 it was not 
My serious meaning, it was ne'er resolve. 
I but amused myself with thinking of it. 
The free-will tempted me, the power to do 
Or not to do it. — Was it criminal 
To make the fancy minister to hope. 
To fin the air with pretty toys of air. 
And clutch fantastic seeptres moving t'ward me P 
Was not the will kept free ? Beheld I not 
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The road of duty close beside me — but 
One little step, and once more I was in it ! 
Where am I ? Whither have I been transported f 
No road, no track behind me, but a wall. 

Impenetrable, insurmountable, 

Bises obedient to the spells I muttered 

And meant not — my own doinga tower behind me. 

[Patuei, and remaint m dtep Ihoug/U. 
A punishable man I eeem, the guilt, 
Tiy what I will, I cannot roll off from me ; 
The equivocal demeanour of my life 
Bears witness on my prosecutor's party; 
And even my purest acts from purest motives 
Suspicioa poisons with malicious gloss. 
Were I that thing, for which I pass, that traitor, 
A goodly outside I had sure reserved. 
Had drawn the cov'rings thick and double round me, 
Been calm and chary of my utterance. 
But being conscious of the innocence 
Of my intent, my uncorrapted vtill, 
I gave way to my humours, to my passion : 
Bold were my words, because my deeds were not. 
Now every planless measure, chance event. 
The threat of rage, the vaunt of joy and triumph, 
And all the May-games of a heart o'erflowiug. 
Will they connect, and weave them all together 
Into one web of treason ; all wiU be plan. 
My eye ne'er absent from the far-off mark, 
Step tracing step, each step a politic progress ; 
And out of idl they'll fabricate a charge 
So specious, that I must myself stand dumf>. 
I am caught in my own net, and only force, 
Nought but a sudden r^tt can Hberate me. 

[Faata again. 
How else I since that the heart's unbiassed instinct 
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Impelled me to the daring deed, which now 

Necessitr, self-preservation, orders. 

Stem is the on-look of Neeesaity, 

Not without shudder many a. human hand 

Grasps the myBterious urn of destiny. 

My deed was mine, remaining in my bosom, 

Once suffered to escape from its safe comer 

Within the heart, its nursery and hirth-place, 

Sent forth into the foreign, it belongs 

For ever to those sly malicious powers 

Whom never art of man conciliated. 

[Paces in offilatvm through the Chajnier, then paiua, andj 
after the patue, breaks mii agam mto audibU lUUoqug. 

What is thy enterprise ? thy aim ? thy object ? 

Hast honestly confessed it to thyself? 

Power seated on a quiet throne thou'dst shake, 

Power on an ancient consecrated throne, 

Strong in possession, founded in old custom ; 

Power by a thousand tough and stringy roots 

I^ed to the people's pious nursery-faith. 

This, this will be no strife of strength with strength. 

That feared I not. I brave each combatant, 

Whom I can look on, fixing eye to eye, 

Who full himsel/ of courage kindles courage 

In me too. 'Tis a foe invisible, 

The which I fear — a fearful enemy, 

Which in the human heart opposes me. 

By its coward fear alone made fearful to me. 

Not that, which fiill of life, instinct with power, 

Makes known its present being, that is not 

The true, the perilously formidahle, 

no ! it is the conunon, the quite common, 

The thing of an eternal yesterday. 

What ever was, and evermore returns, 

Sterling to-morrow, for to-day 'twas sterling! 
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For of the wholly common is maa made. 
And custom Ib Ma nurse ! Woe theu to them, 
Who lay irreverent hands upon his old 
House furniture, the dear inheritance 
From his forefathers. For time consecrates ; 
And what ia grey with age hecomea religion. 
Be in posBession, and thou hast the right. 
And sacred will the many guard it for thee 1 

[To lie Page, uAo htrt enltn 

The Swedish officer ? — -Well, let him enter. 

[The Page txU, Wallbnhtkin fiiot kit eye in dtep ttouffJU oi 

Tet is it pure — aa yet ! — the crime has come 
Not o'er this threshold yet — ho slender is 
The boundary that divideth life's two paths. 



SCBHB v.— WiLLBireTBIK mid WttAHaBL. 

Wal. [_afler haoing fixed a aearching look on Atm.] 
Tour name is Wrangel ? 

Wran. Ghiatave Wrangel, General 

Of the Sudennouian Blues. 

Wal. It waa a Wrangel 

Who injured me materially at Stralsund, 
And by hia brave resistance was the cause 
Of th' oppoBitioQ which that sea-port made. 

Wram. It was the doing of the element 
With which yoii fought, my lord ! and not my merit. 
The Baltic Neptune did assert his fi-eedom. 
The sea and hmd, it seemed, were not to serve 
One and the same, 

Witl. \makeg a motion for Aim to take a teat, and teatg 
kwitelf.l And where are your credentials ? 
Come you provided with fuU powers. Sir Gener^ P 

Wran. There are so many scruples yet to solve 
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Wal. [having read the eredenHaU.'] An able letter! 
— Ay — he is a prudent. 
Intelligent master, whom joa serve. Sir General ! 
The Chancellor rentes me, that he but fulfils 
TTJH late deported Sovereign's own idea 
In helping me to the Bohemian crown. 

Wran. He says the truth. Our great king, now in 
heaven, 
Did ever deem most highly of your Gfrace's 
Pre-eminent sense and military genius ; 
And always the commanding Intellect, 
He said, should have command, and be the king. 

Wal. Tes, he might say it safely. — General "Wrangel, 
[Taking hii Imnd i^eeliimaUiy. 
Come, fair and open — Trust me, I was always 
A Swede at heart. Ey ! that did you e^erience 
Both in Silesia and at Niiremburg ; 
I had you often in my power, and let you 
Always slip out by some back door or other. 
'Tia this for which the Court can ne'er forgive me, 
Which drives me to this present step : and since 
Our interests so run in one direction. 
E'en let us have a thorough confidence 
Each in the other. 

Wran. Confidence will come, 

Has each but only first security. 

W(d. The Cb^cellor still, I see, does not quite 

And, I confess — the gain doea not lie wholly 
To my advantage — Without doubt he thinks 
If I can play &lse with the Emperor, 
Who is my sovereign, I can do the like 
With th' enemy, and that the one too were 
Sooner to be forgiven me than the oiAw. 
Is not this your opinion too, Sir General ? 
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Wran. I have here an office merely, no opinion. 

Wal. The Emperor hath urged me to the uttermort. 
I can no longer honourablj serve him. 
For my security, in eelf-defence, 
I take this hard etcp, which my conscience blames. 

Wran. That I bdieve. So far would no one go 
"Who was not forced to it. [■*/'«■ a po"ft 

What may have impelled 
Your princely Highness in this wise to act 
Toward your Sovereign Lord and Emperor, 
Beseems not us to expound or criticise. 
The Swede is fighting for hie good old cause, 
With his good sword and conscience. This concur- 

This opportunity, is in our favour, 

And aU advantages in war are lawful. 

We take what ofTers without questioning ; , 

And if all have its due and just proportions 

Wal. Of what then are ye doubting ? Of my will ? 
Or of my power P I pledged me to the Chancellor, 
Would he trust me with sixteen thousand men, 
That I would instantly go over to them 
With eighteen thousand of the Emperor's troops. 

Wran. Tour Grace is tcnown to be a mighty war- 
To be a second Attila and Pyrrhua. 
'Tie talked of still with &esh astonishment. 
How some years past, beyond all human faith 
Tou called an army forth, like a creation ; 
But yet 

Wal. But yet ? 

Wran. But stUl the Chancellor thinks. 

It might yet be an easier thing &om nothing 
To call forth sixty thousand men of battle, 
Than to persuade one-sixtieth part of then^— 
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Wal. What now? Out wftli it, friend ? 

Wran. To break their oatha. 

Wal. And he thinks to /"-—He judges like a Swede, 
And like a Protestant. You Lutherana 
Fight for yoiir Bible. Tou are int'tested 
About the cause ; and with your hearts you follow 
Tour bannerB. — Among yow, whoe'er deserts 
To the enemy, hath broken covenant 
With two Lords at one time, We'TO no such fancies. 

Wran. Great God in Heaven! Havo then the 
people here 
Ho house and home, no fite-side, no altar P 

Wal. I will explain that to you, how it stands — 
The Austrian haa a country, ay, and loves it. 
And has good cause to love it — but this army, 
That calls itself th' Imperial, this that houses 
Here in Bohemia, this has none — no country ; 
This is an outcast of all foreign lands, 
XTnclaimed by town or tribe, to wnom belongs 
Nothing, except the universal sun. 

Wran. But then the nobles and the officers ? 
Such a desertion, such a felony. 
It is without example, my Lord Duke, 
In the world's history. 

Wal. They are ^ mine- 

Mine unconditionally, mine on all termis. 
Not me, your own eyes you must trust. 

[fft ffivta him the poptr conlaitiing iht viHUen oaA Wft&HaGL 
rtad) ie ihroug/i, and having read it, layi it tml/it uMt, 



Now comprehend you ? 

Wran. Comprehend who can t 

My Lord Puke ; I will let the mask drop — yes ! 
I've &I1 powers for a final settlement. 



LJnnzprh.GoOyle 



282 THE PICCOLOMIHI; [un it. 

The Ehinegrave atanda lut foiir daya' march &omhere 
Witb fifteen thousand men, and only waits 
For ordera to proceed and join your army. 
Those ordera /give out, immediately 
We're compromiaed. 

Wal. What aaka the Chancellor ? 

Wran. \con»ideratel^.'] Twelve regimenta, every 
man a Swede — my bead 
The warranty — Mid all might prove at laat 
Only false play^ — - 

Wal. [starting.'] Sir Swede ! 

Wran. [calmly proceeding. '\ Am therefore forced 
T' inaiat thereon, that he do formally, 
Irrevocahly hreak with th' Emperor, 
Elae not a Swede is truated to Duke Friedland. 

Wal. Come, hrief and open 1 what ia the demand ? 

Wran. That he forthwith diaarm the Spanish 
reg'ments 
Attached to th' Emperor, that he seize Prague, 
And to the Swedea give up that city, with 
The strong paaa Egra. 

Wal. That is much indeed 1 

Prague! — Bgra'a granted — But — but Prague! — 

'Twon't do. 
I give you every security 

Which you may ask of me in commoD reason — 
But Prague — Bohemia — theae. Sir General, 
I can myself protect. 

Wrmt. We doubt it not. 

But 'tia not the protection that ia now 
Our aole concern. We want security. 
That we ahaU not expend our men and money 
All to no purpose. 

Wal. 'Tia but reasonable. 

Wran. And till we are indemnified, ao long 
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Stays Prague in pledge. 

Wal Then trnst you U8 bo little P 

VFran. [rmny.] The Swede, if he would treat 
well with tLe German, 
Must keep a sharp look-out. We have been called 
Orer the Baltic, we have saved the empire 
From ruin — with our heat blood have we sealed 
The liberty of faith, and gospel truth. 
But now already ia the benefactioQ 

No longer felt, the load alone is felt. 

Te look askance with evil eye upon us, 
As foreigners, intmders in the empire, 
And would fain send us, with some paltry sum 
Of money, home again to our old forests. 
No no ! my Lord Duke ! no ! — it never was 
For Judas' pay, for chinking gold and silver, 
That we did leave our king by the great Stone." 
So, not for gold and silver have there bled 
So many of our Swedish noblea — neither 
Will we, with empty laurels for our payment,' 
Hoist sail for our own country. Citizent 
Will we remain upon the soil, the which 
Our monarch conquered for himself, and died. 

Wal. Help to keep down the common enemy. 
And the fair border land must needs be yours. 

Wran. But when the common enemy lies 
vanquished. 
Who knits together our new iriendahip then ? 
We know, Duke Friedland ! though perhaps the Swede 
Ought not t'have known it, that you carry on 
Secret negotiations with the Saxons. 
Who is our warranty, that we are not 
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The Bftcrifices in those articles 

Which 'tia thought neediiil to conceal from na p 

Wal. [t-MM.] Think you of something better, 
Gustave Wrangel ! 
Of Prague no more. 

Wran. Here my commiBsion ends. 

Wal. Surrender up to you my capital ! 
Far lierer would I face about, and step 
Back to my Emperor. 

Wran. If time yet permits 

Wal. That lies with me, even now, at any hour. 

Wraa. Some days ago, perhaps. To-day, no longer, 
No longer since Sesina is a prisoner. 

[Wallehstein it ttrnd, and tSenad. 
My liOrd Duke hear me — We beLeve that you 
At present do mean honourably by us. 
Since giuterdag we're sure of that — and now 
This paper warrants for the troops, there's nothing 
Stands in the way of our full confidence. 
Prague Shall not part ua. Hear ! The Chancellor 
Contents himself with Albstadt, to your Grace 
He gives up Batschm and the narrow side. 
But 'EgT^ aboTe all must open to ue, 
Ere we can think of any junction. 

Wal. Ton, 

You therefore must I trust, and you not me F 
I will consider of your proposition. 

Wran. I must entreat, that your consideration 
Occupy not too long a time. Already 
Has this negotiation, my Lord Duke I 
Crept on into the second year. If nothing 
Is settled this time, will the Chancellor 
Consider it as broken off for ever. 

Wal. Te press me hard. A measure such SA this, 
Ought to be thought of. 
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Wran. Ay ! but think of this too, 

Tliat Budden actioa only can procure it 
Succese — think firet of this, your Highness. 

\Emt Wbakobl. 



SoEra TI. — WiLLBHBTHiB, Tkbwxt, ond Illo {r8-en(«r}, 

nio. Is't ill tight? 

Ter. Are you compromised p 

Bh. This Swede 

Went smiling from you. Yes! you're eompromised. 

WtU, As yet is nothing settled : and (well weighed) 
I feel myself inclined to leave it so. 

Ter. HowP What is that? 

Wal. Come on me what will come, 

The doing evil to avoid au evil 
Cannot be good ! 

Ter. Nay, but bethink you, Buke ? 

Wal. To live upon the mercy of thrae Swedes ! 
Of these proud-hearted Swedes, I could not bear it. 

Ulo. Goest thou as fugitive, as mendicant ? 
Bringest thou not more to them than thou receivest ? 



SoBHB yiL—To Ihae Enter tie CamnsBi Tbsibkt. 

Wal. Who sent for you ? There is no busiuess here 
Por women. 

Coitn. I am come to bid you joy. 

Wal. Use thy authority, Tertsky, bid her go. 

Conn. Come I perhaps too early ? I hope not. 

Wal. Set not thia tongue upon me, I entreat you. 
Tou know it is the weapon that destroys me. 
I am routed, if a woman but attack me. 
I cannot traffic in the trade of words 
With that unreasoning eez. 
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Oaun. I bad already 

Given the Bohemians a kdng. 

Wal. [garcasttcaUt/.] They have one, 

In consequenee, no doubt. 

Chun, [to the olhert.] Ha ! what new acmple ? 

Ter. The Dute will not. 

CotM. He wHl not what he must / 

Illo. It lies with you now. Try, For I am 
silenced, 
When folks begin to talk to me of conscience, 
And of fidelity. 

Cowi. How ? then, when all 

Lay in the far ofi' distance, when the road 
Stretched out before thine eyes interminably. 
Then hadet thou courage and reaolve ; and now. 
Now that the dream is being realised. 
The purpose ripe, the issue ascertained, 
Dost thou begin to play the dastard now ? 
Plmmed merely, 'tis a common felony ; 
Accomplished, an immortal undertaking : 
And with Bucceas comea pardon hand in hand ; 
For all event is God's arbitrement. 

Servant [enters.'] The Colonel Piccolomini. 

Coun. {haetih/.'] — Must wait. 

Wal. I cannot see him now. Another time. 

S^. But for two minutes he entreats an audience. 
Of the moat urgent nature is his business. 

Wal. Who knows what he may bring us P I will 
hear him. 

Oqim. [laught."] "Urgent for him, no doubt ; but 
thou mayest wait. 

Wal. What is it ? 

Qmn. Thou ehalt be informed hereafter. 

First let the Swede and thee be compromised. 

\ExU Submit. 
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Wal. If there were yet a choice! if yet some milder 
Way of eacape were possible — I BtUl 
"Will choose it, and aToid the last extreme, 

Coun. Desir'at thou nothing further P Such a nay 
Lies still before thee. Send this Wrangel off. 
Forget thou thy old hopes; cast far away 
All thy past life ; determine to commenca 
A new one. Virtue hath her heroes too, 
As well as fame and fortune, — To Vienna — 
Hence— -to the Emperor — kneel before the throne ; 
Take a full coffer with thee — say aloud, 
ThoTi didst but wish to prove thy fealty ; 
Thy whole intention but to dupe the Swede. 

Tllo. For that too 'tis too late. They know too much. 
He would but bear his own head to the block. 

Chtm. I fear not that. They have not evidence 
To attaint him legaDy, and they avoid 
The avowal of an arbitrary power. 
They'll let the Duke resign without disturbance. 
I see how all will end. The King of Hungary 
Makes his appearance, and 'twill of itself 
Ee understood, that then the Duke retires. 
There will not want a formal declaration. 
The young king will administer the oath 
To the whole army ; and so all returns 
To the old position. On some morrow morning 
The Duke departs j and now 'tig stir and bustle 
"Within his castles. He will hunt, and build, 
Superintend bis horses' pedigrees ; 
Creates himself a court, gives goldea keys. 
And introdoceth strictest ceremony 
In fine proportions, and nice etiquette; 
Keeps open table with high cheer ; in brief, 
Commenceth mighty king — in miniature. 
And while he prudently demeans himself. 
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And gives himself no actual importance, 

He will be let appear wLate'er he likes ; 

And who dares doubt, that Priedland will appear 

A mighty prince to hia Jaat djing hour? 

Well now, what then ? Duke Friedland is as others 

A fire-new noble, whom the war hath raised 

To price and currency, a Jonah's gourd. 

An over-night creation of court-favour, 

Which with an undiatinguiahable ease 

Makes baron or makes prince. 

Wal. [in extreme aviation.'} Take her away. 
Let in the young Count PicColomini. 

Chun. Art thou in earnest P I entreat thee ! Canst 
thou 
Consent to hear thyself to thy own grave. 
So ignominiously to be dried up P 
Thy life, that arrogated such a height 
To end in such a nothing ! To be nothing. 
When one was always nothing, is an evil 
That aaks no stretch of patience, alight evil. 
But to become a nothing, having been 

Wal. [starU itp in violent offilation.^ Show me a way 
out of this stifling crowd, 
Te powers of aidance ! Show me sueh a way 
Ab Jam capable of going. — I 
Am no tongue-hero, no fine virtue-prattler; 
I cannot warm by thinking ; cannot say 
To the good luck that turns her back upon me, 
Magnanimously: "Go; I need thee not." 
Cease I to work, I am annihilated. 
Dangers nor sacrifices will I shun. 
If BO I may avoid the last extreme ; 
But ere I sink down into nothingness, 
leave ofi^ so little, who began so great. 
Ere that the world confuses me with those 
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Poor wretcheB, whom a day creates and cnimblea, 
This age and aftor-agea apeak my name 
With hato and dread ; and Friedland be redemption 
Pop each accursed deed I 

Own. What ia there here, then, 

So against nature P Help me to perceive it ! 
let not Huperatition'a nightly gohlins 
Subdue thy clear bright spirit ! Art thou bid 
To murder ? — with abhorred accursed poignard, 
To Tiolate the breasts that nourished thee ? 
That were agtunst our nature, that might aptly 
Make thy flesh shudder, and thy whole heart sicken ; — 
Yet not a few, and for a meaner object, 
Have ventured even this, ay, and performed it. 
What is there in thy case so black and monstrous ? 
Thou art accused of treason— whether with 
Or without justice is not now the question — 
Thou art lost if thou dost not avail thee quickly 
Of the power which thou posseaseBt — Friedland ! 

I>ui;e ! 
Tell me, where lives that thing so meek and tame. 
That doth not all his living faculties 
Put forth in preservation of his life ? 
What deed so daring, which necessity 
And desperation will not sanctify ¥ 

Wat Once was this Ferdinand so gradous to me : 
He loved me ; he esteemed me ; I was placed 
The nearest to his heart. Full many a time 
We like familiar friends, both at one table. 
Have banquetted together. He and I — 
And the young kings themselves held me the basin 
Wherewith to wash me — and is't come to this ? 

Chun. So faithfully preserv'st thou each small favour. 
And hast no memory for contumelies F 
Must I remind thee, how at Begenspui^ 
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Thb man repaid thy faithlitl BerviceB 9 

All ranks and all canditiona in the empire 

Thou hadst wronged, to make him great, — hadst 

loaded on thee, 
On thee, the hate, the curae of the whole world. 
Ko iriend existed for thee in all Gl«rmany ; 
And why ? because thou hsdst existed onlj 
For the Emperor. To the Emperor alone 
Clung friedhmd in that etorm which gathered round 

At Begenapurg in the Siet — and he dropped thee I 

He let thee fall '. He let thee fall a victim 

To the Bayarian, to that insdent ! 

Deposed, stript bare of all thy dignity 

And power, amid the taunting of thy foes. 

Thou wert let drop into obBcurify. — 

Say not, the restoration of thy honour 

Hath made atonement for that first injustice. 

No honest good-will waa it that replaced thee, 

The taw of hard necessity replaced thee, 

Which they had fain oppoeed, but that they could not. 

Wal. Not to their good wishes, that ie certain, 
Nor yet to his affection I'm indebted 
For this high office ; and if I abuse it, 
I shall therein abuse no confidence. 

Coun. Affection! confidence! — They needed thee. 
Necessity, impetuous remonstrant ! 
Who not with empty names, or shows of prosy, 
la eerred, who'll have the thing and not the symbol, 
Ever seeks out the greatest and the best, 
And at the rudder places him, e'en though 
She had been forced to take him from the rabble — 
She, this necessity, it was that placed thee 
In this high office, it was she that gave thee 
Thy letters patent of inauguration. 
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For, to the nttermOHt moment that they can, 
This race Btill help themselveB at cheapest rate 
With slavish Houla, with poppets ! At the approach 
Of extreme peril, when a hollow image 
Is found a hollow image and no more, 
Then falls the power into the mighty hands 
Of nature, of the spirit giant-born, 
"Who listens only to himself, knows nothing 
Of stipulations, duties, reverences. 
And, like the emancipated force of fire, 
Unmastered scorches, ere it reaches them. 
Their fine-spun wehs, their artificial policy. 

Wal. 'Tis true ! they saw me always as I am — 
Always 1 I did not cheat them in the hargain. 
I never held it worth my paina to hide 
The bold all-grasping hahit of my soul. 

Coun. !Nay rather — thou hast ever shown thyself 
A formidable man, without restraint ; 
Hast exercised the fiill prerogatives 
Of thy impetuous nature, winch had been 
Once granted to thee. Therefore, Duke, not thov, 
Who hast still remained consistent with thyself^ 
But they are in the wrong, who fearing thee, 
Entrusted such a power in hands they feared. 
For, by the laws of spirit, in the right 
Is every individual character 
That acts in strict consistence with itself. 
Belf-contradictioD is the only wrong. 
Wert thou another being, then, when thou 
Eight years ago purauedst thy march with fire 
And sword, and desolation, through the Circles 
Of Germany, the universal scourge, 
Didst mock all ordinances of the empire. 
The fearful rights of strength alone esertedst, 
Trampledst to earth each rank, each magistracy. 
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Then was the time to break thee in, to enrb 

Thy haughty will, to teach thee ordinance. 

But no ! the Emperor felt no touch of conscience ; 

What served him pleased him, and without a muimur 

He stamped hia broad seal on these lawless deeds. 

"What at that time was right, because thou didst it 

Por him, to-day is all at once become 

Opprobrious, foul, because it ia directed 

Againtt him. — most flimsy superstition ! 

Wal. [rmmy.] I neyer saw it in this light before. 
'Tis even so. The Emperor perpetrated 
]>eeds through my arm, deeds most unorderly. 
And even this prince's mantle, which I wear, 
I owe to what were services to him. 
But most high miademeanours 'gainst the empire. 

Coun. Then betwixt thee and him (confess it, 
Friedland !) 
The point can be no more of right and duty, 
Only of power and opportunity. 
That opportunity, lo ! it comes yonder, 
Approaching with swift steeds ; then with a swing 
Throw thyself up into the chariot seat. 
Seize with firm hand the reins, ere thy opponent 
Anticipate thee, and himself make conquest 
Of the now empty seat. The moment cornea — 
It is already here, when thou must write 
The absolute total of thy life's vast sum. 
The constellations stand victorious o'er thee. 
The planets shoot good fortune in fair junctions. 
And tell thee, " Kow'a the time !" The starry courses 
Hast thou thy life-long measured to no purpose ? 
The quadrant and the circle were they playthings ? 

[Poi'rding U> tht different oijecU in the rtwm. 

The zodiacs, the rolling orbs of heaven, 
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Haat pictured on these wbUb, and all aroirnd thee 
In dumb, foreboding ajmbols bast tbou placed 
These seven presiding Iiords of Destiny — 
For toys F Is all this preparation nothing t 
Is there no marrow in this hollow art, 
That eren to thyself it doth avail 
Nothing, and has do influence over thee 
In the great moment of decisionP 

Wal. [durinff ikia last speech walkt vp and down 
vnth mieard gtmggleg, labouring vrilh pactions ; ttopt 
tuddenly, »tand» ttill, then interrupting the Qmntess^ 
Send Wrangel to me — I will inatiuitly 
Dispatch three couriers 

lUo. [hurryit^ out.] God in heaven be praised ! 

Wal. It is hia evil genius and mine. 
Our evil genius ! It chastises him 
Through me, the instrument of hia ambition ; 
And I expect no less, than that Eevenge 
E'en now is whetting for my breast the poignard. 
Who sows the serpent's teeth, let Mm not hope 
To reap a joyous harvest. Every crime 
Has, in the moment of its perpetration, 
Its own avenging angel — dark Misgiving, 
An ominous Sinking at the inmost heart. 
He can no longer trust me — Then no longrar 
Can I retreat — ao come that which must come. — 
Still destiny preserves its due relations, 
The heart within us is its absolute 
Vicegerent. [K> TiaaaxY. 

Go, conduct you Gustave Wrangel 
To my state-cabinet. — Myself will speak to 
The couriers. — And diapatch immediately 
A servant for Octavio Ficcolomini. 

{To the CousTBO, «Ao cannot conceal Jur triumpH 
No exaltation t — woman, triumph not ! 
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Tor jealous are the Powers of DeBtmy. 
Joy premstuie, and shouts ere rictory, 
Incroach upon their rights and priTileges. 
We BOW the seed, aud they the growth determme. 

{Whilt he u tmJcing hiteaiU^ emtaiit dnpt. 



ACT V. 

Soin L — Ai in tKc preceding A ct, 
WiLLKNffTEni, Octtayio Picooi/iinal. 
Wal, [coming forward in convenation.'] He sent 
me word from Linz, that he lies sick ; 
But I have sure inteDigence, that he 
Secretes himself at Fraueuberg with Galas. 
Secure them both, and send them to me hither. 
Bemember, thou tak'at on thee the command 
Of those same Spanish regimeata, — constantly 
Make preparation, and be never ready ; 
And if they urge thee to draw out against mo, 
Still answer yes, and stand as thou wert fettered. 
I know, that it ia doing thee a service 
To keep thee out of action in this business. 
Thou lov'st to linger on in fair appearances ; 
Steps of eitreipity are not thy province, 
Therefore have I sought out this part for thee. 
Thou wilt thia time he of most service to me 
By thy inertness. The mean time, if fortune 
DecWe itself on my side, thou wilt know 
What is to do. 

Enttr Max Piccolouh'i- 
Now go, Octavio. 
This night miist thou be off, take my own homes : 
Him here I keep with me — ^make short farewell — 
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TniBt me, I tbink we all shall meet again 
In joy and thriving fortunes. 

Oct. [to his son.'] 1 sball aee jaa 

Yet ere I go. 



SCBHB IL — WAIiBtraTBIB, Hax. Piocolokhii. 

Max. [adoancet to Ai«.] My General ! 

Wal. That am I no longer, if 

Thon Btyl'st thyself the Emperor's officer. 

Max. Then thou wilt leave the army. General P 

Wid. I have renounced the service of the Emperor. 

Mfnt. And thou wilt leave the army F 

Wal. Bather hope I 

To bind it nearer still and fiister to me. 

[He teaii kvaa^. 
TeSj Max., I have delayed to open it to thee, 
Even till the hour of acting 'gins to strike. 
Youth's fortunate feeling dotU seiie easily 
The absolute right, yea, and a joy if; is 
To exercise the single apprehension 
Where the sums square in proof; 
But where it happens, that of two sure evils 
One must be taken, where the heart not wholly 
Brings itself back from out the strife of duties, 
There 'tie a blessing to have no election, 
And blank necessity is grace and &vour. 
— This is now present : do not look behind thee, — 
It can no more avail thee. Look thou forwards ; 
Think not I judge not ! prepare thyself to act ! 
The Court— it hath determined on my ruin. 
Therefore I will to be beforehand with them. 
We'll join the Swedes — right gallant fellows are tbey. 
And our good friends. 

[He ilopi Jiiaue^ txptcting Piocolowhi's onnMr. 
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I have ta'en thee by aurprifle. Answer me not, 
I grant t^ee time to recollect thyself. 

[He riie*, taid tvfiret at the btuJc of IJU Uagt. Mit , rnnotnt 
for a long time meUonlttt, tn a tranee of exeeaivt anguiiA. 
Al kii firtt motion WALLKsgnan ntamt, and pltuxi 
himttif b^ore him. 

Mts. My General, this day thou makest me 
Of age to apeak in my own rigkt and person. 
For till this day I have been spared the trouble 
To find out my own road. Thee have I followed 
With most implicit unconditional faith, 
Sure of the right path if I followed thee. 
To-day, for the first time, dost thou refer 
Me to myself, aad forceBt me to make 
Etection between thee and my own heut. 

Wal. Soft cradled thee thy Fortune till to-day ; 
Thy duties thou couldat exercise in sport, 
Indulge aU lovely instincts, act for ever 
With undivided heart. It can remwn 
No longer thus. Like enemies, the roada 
Start &om each other. Duties strive with duties. 
Thou must needs choose thy party in the war 
Which is now kindling 'twixt thy friend and him 
Who is thy Emperor. 

Max. War I is that the name F 

War is as frightful aa heaven's pestilence. 
Tet it is good, ia it heaven's will as that ia. 
Is that a good war, which against the Emperor 
Thou wagest with the Emperor's own army? 
O God of heaven! what a change ia this. 
Beseems it me to offer such persuasion 
To thee, who like the fixt star of the pole 
Wert all I gazed at on life's trackless ocean ? 
O ! what a rent thou makest in my heart ! 
The ingrained instinct of old reverence, 
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The holy habit of obediency, 
Mnat I plack live asunder from thy name ? 
Nay, do not turn thy countenance upon mfr— 
It always was as a god looking at me I 
Puke Wallenateio, its power ia not depleted ; 
The senses still are in thy bonds, although, 
Bleeding, the soul hath freed itself. 

Wal. Max., heaf me. 

Mao:. ! do it not, I pray thee, do it not ! 
There is a pure and noble soul within thee, 
Knows not of this unblest, unlucky doing. 
Thy will is chaste, it is thy fancy only 
Which hath polluted thee — and innocence, 
It win not let itself be driven away 
From that world-awing aspect. Thou wilt not. 
Thou canst not, end in th^. It would reduce 
All human creatures to disloyal^ 
Against the nobleness of their own nature. 
'Twill juatily the vulgar misbelief. 
Which holdeth nothing noble in free will. 
And trusts itself to impotence alone 
Made powerfiil only in an unknown power. 

Wal. The world will judge me sternly, I expect it. 
Already have I said to my own self 
All thou canst say to me. Who but avoids 
Th' extreme, — can he by going round avoid it ? 
But here there is no choice. Yes — I must use 
Or suffer violence — so stands the caae, 
There remains nothing possible hut that. 

JUJia. that is never possible for thee I 
'Tis the last desperate resource of those 
Cheap souls, to whom their honour, their good name 
Is their poor saoing, their last worthless Keep, 
Which luiving staked and lost, they stake themselves 
In the mad lage of gaming. Thou art rich, 
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And gloriona ; with an unpolluted heart 

Thou canst make conquest of whate'er aeema higheet ; 

But he, who once hath acted infamy. 

Does nothing more in this world. 

WtU. [jraip» Ma hand.^ Calmly, Max.1 

Much that ia great and excellent will we 
Perform together yet. And if we only 
Stand on the height with dignity, 'tis soon 
Forgotten, Max., hy what road we ascended. 
Believe me, many a crown shines spotless now. 
That yet was deeply sullied in the winning. 
To the evil spirit doth the earth heiong, 
Not to the good. All, that the powers divine 
Send &om above, are universal blessings : 
Their light rejoices us, their air refreshes, 
But never yet waa man enriched by them : 
In their eternal realm no property 
Is to be struggled for— all there is general. 
The jewel, the all-valued gold we win 
From the deceiving Powers, depraved in nature, 
That dwell beneath the day and blessed sun-light ; 
Not without aacriftees are they rendered 
Propitious, and there lives no soul on earth 
That e'er retired unsullied from their service. 

MtKc. Whate'er is human, to the human being 
Do I allow — and to the vehement 
And striving spirit readily I pardon 
Th' excess of action ; but to thee, my Gen^aral I 
Above all others make I large concession. 
Tor thou must move a world, and be the master — 
He kills thee, who condemns thee to inaction. 
So be it then 1 maintain thee in thy post 
By violence. Besist the Emperor, 
And if it must be, force with force repel : 
I will not praise it, yet I can forgive it. 
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But not — not to the traitor — yes ! — the word 

Is spoken out 

Not to the traitor can I yield a pardon. 
That is no mere eiceaa ! that is no error 
Of human nature — ^that is wholly different ; 
O that is black, black as the pit of hell I 

[WtLLEHBTBiN httToyt a todden agltatifMt. 
Thou canst not hear it named, and wilt thou da itP 

turn back to thy duty. That thou canst, 

1 hold it certain. Send me to Yienna. 

I'll mate thy peace for thee with th' Emperor, 
He knows thee not. But I do know thee. He 
Shall see thee, Duke ! with my unclouded eye, 
And I bring back his confidence to thee. 

Wal. It is too late. Thou know'st not what has 
happened. 

Max. Were it too late, and were things gone ao far. 
That a crime only could prevent thy fall, 
Then — fall ! fall honourably, even as thou stood'st, 
Lose the command. Gro &om the stage of war. 
Thou canat with aplendour do it — do it too 
With innocence. Thou hast Kved much for others, 
At length live thou for thy own self. I follow thee. 
My destiny I never part from thine. 

W<d. It is too late! Even now, while thou art 
losing 
Thy words, one after the other are the mile-stones 
Left fast behind by my post couriera, 
Who bear the order on to Prague and Egra. 

[Hix. ilandt at nmvultHt, mth a gtttmt and wmtenanct 
Ecpmiaig the mad atteiat anguuA, 
Yield thyself to it. We act as we are forced, 
/cannot give assent to my own shame 
And ruin. Thou — no — thoa canst not fors^e me 1 
So let us do, what must be done, with dignity, 
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With ft finn step. "Wliat am I dtnng worse 
Thftii did &med CnBitr at the Bubicon, 
'When he the legions led against his coimtiy, 
The which his countiy had delivered to him P 
Had he thrown down the sword, he had been lost, 
As I were, if I but disarmed myself. 
I trace out something in me of his spirit. 
OIto me his lack, that other thing I'U bear. 

[WiT qtat) hitn ahntptly. Wallenbteim, ^miied and ow 

potPtTtd, cofritnuet toiUcmg aftar hita, and w >liU in lA 

potlun wAoi TutTBKT mten. 



SoKCB TIL— WmmraruM, TaaiaKr. 

2br. Max. Piccolomini just left you P 

Wal. Where is Wrangel P 

Ter. He is already gone. 

Wal. In Bueh a hurry ? 

Zfr. It ia as if the earth had swallowed h^m- 
He had scarce left thee, when 1 went to seek him. 
I wished some words with him — but he was gone. 
How, when, and where, could no one tell me. Say 
I half belieye it was the devil himself; 
A human creature could not so at once 
Have vanished. 

Mlo. [entertJ] Is it true that thou wilt send 
Octavio P 

Ter. How, Octayio ! Whither send him ! 

Wal. He goes to Frauenberg, and will lead hither 
The Spanish and Italian regiments. 

nio. No ! 

Nay, Heaven forbid ! 

Wal. And why should Heaven forbid P 

lUo. Him! — that deceiver t Would'st thou trust 
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l%e soldiery P Him wilt thou let slip &om thee, 
Now, in the very inatant that decides us 

3V. Tbou mlt not do this! — No! I pray thee, 
no! 

Wat. Te are whimsical. 

lUo. hut for this time, Buke, 

Yield to our wamiog 1 Let him not depart. 

Wal. And why should I not trust him only this 

Who have always trusted him? "What, then, has 

happened, 
That I should lose my good opinion of him ? 
In compliUBance to your whims, not my own, 
I must, forsooth, give up a rooted judgment. 
Think not I am a woman. Having trusted him 
E'en till to-day, to-day too will I trust him. 

Ter. Must it be he — he only ! Send another. 

Wal. It must be he, whom I myself have ehoeen j 
He is well-fitted for the business. Therefore 
I gave it him. 

Ilh. Because he's an Italian — 

Therefore is he well fitted for the business. 

TFal. I know you love them not — nor sire nor son — 
Because that I esteem them, love them — visibly 
Bsteem them, love them more than you and others, 
E'en as they merit. Therefore jre they eye-bhghts, 
Thorns in your foot-path. But your jealousies. 
In what affect they me or my concerns ? 
Are they the worse to me t}ecause you hate them ? 
Love or hate one another as you will, 
I leave to each man his own moods and Hkings ; 
Tet know the worth of each of you to me. 

Hlo. Von Questenberg, wlule he was here, was 

Lurking about with this Octavio. 
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WaL It happened with mj knowledge and 
penmseion. 

Hlo- I know that secret mesHengers came to him 
From Galas 

WiU. That's not true. 

lUa. O thou art blind 

"With thy deep-eeeing eyes. 

Wal. Thou wilt not shake 

My ^th for me — my faith, which founds itself 
On the profoundeet science. If 'tis &lse, 
Then the whole science of the Btars is false. 
For know, I hare a pledge &om fate itaeli^ 
That he is the moat faithful of my Mends. 

2llo. Hast thou a pledge, that this pledge is not 
false P 

Wal. There exist moments in the life of man 
When he is nearer the great Soul of the world 
Than is man's custom, and possesses freely 
The power of questioning his destiny : 
And such a moment 'twas, when in the night 
Before the action in the plains of Liitzen, 
Leaning against a tree, thoughts crowding thoughts, 
I looked out far upon the ominous plain. 
My whole life, past and future, in this moment 
Before my mind's eye glided in procession. 
And to the destiny of the next morning 
The spirit, filled with anxious presentiment, 
Did knit the most remoTed ftiturity. 
Then said I also to myself " So many 
Dost thou command. They follow aJl thy stars 
And as on some great number set their All 
Upon thy single head, and only man 
The vessel of thy fortune. Tet a day 
Will come, when destiny shall once more scatter 
AH these in many a several direction : 



LJnnzprh.GoOgle 



acKSB Iil.l OH, THE FIBST PAET OP WALLESSTBIN. 308 

Few be they who will stand out faithM to thee." 

I f earaed to know which one was faithfulleat 

Of all, this camp included. Oreat Destiny, 

Oive me a sign ! And he shall be the man, 

Who, on the approaching morning, comes the first 

To meet me with a token of his love : 

And thinking this, I fell into a slumber. 

Then midmost in the battle waa I led 

In spirit. Great the pressure and the tumult ! 

Then was my horse killed under me : I sank : 

And over me away all unconcernedly, 

Drove horse and rider — and thus trod to pieces 

I lay, and panted like a dying man. 

Then seized me suddenly a saviour arm 

It was Octavio's — I awoke at once, 

'Twaa broad day, and Octavio stood before me. 

" My brother," said he, " do not ride to-day 

The dapple, as you're wont ; but mount the horse 

Which I have chosen for thee. Do it, brother ! 

In love to me. A strong dream warned me so." 

It was the swiftness of this horse that snatched me 

!From the hot pursuit of Bannier's dragoons. 

My cousin rode the dapple on that day, 

And never more saw I or horse or rider. 

Ulo. That was a chance. 

Wal. [«ynyJcaMii^.] There's no such thing as chance. 
In brief, 'tis signed and sealed that this Octavio 
la my good angel — and now no word more, 

[Se ii retiring, 

Ter. This is my comfort — Max. remains our hostage. 

Hh. And he shall never stir from here alive. 

Wal. \»t(^» and twmt hvaaelf round.l Are ye not 
like the women, who for ever 
Only recur to their first word, although 
One bad been talking reason by the hour P 
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Know, that the human being's thoughts and deeds 
Are not, like ocean billows, blindly moved. 
The inner world, hia mlcrocosniDs, ia 
The deep shaft, out of which, they spring eternally. 
They grow by certain laws, lite the tree's fruit — 
No juggling chance can metamorphose them. 
Have I the human kernel first examined P 
Then I know, too, the future will and action. 



SCDCn IV. — A ChavAer m PioooLOuni'B iJuwIlM^-Aowe. 
OoTATio Fiooobonno, Iboluii (fittavig). 

IfO. Here am I — Well ! who comes yet of the others P 

Oct. [(ctVA (Mt oir of mys/ery.] But, first, a word with 
you. Count Isolani. 

Jm. [teith the tame air ofrnj/ttety.] Will it explode, 
ha p — Is the Duke about 
To make th' attempt P In me, friend, you may place 
Full confidence. — Nay, put mo to the proof. 

Oet. That may happen. 

lao. Noble brother, I am 

Kot one of those men who in words are valiant. 
And when it comes to action skulk away. 
The Duke has acted t'wards me as a friend. 

God knows it ia so ; and I owe him ^ 

He may rely on my fidelity. 

Oet. That wiU be seen hereafter. 

Jso. Be on your guard, 

AH think not as I think ; and there are many 
Who still hold with the Court — yes, and they say 
That those stol'n signatures bind them to nothing. 

Oct. I am rqoiced to hear it. 

Ito. Ton rejoice ! 

Oet. That the Emperor has yet such gallant semmts, 
And loving friends. 
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Iso. Nay, jeer not, I entreat you. 

They are no such worthless fellows, I assure you. 

Oct. I am assured already. God forbid 
Tha I should jest ! — In veiy serious earnest 
I am rejoiced to see an hon^ cause 
So strong. 

Jho. Thedevill — what! — why, whatmeans this? 
Are you not, then For what, then, am I here ? 

Oct. That you may make fuL declaration, whether 
Tou will be called the friend or enemy 
Of th' Emperor, 

I»o. \_with an air o/d^ianee.'] That declaration, friend, 
I'll make to him in whom a right is placed 
To put that question to me. 

Oct. Whether, Count, 

That right is mine, this paper may instruct you. 

Ik>. [stammering.'] Why,— why — what ! This is the 
Emperor's hand and seal I [Audt. 

"Whereas the officers collectively 
Throughout our army will obey the orders 
Of the Lieutenant- General Piccolomini. 

AafromourBelvea." Sent! — Tes! so! — Tes!yea! — 

I — I give you joy. Lieutenant- General ! 

Oct. And you submit you to the order F 

Jitf. I 

But you have taken me so by surprise- 
Time for reflection one must have 

Oct. Two minutes. 

Ito. My Gh)d I But then the case is 

Oct. Plfun and simple. 

Tou must declare you, whether you determine 
To act a treason 'gainst your Lord imd Sovereign, 
Or whether you will serve him faithftilly. 

io. Treason ! — My God ! — But who talks then of 
treason? 



LJnnzprh.GoOyle 



SOS THB PICGOLOUINI ; [A<rT *. 

Oct. That is the case. The Frince-duke is a traitor — 
Means to lead over to the enemy 
The Emperor's army, — Now, Count ! — brief and full — 
Say, will you break your oath to th' Emperor ? 
Sell youKtelf to the enemy?— Say, will you P 

Iso. What mean you P I— I break my oath, d'ye say. 
To his Imperial Majesty P 
Did I Bay bo ? — When, when have I said that p 

Oct. Ton have not said it yet — not yet. This instant 
I wait to hear, Count, whether you will say it. 

Iso. Ay ! that delights me now, that you yourself 
Bear witness for me that I never said so. 

Oct. And you renounce the Duke then P 

Ito. If he's planning 

Treason — why, treason breaks all bonds asunder. 

Oct. And are determined, too, to fight against liimp 

Iso. He has done ma serrice — but if he's a villain. 
Perdition seize him ! — All scores are rubbed off. 

Oct. I am rejoiced that you're so well disposed. 
Thia night break ofTin th' utmost secrecy 
With all the light-armed troops — it must appear 
As came the order fi*om the Duke himself. 
At Frauenberg's the place of rendezvous ; 
There will Count Galas give you further orderB. 

Iso. It shall be done. But you'll remember me 
With th' Emperor — how well disposed you found me. 

Oct. I will not fail to mention it honourably. 

[Exit ISOI.AJIL A Servant enlen. 
What, Colonel Butler !— Show him up. 

Jio. Ireiuminff.'] Forgive me too my bearish ways, 
old &ther I 
Lord God ! how should I know, then, what a great 
Person I had before me. 

Oft. No excuses ! 

Igo. 1 am a meny lad, and if at time 
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A rash word might escape me 'gainst the Coiirt 
Amidst my wine— You know no barm was meant. 

[Eidt. 
Oct. You need not be uneasy on that score. 
That has succeeded. JFortune fevoiir us 
With all the others only but as much ! 



SoBNi V. — Ootatio PlOOOLOHSn, BOILBE, 

But. At your command, Lieutenant- Qeneral. 

Oct. "Welcome, as honoured friend and viaitor. 

Silt. You do me too much honour. 

Oct. [<{fter both have seated themselvet.^ You bare not 
Betumed the advances which I made you yesterday — 
Misunderstood them, as mere empty forma. 
That wiah proceeded from my heart — I was 
In earnest with you — for 'tis now a time 
In which the honest should nmite most closely. 

Sut. 'Tis only the like-minded can unite. 

Oct. True! and I name all honest men like-minded. 
I never charge a man but with those acts 
To which his character deliberately 
Impels him ; for alas ! the violence 
Of blind misunderataadings often thrusts 
The very best of us from the right track. 
You came through Frauenberg. Did the Count 

Galas 
Say nothing to you P Tell me. He's my friend. 

But. His words ware lost on me. 

Oct. It grievea me sordy, 

To hear it : for his coimael waa moat wise. 
I had myself the like to offer. 

But. Spare 

Yourself the trouble — me th' embarrassm^lt, 
To have deserved so ill your good opinion. 
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Oet. The time ia predous — let ub talk openly. 
You kaow how mattera stand her«. Wallenatein 
MeditatcB treaBon — I can tell you fnrtfaer — 
He haa committed treaaon ; but few houra 
Have past, since he a covenant concluded 
With th' enemy. The meeaengers are nov 
Full on their way to Egra and to Fr^ue. 
To-morrow he intends to lead us over 
To th' enemy. But he deceives himself; 
For prudence wakes — the Emperor haa still 
Many and faithful friends here, and they stand 
In closest union, mighty though unseeo. 
This manifesto sentencea the Duke— 
Becalls the obedience of the army from bim, 
And summons all the loyal, all the honeat, 
To join and recognise in me their leader. 
Choose — will you share with us an honest cause ? 
Or with the evil share an eVil lot. 

Svt. [ru«f .] His lot is mine. 

Oet. Ia that jour last resolve P 

Sut. It is. 

Oet. Nay, but bethink yon, Colonel Butler ! 

A s yet yoa have time. Within my faithful breast 
That rashly uttered word remains interred, 
liecall it, Butler! choose a better party: 
^ou have not chosen the right one. 

Sut. [yotfiy.] Any other 

Commands for me, Lieutenant-general ? 

Oct. See your white hairs ! Eecall that word ! 

But. Farewell ! 

Oet, What would you draw this good and gallant 
aword 
In such a cause P Into a curse would you 
Transform the gratitude which you have earned 
By fijrty years' fidelity from Austria P 
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But. [lauffMng leith biftemets.'] Gratitude from the 
House of Austria. [Be it going. 

Oct. [permiu Mm to go as fin at the door, then eallt 
after Aim.] Butler 1 

Bvt. What wiah you? 

Oct. How was't with the Count ? 

But. Count? what? 

Oet. \colAly^ The title that you wished I mean. 

But.\startt^guddenf(^non^ HeU and damnation! 

Oct. [eoW^.] Tou petitioned for it — 
And your petition was repelled — Was it so ? 

B'id. Your insolent Bcoff shall not go by unpunished. 
Draw! 

Oet. Nay! your aword to 'ta sheath! and tell me 
calmly, 
How all that bippeued. I will not refuse you 
Tour eatisfactiou aflerwarda. — Calmly, Butier 1 

Bta, Be the whole world acquainted with the 
weakness 
For which I never can forgive myself. 
Lieutenant-general ! TeB — ^I have ambition. 
Ne'er was I able to endure contempt. 
It stung me to the quick, that birth and title 
Should have more weight than merit has in th' army. 
I would fain not be meaner than my equal, 
So in an evil hour I let myself 
Be tempted to that measure — It was folly I 
But yet BO hard a penance it deserred not. 
It might have been revised ; but wherefore barb 
And venom the refusal with contempt ? 
Why dash to earth and crush with heaviest scorn 
The grey-hwred mm, the faithful Teteraa ? 
Why to the baseness of his parentage 
Befer hiin with such cruel roughness, only 
Beoanae he had a weak hour and forgot himself 1 
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But natnre gives a ating e'en to the worm 
"Which wftQton power treads on in eport and insult. 

Oct. Tou must have been calumniated. Guess you 
The euem;^, who did you thia Ul Berrice i 

Sut. Be't vho it will — a moat low-hecoted 
Bcoundrel, 
Some Tile court-minion muBt it be, some Spaniud, 
Some young equire of some ancient family. 
In whoee light I may stand, some envious hnave, 
Stung to his soul by my fair eelf-earoed honours ! 

Oct. But tell met Did the Duke approve that 



Silt. Himself impelled me to It, used his interest 
In my behalf with all the warmth of Mendship. 

Oct. Ay ? Are you sure of that ? 

Stit. I read the letter. 

Oct. And 80 did I — ^but the contents were different. 
[BuTLBB ti tuddettlfi itnuii. 
By chance I'm in possession of that letter — 
Can leave it to your own eyes to convince you. 

IHt giva him At letter. 

Sut. Hal what is this P 

Oct. I fear me. Colonel Butler, 

An infamous game have they been playing with you. 
The Duke, you say, impelled you to this n 
Now, in thia letter talks he in contempt 
Concerning you, counsels the Minister 
To give sound chastisement to your conceit, 
For so he calls it. 



Tou have no enemy, no persecutor ; 
There's no one wishes ill to you. Ascribe 
The insult you received to the Duke only. 
His aim is clear and palpable. He wished 



^'*sr"i 



Ktm T.] Ott, THE FIBBT PART OP WALLENSTEIN. 811 

To tear you from your Emperor — he hoped 
To gaia from your revenge what he weO knew 
(What your long-tried fidehty convinced him) 
He ne'er could dare expect from your calm reaaon. 
A blind tool would he make you, in contempt 
Uae you, as means of most abandoned ends. 
He has gained his point. Too well has he succeeded 
In luring you away from that good path 
On which you had been journeying forty years ! 
Bat. [hit voice tremhliry.'] Can e'er the Emperor's 

MajeBty forgive me ? 
Oct. More than forgive you. He would finn 
compensate 
For that affront, and most unmerited grievance 
Sustained by a desermg, gallant veteran. 
From his free impulBe ho confirms the present, 
"Which thfl Duke made you for a wicked purpose. 
The regiment, which you now command, is yours. 

[BOTLKR atlm^ti to rue, arnki down again. He laiovn 
inviardty wiA nolent enuAiom ; tria to ipeaJc, aitd 
cannot At lenglh ie taket Au naord from &e bdt, and 
egert it la PtocoLOMlKL 

Oct. 'What wish you P Becollect yourself friend. 

But. Take it. 

Oct. But to what purpose ? Calm yourself. 

But. take it! 

I am no longer worthy of this sword. 

Oct. Beceive it then anew from my hands — and 
Wear it with honour for the right cause ever. 

Bat. Perjure myself to such B gracious 

Sovereign ! 

Ori., You'll make amends. Quick! break off from 
the Duke ! 

BiU. Break off from him ! 

Oct. What now ? Bethink thyself. 
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SiU. [no longer governing hit emotion.'] Only break 
off fiom him ? — He dies I he diea ! 

Oei. Come after me to Frauenberg, where now 
All who are loyal are aaBembliug under 
Cotmta Altriaget and Oalaa. Many others 
I've brought to a remembrance of their duty. 
This night be sure, that you escape from Pilaen. 

Sut. [BuTLEB gtrides iqi and doum in excettive 
ablation, then slept up to OoT. with regained cownte- 
nanee.'] Couut Flccolomlui I Dare that man speak 
Of honour to you, who once broke fts troth, 

Oct. He who repents so deeply of it, dares. 

But. Then leave me here, upon my word of honour ! 

Oet. What's your design P 

Bvt. Leare me and my regiment. 

Oet. I have full confidence in you. But tell me 
"What are you brooding ? 

SiU. That the deed will teU you. 

Ask me no more at present. Trust to me. 
Te may trust safely. By the living Gktd 
Ye give him over not to his good angel 1 
Farewdl. [Eat Botlbb. 

Ser. [entert with a billet.'] A stranger left it, 
and is gone. 
The Prince-duke's horses wait for you below, 

[firil Servaot 

Oct. [reads.'] " Be sure, make haate ! Xoup faithfiil 
Isolan." 
— that I had but left this town behind me. 
To split upon a rock bo new the haven ! — 
Away 1 this is no longer a safe place fbr me I 
Where can my son be tarrying P 
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EkavE YI — OctjLVio and Max. PiocoLOimn. — Max. entirt in a 
ttalt qfderangemattfromexirtme amotion, hit ej/a roll wiliUs, 
hit tualk is iHuMoJji, Ac apptart not to obterve kit father, vAo 
Motub at a ditlanet, and gaia at kim with a comUenanet 
txpratine of compaition. Hi paca with long itrida throngh 
iJie ciuimier, then itandi ttiil again, and at latl Ihrav/t hitau^ 
itUo k chair, tlariag vaeanllj/ at t!it o^eel dtrtcttt/ befort Atm. 

Oct. [advancegto Max.] I am going off, my boh. 

[B/Kntias 'tf anaar, ki taiu hi$ hand. 
My son, &rewell. 

JUax. Farewell. 

Oct. Thou wilt soon follow me P 

Maa. I follow thee F 

Thy way is crooked — it ia not my way, 

[OiTiAvio dropi his hand, and itartt back. 
O, hadst thou been but simple and sincere, 
Ne'er had it come to this — all had stood otherwise. 
He had not done that foul and horrible deed, 
The TirtuoiiB had retained their influence o'er him: 
He had not fallen into tho snares of villains. 
Wherefore so lite a thief, and thief's accomplice 
Did'st creep behind him — lurking for thy prey P 
O, unblest fabehood I Mother of all evil ! 
Thou misery-making demon, it is thou 
That sink'st us iu perdition. Simple truth, 
Sustainer of the world, had sayed us all 1 
Father, I wiU not, I cannot excuse thee ! 
"WaUenstein has deceived me — 0, most foully ! 
But thou hast acted not much better. 

Oct. Soul 

My son, titi ! I forgive thy agony ! 

Max. \rise» and contemplate* hU father with lookt of 
siupieion.'] Wae't possible F had'at thou the heart, 
my bther. 
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H&d'st thou tbe heart to drive it to atich lengtha, 
"With cold premeditated purpose ? Thon — 
Had'st thou tbe heart, to wish to see him guilt;^ , 
Bather than Mved P Thou risest by hiB falL 
Outario, 'twill not pleaae me. 

Oct. God in Heaven ! 

Has. O woe is me ! sure I have changed mj nature. 
How comes Buspicion here — in the free bouI F 
Hope, confidence, belief, are gone ; for all 
Lied to me, all what I e'er loved or honoured. 
No ! No ! Not all ! She — she yet lives for me. 
And she is true, and open aa the heavens ! 
Deceit is every where, hypocrisy. 
Murder, and poisoning, treason, perjury : 
The single holy spot ia now our love, 
The only unpro&ned in bumui nature. 

fiet. Max. I — we will go together. 'Twill be better. ' 

Max. What ? ere I've taken a last parting leave, 
The very last— no, never ! 

Oct. Spare thyself 

The pang of necessary separation. 
Come with me ! Come, my aon ! 

[AiUmpti to take kim trif& ftint. 

Max. No ! aa eure as 0-od lives, no ! 

Oct. [more urgently^ Come with me, I command 
thee ! I, thy father. 

Max. Command me what ia human. I atay here. 

Oct. Mai. ! in the Emperor's name I hid thee come. 

JHa*. No Emperor has power to preacribe 
Lawa to the heart ! and would' at thou wish to rob me 
Of the sole blessing which my fate has left me, 
Her sympathy. Must then a cruel deed 
Be done with cruelty ? The unalterable 
Shall I perform ignobly — steal away. 
With stealthy coward flight foraake her ? No !. 
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She shall behold my Bufiering, my sore anguiBh, 
Hear the complamts of the imparted sovd, 
And weep tears o'er me. Oh ! the human race 
Have steely souls — but she ia as an augel. 
From the black deadly madnesa of despair 
Will she redeem my soul, and in soft words 
Of comfort, plaining, loose this pang of death ! 

Oct. Thou will not tear thyself away ; thou canst 
not. 
O, come, my son ! I bid thee saye thy virtue. 

Max. Squander not thou thy words in vain. 
The hetat I foUov?, for I dare trust to it, 

Oct. {trembling and loting all gelf-eommand.'] Max. ! 
Max. I if that most damned thing could be. 
If thou — my son — my own blood — (dare I think it F) 
Do sell thyself to him, the infamous, 
Do stamp this brand upon our noble house, 
Then shall the world behold the horrible deed, 
And in unnatural combat shall the steel 
Of the son trickle with the father's blood. 

Mate. hadst thou always better thought of men, 
Thou hadst then acted better. Curst suspicion I 
TTnholy miserable doubt ! To him 
Nothing on earth remains unwrenched and firm, 
Who has no faith. 

Oct. And if I trust thy heart, 

Will it be always in thy power to follow it P 

Max. The heart's voice thou hast not o'erpower'd — 
aa little 
Will Wallenstein be able to o'erpower it. 

Oct. 0, Max. ! I see thee never more again ! 

Max. Unworthy of thee wilt thou never aee me. 

Oct. I go to Prauenberg— the Pappenheimers 
I leave thee here, the Lothiings too ; Toskana 
And Tiefenbach remain here to protect thee. 
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They love thee, ami are faithful to their oath, 

And will far rather fall in gollaiit contest 

Than leave their rightful leader, and their honour. 

Max. Belf on this, I either leave my life 
£a the atruggle, or conduct them out of Piken. 

Oct. Parewell, my son 1 

Max. Farewell ! 

Oct. How P not one look 

Of filial love P So grasp of th' hand at parting P 
It ia a bloody war, to which we are going, 
And the event uncertain and in darkness. 
So used we not to part — it was not bo ! 
Ib it then true, I have a son no longer P 

\MAl.f<llliintohU arvu; they hold eadtjor a long time in a 
tfttAUm taAraee, &m go atoof/ at diffattit lidei.] 
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DEATH OF WALLENSTEIN. 



SocNi I. — A Chamher in the ffovtt of tkt DucHEsa or FsitDLdJiD. 
CoDSiEBs Tektset, Thbela, LtDX NagBBDNH. {The two 
latter lit at Ae tame iabU at Kori:.) , 

Chun, \tealchinff them from the oppogite side."] So you 
have nothing, niece, to aak me P Nothing P 
I have been waiting for a word from you. 
And could you then endure ia all tbia time 
Not once to speak bia name P 

[Thbeli mnamiatg lUeM, the Cocntess rita and advance* 
tohtr. 

Why cornea thia ? 
Perhaps I am already grown Bupeiiaous, 
And other ways exist, besides through me P 
ConfesH it to me, Thekla I have you seen him P 
Thek. To-day and yesterday I have not seen him. 
Coun. And not haird from him either P Come, be 

opent 
:rhek. No syllable. 

Conn. And atill you are so calm P 

Thek. I am. 

Cowi. llay't please you, leave us. Lady Neubrunn ! 
[Exit Last Neubbosh. 
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SoKHX IL—TAe ConsTEas, Thkkia. 

Ooun. It does not pleaee me, Princesa ! that he holds 
Himself so tliU, exactly at thu time. 

Thek. Exactly at thit time ? 

Gown. He now know? all. 

'Twere now the moment to declare himself. 

Theh. If I'm to understand you, speak less darkly. 

Chun. 'Twas for that purpose that I bade her leave us. 
Thekta, you are no more a child. Tour heart 
Is now no more in nonage : for you lovo, 
And boldness dwells with lore — that you have proved. 
Tour nature moulds itself upon your lather's 
More than your mother's spirit. Therefore may you 
Hear, what were too much for her fortitude. 

Thek. Enough I no further preface, I entreat you. 
At once out vrith it ! Be it what it may, 
It ia not possible that it should torture me 
More than this iotroduction. What have you 
To say to me ? Tell me the whole and briefly ! 

Omn. Tou'U not be Mghtened — 

Thek. Name it, I entreat you. 

Ooun. It lies within your power to do your fiither 
A. weighty service — 

Thek. Lies within my power P 

Oatm. Mas. Piccoloraini loves you. Tou can link him 
Indissolubly to your father. 

Thek. IP 

What need of me for that P And is he not 
Already linked to him i 

Qmn. He was. 

Thek. And wherefore 

Should he not be so now—not be ao always P 

(htm. He cleaves to th' Emperor too. 
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Thek. Hot more than duty 

And boDOur may demand of bim. 

Coun. We aak 

Proofs of his love, and not proofs of his honour. 
Duty and honour ! 

Those are unbiguous words with many meamnga. 
You should interpret them for him : his love 
Should be the sole definer of his honour. 

Tkek. HowP 

Coun. Th' Emperor or you muBt he renounce. 

Theh. He will accompany my father gladly 
In bis retirement. From himself you heard, 
How much he wished to lay aside the sword. 

Coun. He must not lay the sword aside, we mean ; 
He must unsheatb it in your father's cause. 

Thek. He'll spend with gladness and alacrity 
His life, hia heart's blood in my father's cause. 
If shame or injury be intended him. 

■ Chun. Tou will not understand me. WeU, hear then ! 
Tour father has fallen off from the Emperor, 
And is about to join the enemy 
With the whole soldiery — 

Thek. Alas, my mother I 

Chun. There needs a great example to draw on 
The army after him. The Ficcolomini 
Possess the love and reverence of tbe troops ; 
They govern all opinions, and wherever 
They lead the way, none hesitate to follow. 
Tbe son secures the father to our interests — 
You've much in your hands at tbia moment. 

Theh. Ab, 

My miserable mother 1 what a death-stroke 
Awaits thee ! — No ! She never will survive it. 

Coun. She will accommodate her soul to that 
Wliicb is and must be. I do know your mother. 
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The far-off future weighs upon her heart 
With torture of anxieiy ; but is it 
TJnalterably, actually preaent. 
She aoaa teagae herself, and beoifl it coIidIj'. 

Thek. O my foreboding boaotn ! Eren now, 
E'en now 'tis here, that icy hand of horror ! 
And my young hope liea ^udd^ing in its grasp ; 
Z knew it well — ^no eooner had I entered, 
A heavy ominous presentiment 
Bevealed to me, that spirits of death were hovering 
Over my happy fortune. But why think I 
Firat of mysdf ? My mother ! O my mother ! 

Ootm. Calm yourself I Break not out in vain 
lamenting ! 
Preserre you for your father the firm friend, 
And for yourself the lover, all wHl yet 
Prove good and fortunate. 

Tkek. Fiove good r What good? 

Must we not part P Part ne'er to meet ag^ P 

Gmn. He parts not &om you. He can not part 
from you, 

2^k. Alas for his sore anguish ! It will rend 
His heart asunder. 

(hun. If indeed he loves you. 

His resolution will be speedily taken. 

Thek. His resolution will be speedily taken — 
do not doubt of that 1 A resolution 1 
Does there remain one to be taken? 

Qmn. Hush! 

Collect yourself! I hear your -mother coming. 

Thek. How shall I bear to see her P 

Ootm. Collect yourael£ 
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Sonrs IlL—To thtm enter Hu Duostts. 

Duek. [to tfte CouNTBaa.] Vio was Iiere, sister ? I 
heard some one talking, 
And passionately too. 

Chun. Nay ! There was no one. 

Ihich. I am grown so timoroue, every trifling noise 
Scatters my Bpirita, and aimoimces to me 
The footstep of some messenger of evil. 
And can you tell me, sister, what the event is ? 
"Will he agree te do the Emperor's pleasure, 
And send th' horae regiments to the Cardinal P 
Tell me, has he dismisBed Yon Questenherg 
"With a fevourable answer ? 

Ooan. No, he has not. 

Dueh. Alas! then all is lost ! I see it coming. 
The worat that can come ! Tee, they will depose him ; 
The accursed business of the Eegenspuig diet 
Will all be acted o'er again ! 

Coun. Ifo! never! 

Make your heart easy, sister, as to that. 

[TflBKLi, in extreme offiiatim, ihrom Aereelf «po» Aer 
Mother, and en/oWi ker in her amu, wegrinj. 

J>u£i.lYea, my poor child! 
Thou toonaat lost a most afiectionate godmother 
In th' Empress^ that stem unbending man ! 
In this unhappy marriage what have I 
Not suffered, not endured. For ev'n as if 
I had been linked on to some wheel of fire 
That restless, ceaseless, whirls impeinious onward, 
I have passed a life of frights and horrors with him, 
And ever to the brink of some abyss 
With dizay headlong violence he whirls me. 
Nay, do luit weep, my child I Let not my sufferings 
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Presignify unLappinesB to thee, /( 
Nor blackea with their shade the ^1^0 that waits thee. 
There lives no second Friedland ; fhou, my child, 
East not to fear thy mother's destiny. 

3hek. let UB ^u^ilia at e i-hro , deiffeat mother ! /^^ 
Quick 1 quick ! here's no abiding-place for ub. 'J 

Here erer^ coming hour broods into life 
Some new afirightful monster. 

Such. Thou wilt share 

An easier, calmer lot, my child ! We too, 
1 and thy father, witnessed happy days. 
Still think I with delight of those first years, 
When he was making progress with glad effort, 
When his ambition was a genial fire. 
Not that consuming^mc which now it is. 
The Emperor loved him, trusted him ; and all 
He undertook could not but be Buccessful. 
But since that ill-Btarred day at Begenspurg, 
Which plunged him headlong from hia dignity, 
A gloomy uncompanionable spirit, 
TJnateady and suspicious, has poaaeased him. 
His quiet mind forsook him, and no longer 
Did he yield up himself in joy and faith 
To his old luck, and individual power; 
But thenceforth turned his heart and best afectious 
All to those cloudy aciencea, which never 
Have yet made happy him who followed them. 

Ooitit. Tou see it, sister ! as t/our eyes permit 
you. 
But surety this ia not the conversation 
To pass the time in which we are waiting for him. 
Tou know he will be soon here. WoiJd you have 

him 
Find her in this condition ? 

Jhuh. Come, my child ! 
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Come, wipe away thy tears, ajid atow thy father 
A cheerM coimteimace. See, the tie-knot here 
Ib off— this hair must not hang bo dishevelled. 
Come, dearest ! dry thy tears up. They deform 
Thy gentle eye — ^well now — vhkt was I aayingp 
Tea, in good truth, this Piccolomini 
Is a most noble and deserving gentleman. 

Ooun. That is he, sister I 

Thek. {to the Countess, tcith marks of great opprei- 
aionoffpiritg.'] Aunt, you. will excuse me F [lining. 

Coitti. But whither ? See, your fether comes. 

Thek. I cannot see him now. 

Coun. Nay, but bethink you. 

Thek. Bdiere me, I cannot sustain his presence. 

Chan. But he will miss you, will ask after you. 

I>uch. What now P Why is sho going ? 

Chun. She's not well. 

Duck. [iMmoa»Zy.] What ails then my beloved 

chad? 

{Both foUmn the Pmhoess, avd endeanmr to detain her. 
During tJiii Wallbbstbib a;ppeari, engaged in convtr- 
latim vilh Ulo. 



SCBNK IV.— WiLLENSTKOI, IlLO, CoONTBaS, DUOHBSa, ThBKL*. 

Wal. Ail quiet in the camp ? 

Illo. It is all quiet. 

Wal. In a few hours may couriers come from 
Prague 
With tidings, that this capital is ours. 
Then we may drop the mask, and to the troops 
Assembled in this town make known the measure 
And its result together. In such cases 
^Example does the whole. Whoever is foremost 
Still leads the herd. An imitative creature 
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la mam. The troops at Prague conceire no other, 
Than that the THaen army has gone through 
The formB of homBge to ua ; and in Pilaen 
They shall swear fealty to na, becauBO 
The example has been grvea them by Fragne, 
Butler, you tell me, has declared himself. 

lUo. At his own bidding, unsolicited. 
He came to offer you himself and regiment. 

Wal. I find we must not giro Implicit credence 
To every warning voice tliat makes itself 
Be listed to in th' heart. To hold ua back, 
Oft doea the lying spirit counterfeit 
The Toice of truth and inward revelation, 
Scattering false oraelcB. And thus have I 
To intreat forgiveness, for that secretly 
I've wrong'd this honourable gidlant man. 
This Butler : for a feeling, of the which 
I am not master, (fear I would not call it) 
Creeps o'er me instantly, with sense of shuddering. 
At hoe approach, and stops love's joyous motion. 
And this same man, against whom. I am warned, 
This honest man is he, who reaches to me 
The first pledge of my fortune. 

Mh. And doubt not 

That his example will win over to yon 
The best men in the army. 

Wal. Oo and send 

Isolani hither. Send him immediately. 
He is under recent obligations to me. 
With him will I commence the trial. Clo. {Ills exit. 

Wal. [twm himtelfnwnd to thejhmate».'] Lo, there 
the mother with the darlmg daughter ! 
For once we'U have an interval of rest — 
Come ! my heart yearns to live a cbudless hour 
In the beloved circle of my family. 
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Chun. 'Tis long Bince we've been thus togetber, 
brother. 

Wid. {to the CouHT£8S agide.'] Can she sustain the 
news P Ib she prepared ? 

Cmm. Not yet. 

Wdl. Come here, my sweet girl ! Seat thee by me, 
For there is a good spirit oa thy lips. 
Thy mother praised to me thy ready skill: 
She says a voice of melody dwells in thee, 
"Which doth enchant the aoul. Now such a voice 
Will drive away fom mo the evil demon 
That beats his black wings close above my head. 

Duch. Where is thy lute, my daughter F Let thy 
father 
Hear some sm^ trial of thy skill. 

Thek. My mother ! 

I— 

Ihtch. Trembling P Come, collect thyself. Go, dieer 
Thy father. 

Thek. my mother I I — I cannot. 

0»m. How, what is that, niece ? 

Thek. [to the Couittess.] O spare me — sing — now 
— in this sore anxiety. 
Of the o'erburthened soul — to sing to him, 
Who is thrusting, even now, my mother headlong 
Into her grave 1 

Ihich. How, TheklaP HumoursomeP 

What ! shall thy &ther have expressed a wish 
In vain P 

Chun. Here is the bite. 

IB**. My GJod ! how can I~ 

[l\t tMxkttlra plagt. J>unng Ott ritomdlo TaiKiiA exfTatu 
ni i^ gaturet and anmttnaiiee lAt liraggU of her feel- 
ingi : and at the vunneat that ihe ihadd begm to ling, 
ContraaU hertelf tDgether, an one Auddering, Ihrotct the 
kutntiaent down, and relirtt atrup%.] 
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Dvch. My duld ! she is ill— 

Wal. What ails the maiden P 

Q&j, ia eke o&^i bo P 

Qnut. Since then herself 

Has now betr&yed it, I too must no longer 
Conceal it, 

Wal. What? 

Chun. She lovea him ! 

Wal. loTea him ! Whom F 

Own. Mai. doee she love ! Mai, Piccolomini. 
Hast thou ne'er noticed it ? Nor yet my sister ? 

Ihich. Was it this that lay bo heayy on her heart ? 
God's blessing on thee, my sweet child 1 Thou needest 
Never take shame upon thee for thy choice. 

Cotm. Thiejoumey, — if 'twerenotthyaim, ascrihe it 
^0 thine own self. Thou should'st have chosen 

another 
To have attended her. 

Wal. And does he know it P 

Oovn. Tes, and he hopes to win her, 

Wal. Hopes to win her ! 

Is the boy mad ? 

Cotm. Well — hear it Irom themselves, 

Jfal. He thmks to cany off Duke Friedland's 
daughter ! 
Ay P— The thought pleases me. 
The young man has no grovelling epint. 

Own. Since 
Such and such constant favour you have shown him 

Jftd. He chooses finally to be my heir. 
And true it is, I love the youth ; yea, honour him. 
But must he therefore be my daughter's husband! 
Is it daughters only P Is it only children 
That we must show our favour by P 

Dud. His noble disposition and his manners — 
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Wal. Win him my heart, but not my daughter. 

Diteh. Then 

Hjb rank, hie aucestore — 

Wid. AuoeBtore ! Whsb ? 

He is a subject, and my son-in-law 
I will seek out upon the thronea of Europe. 

Duch. dearest Albrecht! Climb we not too 
high, 
Leet we should iall too low. 

Wal. What ? have I paid 

A price so heavy to ascend this eminence. 
And jut out high above the common herd. 
Only to dose the mighty part I pJay 
Jn life's great drama, with a common kinsman ? 

Hare I for this — [Sfops atddmly, represrinj ^mtel/. 

She is the only thing 
That will remain behind of me on earth ; 
And I will see a crown around her head. 

Or die in the attempt to place it there, 
I hazard all — all ! and for this alono, 
To lift her into greatness- 
Tea, in this moment, in the which we are speaking — 

[Se nc^lecU himtdf. 

And I must now, like a soft-hearted father. 
Couple together in good peasant fashion ' 
The pair, that chance to suit each other's liking — 
And I must do it now, even now, when I 
Am stretching out the wreath that is to twine 
My full accomplished work — no ! she is the jewel, 
WTiich I have treasured long, my last, my noblest, 
And 'tia my purpose not to let her from me 
For less than a king's sceptre. 

Dtmh. O my husband I 

Toii're ever building, building to the clouds. 
Still building higher, and still higher building, 
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And ne'er reflect, that tbe poor narrow 1)11818 
Cwnot Huatam the giddy tottering colimui. 

Wid. \io the Coitktksb.] Hsts you announced the 
place of residence 
Which I have destiaed for her ? 

Cown. No ! not yet. 

*Twere better you yourself diacloeed it to her. 

Dueh. How f Bo we not return to Kam then P 

Wta. No. 

Duck. And to no other of your lands or seate ? 

Wal. You would not be secure there. 

Duch. Not secure 

In the Emperor's realms, beneath the Emperor's 
Protection? 

Wal. Friedlaud's wife may be permitted 
No longer to hope that. 

Dweh. O God in heaven ! 

And have you brought it even to this P 

WM. In Holland 

Tou'll find protection. 

Dueh. In a Lutheran country P 

What P And you send us into Lutheran countries ? 

Wal. Ihike Franz of Lauenburg couducts you thither. 

Dueh. I>uke Franz of Iiauenhurg p 
The ally of Sweden, the Emperor's enemy. 

Wal. The Emperor's enemies kk mine no longer. 

Dueh. [catting a look of terror on the DtTKi and 
ihe CouBTEsa.] Is it then true P It is. Ton are 

d^iraded P 
Deposed from the command P Ood in heaven 1 

Ooun. \ande to the DiTKi.] Leave her in this belief. 
Thou seeat she cannot 
Support the real troth. 
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SoEKi v.— To then tnter Count Tbxkkt. 

Qwfl. — ^Tertsky, 

Wbat ailB him F What ui image of afiright I 
He looks as he hod seen a ghost. 

2Vr. [leading WALLENaTEiN ande."] Is it thj com- 
mand that all the Croats — 

Wal. Mine! 

Ibr. We are hetrajed. 

Wid. What P 

Jfer. They are off! This night 

The Jftgers likewise — all the villages 
In the whole round are empty. 

WiU. IsolsoiF 

Ter. Him thou hast sent away. Tes, surely, 

Wal. I? 

Ter. No! Hast thou not sent him off? Nor 
Deodate P 
They are Tanished both of them. 

ScBHB Yl—To t&nn atUr Illo. 
Bh. Haa Tertaky told thee P 
Ihr. He knows all. 

Hlo. And likewise 

That Esterhatzy, Ooetz, Maradas, KaunitE, 
Kolatto, Pal£, have forsaken thee P 
jffer. Damnation! 
Will, [toinkt at them.'] Hush 1 

Chun, [who hag been toatching them onwimuly Jrom 

the diitanee, and now advancee to thom^ Tertsky! 

Heaven 1 What is it P What has happened P 

Wal. [icarcely luppretting his emotion*.'] Nothing ! 

let us he gone I 
Ter. [following him.] Theresa, it is nothing. 
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Obun. [holding him haek.'] Nothing P Do I not see, 
that all the life blood 
Has left your cheeks — look you not like a ghost ? 
That eTen my brother but affects a calmness P 

Fi^e. [entera.} An Aide-de-Camp enquires for the 
Count Tertsky. [TaBiBEY foUoat t!ie Page. 

Wal. Go, hear his business. 

[2b Illo.] This could not have happened 

So unsuspected without mutiny. 
Who was on guard at the gates ? 

lUo. 'Twas Tiefenbach. 

Will. Let Tiefenbach leave guard without delay, 
And Tertsky's grenadiers relieve him. [Illo >a going. 

Stop! 
Hast thou heard aught of Butler ? 

Ilh. TTim I met. 

He will be here himself immediately. 
Butler remains unshaken. 

[Illo «ii(. 'WALLBriaTBra iafoUimraig kim. 

Cbim. Let him not leave thee, sister ! go, detain bim ' 
There's some misfortune. 

Dueh. [clinging to Sim.] Gracious heaven ! What 
is it ? 

Wal. Be tranquil ! leave me, sister ! dearest wife ! 
We are in camp, and this is nought unusual ; 
Here storm and sunshine follow one another 
With rapid interchanges. These fierce spirits 
Champ the curb angrily, and never yet 
Sid quiet bless the temples of the leader. 
If I am to stay, go you. The plaints of women 
111 suit the scene where men must act. 

[Et u goiii^ ! TiBTHKT rahinw, 

Ter. Remain here. From this window must we see it. 

Wal. [to the Coubtess.] Sister, retire ! 

Chun. So — never. 
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Wal. 'Tis my will. 

mhr. [leadt the Countess tuide, and draining her 
attentwn to the DnoHBes.} Theresa 1 
Ihuih. Sister, come I since he commandB it. 



SCBNB VII— WiLMiraraiN, Tbbteei. 

Wal. \jsteppiny to the window.'] What now, then P 
Ter. There are strange moTemeots among all the 
troops, 
And no one knows the cause. Mysteriously, 
With gloomy Bilentneaa, the several corps 
Marshal themselves, each under its own baanera. 
Tiefenhach's corps makes threatening movements; only 
The Pappenheimers still remain aloof 
In their own quarters, and let no one enter. 
Wal. Does Piccolomini appear among them ? 
Ter. We are seeking him ; he is no where to be 

met with. 
Wal. What did the Aide-de-Camp dehver to you P 
Ter. My regiments had dispatched him ; yet once 

They swear fidelity to thee, and wait 

The shout for onset, all prepared, and eager. 

Wal. But whence arose this larum in the camp ? 
It should have been kept secret from the army, 
Till fortune had decided for us at Prague. 

Ter. that thou hadst believed me ! Tester evening 
Did we conjure thee not to let that skulker, 
That foi, Octavio, pass the gates of Klsen. 
Thou gav'st bim thy own horses to flee from tiee. 

W^. Tfie old tune still ! Now, once for all, no mora 
Of this suspicion — it is doting folly. 

Ter. Thou didst confide in Isolani too ; 
And lo 1 he was the first that did desert thee. 
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Wal. It ma but yesterday I rescued him 
From abject vretehediteBS. Let that go by. 
I never reckon'd yet on gratitude. 
And wherein doth he wrong in going from me? 
He followB still the god whom aJl his life 
He has worshipped at the gaming table. With 
My fortune, and my seeming destiny, 
He made the bond, aad broke it not with me. 
I am but the ahip in which his hopes were stowed, 
And with the which well-pleased and confident 
He traversed the open sea ; now he beholds it 
In imminent jeopardy among the coast-rocka. 
And hurries to preserre his wares. As light 
Aa the free bird from the hospitable twig 
"Where it had nested, he flies ofi" fi«m me i 
So human tie is snapped betwizt us two. 
Tea, he deserves to find himself deceived, 
Who BeekB a heart in the unthinking man. 
Iiike shadows on a stream, the forms of life 
Impress their characters on the smooth forehead, 
fTought sinks into the bosom's silent depth : 
Quick sensibility of pain and pleasure 
Mov^ the light fluids lightly ; but no soul 
Warmeth the inner frame. 

2fer. Tet, would I rather 

Trust the smooth brow than that deep furrowed one. 

Soun Vm.— Waixensteeb, Tibteet, Illo, uAo eaten 
agitattd vWi rage, 

JIto. Treason and mutiny ! 
3br. And what fiirtber now ? 

lUo. Tiefenbach's soldiers, when 1 gave the orders 
To go off guard—Mutinous villains I 
Tor. Well! 
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WaZ.WLat followed P 

lUo. Thej refused obedienoe to tbem. 

Ter. Fire on them instantly I Giro out the 
order. 

Wai. Gently ! whit cauae did tbc^ aasign P 

nio. So other 

They said, had right to issne orders but 
Lieutenont-Oeneral I'iccolonani. 

Wid. {in cotwulMon of ajpHiy.] What P How ia 
thatP 

Hlo. He t&kea that office on him by commifinon. 
Under sign-manual of the Emperor. 

2!w. From th' Emperor — hear'at thou, DnkeP 

IHo. At hia incitement 

The Generab made that stealthy flight — 

Ter. Cuke! hearest thou P 

Mo. Coraffa too and Moatecuculi, 
Are missing, with six other Generala, 
All whom he had induced to follow him. 
This plot be baa bng had in writing by him 
From the Emperor ; but 'twaa finally concluded 
With all the detail of the operation 
Some days ago with the Envoy Queatenherg. 

[WiLLENBTBin tinii dovm iiiio a Aoit and vittrt hitfaei. 

Ter. O hadst thou but believed me I 



Sossa IX.— 3^ tkm enter the CouxntH. 
Cbwt. This niapense, 

This horrid fear — I can no longer bear it. 
For heaven'a sake, tell me, what has taken place. 
Ilh. The regiments are oU faUing off from ua. 
Ter. Octavio Piccoloinini is a traitor. 
Cbun. my foreboding ! 

\SuAa out (i/fA< root 
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Ter. Hadst thou but believed me ! 

Now aeeet tliou how the etars have lied to thee. 

Wa\. The stora lie Dot ; but we have here a work 
"Wrought counter to the stars and destiny. 
The science is still honest : this false heart 
Forces a lie on the truth-teUing heaven. 
ulvJo'*- On a divine law divinstim resta ; Wrivrt*^"^ 

Where nature deviatea from that law, and sttunblea 

Out of her limits, there all acieuce erra. 

True, I did not suspect ! Were it auperstitiou 

Never by auch suspicion t' have affronted 

The human form, may that time ne'er come 

In which I ahame me of the infirmity. 

The wildest aavage drinks not with the victim, 

Inf<i whoae breast he means to plunge the sword. 

This, this, Octavio, was no hero's deed : 

'Twaa not thy prudence that did conquer mine ; 

A bad heart triumphed o'er an honest one. 

No shield received the aasaseia stroke ; thou plungest 

Thy weapon on an unprotected breaat^ 

Against such weapons I am but a child. 



Ter. \meeivng Smk.] O look there ! Butler ! Here 

we've still a friend ! 
W(^. [meetg Mm isith outtpread arme, and embraee* 
him with warmth.'] Come to my heart, old comrade ! 

Not the sun 
liooks out upon us more revivingly 
In the earliest month of spring. 
Than a friend's countenance in auch a hour. 
But. My General ; I come — 
Wal. [leaning on Butlek's thouldera^ Know'st 
thou already P 
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That old man has betrayed me to the Empewr. 

"What say'st thouP Thirty years have we together 

Lived out,*nd held out, Bharingjoy and hardship. 

We haTB slept in one camp-bed, drunk from one glass, 

One morsel ehared ! I leaned myself on him, 

As now I lean me on (Ay faithful shoulder. 

And now in the very moment, when, all love. 

All confidence, my bosom beat to his, 

He sees and takes the advantage, staba the knife 

Slowly into my heart. {Sikidakitfaaem'Btm.iiB'ebrtaA 

But. Forget the false one. 

What is your present purpose P 

Wal. Well remembered ! 

Courage my soul ! I am still rich in friends, 
Still loved by Destiny ; for in the moment. 
That it unmasks the plotting hypocrite. 
It sends and proves to me oob faithful heart. 
Of the hypocrite no more ! Think not, his loss 
Was that which struck the pang : O no ! his treason 
la that which strikes this pang ! No more of him ! 
Dear to my heart and honoured were they both, 
And the young man — yes — he did truly love me, 
He — he — has not deceived me. But enough, 
Enough of this — Swift counsel now beseems ua. 
The courier, whom Count Kinsky sent from Prague, 
I expect him every moment : and whatever 
He may bring with him, we must take good csre 
To keep it from the mutineers. Quick, then ! 
Dispatch some messenger you can rely on 
To meet him, and conduct him to me. P"* " 8^- 

Bat. [detaining him.'] My Cteneral, whom expect 
you then P 

Wal. The courier 

Who brings me word of the event at Prague. 

But. [hetitatiiiff.'] Heml 

I 
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Wal. And what now ? 

Sut. You do not know it P 

Wal. , WeU? 

Sut. From what that larum in the camp arose ? 

Wai. From what ? 

S»t. That courier— 

Wal. {mth eager expectation.^ Well P 

Sift. Is already here. 

Ter. and Itlo. [at the aame Hme."] Already here P 

WaL My coiirier P 

Sut. "Sot some hours. 

Wat. And I nut know it P 

^ti^. The sentinels detain him 

In custody, 

Uh. [ttamping wiihhUfoot.'l Damnation! 

Sut. • And Us letter 

Waa broken open, and is circulated 
Through the whole camp. 

Wal. Tou know what it contains P 

Sut. Question me not. 

3fep. Illo ! alas for us. 

Wal. Hide nothing &om me — I can hear the worst. 
Prague then is lost. It is. Confess it i'reely. 

Sat. Tea! Prague is lost. And all the seyeral 
regiments 
At Budweiss, Tabor, Brannau, Kouigingratz, 
At Brun and Znajm, have forsaken you, 
And ta'en the oaths of fealty anew 
To the Emperor. Yourself, with Kinsky, Tertsky, 
And Illo have been sentenced, 

[Tbhtskt and Illo txpren alarm and fury. Wallbnbteik 
rantfintfirm and ooUected. 

Wal. 'Tia decided! 

'Tis well ! I have received a sudden cure 
From alt the pangs of doubt : with steady stream 
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Once more my life-blood flows ! My bouI'b aeoure ! 

la the aight only Friedland'a etors can beam. 

Lingering irresolute, with fitful feara 

I drew the eword— 'twaa with an inward strife, 

While yet the choice was mine. The murderous knife 

Is lifted for my heart ! Doubt disappeara 1 

I fight now for my head and for my life. 

[Exit WALLBHSlcuf ; t&e otAenfaUovi him. 

ScEHB XI — CocHTxra Tebiset {eaten fiam a tide Jbxm), 
I can endure no longer. No ! [Lookt anmnd her. 

Where are they ! 
No one is here. They leaye me all alone, 
Alone in this sore anguish of suspense. 
And I muat wear the outward show of calmness 
Before my sister, and shut in within me 
The pangs and agonies of my crowded bosom. 
It is not to be borne. — K all should fail ; 
If— if he must go -over to the Swedea, 
An empty-handed fugitive, and not 
Aa an ally, a covenanted equal, 
A proud commander with hia army following ; 
If we must wander on from laud to land, 
Like the Count Palatine, of fallen greatness 
An ignominious monument — But no 1 
That day I will not see ! And could himself 
Endure to sink so low, I would not bear 
To see him so low sunken. 



SoihbXU. — CocNtmB, Dcoaisa, Teekla. 

Thek. [endeaoouritig to hold back the Dcohess. 

Dear mother, do stay here ! 
J>tu)h. No ! Here ia yet 
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Some fiightfiil mjrsterr tlut is hidden &om me. 
yfhj doei mj aiater stiun me ? Don't I Bee her 
Full of anspense uid anguieh roam abont 
Prom room to room P — Art thou not full of terror P 
And what import these silent nods and geitureA 
Which Htealthwise thou exohangett with her P 

Tkei. Nothing: 

Nothing, dear mother ! 

Duch. [to the CouvTESB.] Sister, I will know. 

Cbuff.WhatbootsitnowtohideitfromberP Sooner 
Or later she mtut leam to hear and bear it. 
'Tis not the time now to indulge infirmity ;-^ 
Courage beseems us now, a heart collected, 
And exercise and previous discipline 
Of fortitude. One word and over with it! 
Sister, you are deluded. Tou believe. 
The Duie has been deposed — The Duke is not 
Deposed — ^he is 

Thek. {going to (A« Coustbhs,] What? do you wish 
tokiUherP 

Coun. The Duke is— 

Thek. [thromtig her artM round her mother.] stand 
firm ! stand firm, my mother ! 

Ooun. Eevolted is the Duke, he is preptu^g 
To join the enemy, the army leave him. 
And all has failed. 

[Dwiagthatteordt Ae DaOBBOa toUert, and faUt in a faint- 
ingfil into tAe arms of her dav^lUa: W^ilt Thrku (■ 
etdhngfor hel^.tht OvUan (fnfti 
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Wal. \m armour.'] Thou hast gained thy point, 
Octavio ! Once mora am I 
Almoet as MeadleBs as at Begengpnrg. 
There I had nothing left me, but myaelf — 
But what one man can do, you have now ezperience. 
The twigs have you hewed off, and here I stand 
A leafless trimk. But in the sap within 
Lives the creating power, and a new world 
May sprout forth from it. Onoe already have I 
Proved myself worth an army to you — I alone I 
Before the Swedish strength your troops had melted ; 
Beside the Lech sank Tilly, your last hope ; 
Into Bavaria, like a winter torrent. 
Did that Gustavua pour, and at Vienna 
In his own palace did the Emperor tremble. 
•Soldiers were scarce, for still the multitude 
follow the luck ; all eyes were turned on me. 
Their helper in distress ; the Emperor's pride 
Bowed itself down heforo the man he had injured. 
'Twaa I must rise, and with creative word 
Assemble forces in the desolate camps. 
I did it. Like a god of war, my name 
"Went through the world. The drum was beat— 

and| lo I 
The plough, the work-shop is forsaken, all 
Swarm to the old &miliar long-loved banners ; 
And as the wood-choir rich in melody 
Assemble quick around the bird of wonder, 



LJnnzprh.GoOyle 



ta THE DEATH OF WALLKNSTEIN. [act m. 

When firat his tbroat awella with bis magic song. 

So did the warlike youth of Germany 

Crowd in around the image of my e^le. 

I feel myself the being that I waa. 

It in the soul that builds itself a body, 

And Friedhmd'a camp will not remaia unfilled. 

Lead then your thousands out to meet me — true ! 

They are accustomed under me to conquer. 

But not against me. If the head and limbs 

Separate &om each other, 'twill be soon 

Made nuniieat, in which the soul abode. 

[Illo and Tbbiset atltr. 
Courage, friends ! Courage ! We are still unvanquisbsd ; 
I feel my footing firm ; five regiments, Terteky, 
Aie still our own, and Butler's gallant troops ; 
And a host of sixteen thousand Swedes to-morrow. 
I was not stronger, when nine years ago 
I marched forth, with glad heart and high of hope, 
To conquer Germany for the Emperor. 



HW. What do they want P 

Wal. What now? 

Z^. Ten Cuiraasiera 

From Fappenheim request leave to address you 
In the name of the regiment. 

Wal. [htutih/ to NBTTMiKN.] Let tbem enter. 

[Exit NtUMlNH. 

This 
May end in something. Muk you. They are BtiU 
Doubtful, and may be won. 
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ScENB ni. — WALLDiafnif, TnneET, Illo, ten Cniraniers, (led 

iy OR Asapeasade ■ nutrcA 19 and airangt lAtmtdva. after Iht 
word of eommarad, in one front b^oiv tht DnKl, and raait 
their obaaanee. Be talxi hit hat off, tmd immtdiaidji covert 
Mntdf again). 

Am. Halt ! Front ! Preaent ! 

Will, [afler he few nm throtigh them wkA hi$ eye, to 
the AaspeaB&de.) I know thee well Thou art out 

of Briiggin in Elanders: 
Thy name is Mercy. 

,4n«. Henry Merfff. 

Wal. Thou wert cut off on the mareh, surrounded 
hy the Hessians, and didst fight thy way with a 
hundred and eighty men through their thousand. 

Ang. 'Twas even bo, General ! 

Wal. "What reward hadst thou for thia gallant 
exploit ? 

Am. That which I asked for: the honour to serve 
in this corps. 

Wal. llvming to a teeond."] Thou wert among the 
Toltmteera that seized and made booty of the Swedish 
hattery at Alterihiu-g. 

2nd Cut. Yea, General! 

Wal. I forget no one with whom I have exchanged 
words. ^Apame.'] Who sends youP 

Aiu. Your noble regiment, the Cuirassiers of 
Piccolomini. 

Wal. Why does not your colonel deliver in your 
request, according to the custom of Berrice ? 

Aiu. Because we would first know mhom we serve. 

Wal. Begin your addresa. 

• Anipouda, In OaTinui, OelrdCer, ■ loldlsr inlWliir to ■ eoiponl, but 
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An». [giving the mord of commoBrf.] Shoulder your 
arms! 

WiA. [turning to a third^ Thj name is Bisbeck, 
Cologne ia tby birth-place. 

Srii Cvi. Eiabeck of Cologne. 

Wal. It WBB thou that broughtest in the Swedish 
colonel, Diebald, prisoner, in the camp at Nuremberg. 

Zrd. Out. It was not I, General ! 

Wal. Perfectly right ! It was thy elder brother : 
thou hadat a younger brother too: Where did he 

Zrd. Gui. He is stationed at Olmutz with the 
Imperial army. 

Wal. [to the Anspessade.] Now then — begin. 

Aju. There came to hand a letter from the Emperor 
Commanding us 

Wal. [mterrwptiiy Sim.] Who chose you? 

Jiu. '&^tTj company 

Drew i1» own man by lot. 

Wai. Now ! to the business. 

An*. There came to hand a letter from the Emperor 
Commanding us collectively, from thee 
All duties of obedience to withdraw. 
Because thou wert an enemy and traitor. 

Wal. And what did you determine ? 

Ant. All our comradeB 

At Brannau, Budweiss, Pn^ue and Olmutz, have 
Obeyed already, and the regiments here, 
Tiefenbach and Toscona, instantly 
Did follow their example. But—but we 
Do not believe that thou'rt an enemy 
And traitor to thy country, hold it merely 
For lie and trick, and a trumped up Spanish story ! 

Thyself Bhalt tell ua what thy purpose ie, 
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For we have found thee atill Bincere and true: 
No mouth shall interpose itself betwixt 
The gallant Ctoneral and the gaUant troops. 

Wal. Therein I recognise my Pappenheimers. 

Ant. And this proposal makes thy regiment to 
thee: 
Is it thy purpose merely to preserve 
In thy own hands this military sceptre, 
Which BO becomes thee, which the Emperor 
Made over to thee by a covenant ? 
Is it thy purpose merely to remun 
Supreme commander of the Austrian armies ? — 
We will stand by thee, General ! and guarantee 
Thy honest rights against all opposition. 
And should it chance, that aU the other regiments 
Turn from thee, by ourselves will we stand forth 
Thy fidthful soldiers, and, as is our duty, 
Far rather let ourselves be cut to pieces. 
Than suffer thee to fell. But if it be 
As the Emperor's letter says, if it he true, 
That thou in traitorous wise wilt lead us over 
To the enemy, which God in heaven forbid ! 
Then we too will forst^e thee, and obey 
That letter 

Wal. Hear me, children ! 

Aiu. Yes, or no! 

There needs no other answer. 

WiU. Tield attention. 

X'ou're men of sense, examioe for yourselves ; 
Ye think, and do not foUow with the herd : 
And therefore have I always shown you honour 
Above all others, suffered you to reason; 
Have treated you as &ee men, and my orders 
Were but the echoes of your prior suf&age. — 

Am», Most feir and noble has thy conduct been 
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To ua, my General ! With thy confidence 

Thou haat honoured ub, and shoim na grace and &TOur 

Beyond all other regiments; and thou seeat 

We follow not the common herd. We will 

Stand hy thee faithfully. 9peak but one word — 

Thy word shall satisfy us, that it is not 

A treaeon which thou meditateat — that 

Tbon meanest not to lead the army over 

To the enemy; nor e'er betray thy country. 

Wal. Me, toe are they betraying. The Emperor 
Hath sacrificed me to my enemies, 
And I must fall, unleea my gallant troops 
Will rescue me. See! I confide in you. 
And be your hearts my stronghold I At thia breast 
The fum is taken, at thia hoary head. 
This is your Spanish gratitude, this is our 
Bequital for that murderous fight at Lutzen ! 
For this we threw the naked breast against 
The halbert, made for this the frozen earth 
Our bed, and the hard atone our pillow ! never stream 
Too rapid for us, nor wood too impervious : 
With cheerful spirit we pursued that Mansfeld 
Through all the turns and windings of bia flight ; 
Tea, our whole life was but one restleaa march ; 
And homeless, as the stirring wind, we travelled 
O'er the war-wasted earth. And now, even now. 
That we have well nigh finished the hard toil. 
The unthankful, the curse-ladeu toil of weapons, 
With faithful indefatigable arm 
Have rolled the heavy war-load up the hill, 
Seholdl this boy of the Emperor's bears away 
The honours of the peace, an easy prize ! 
He'U weave, forsooth, into his flaxen locks 
The olive branch, the hard-earned ornament 
Of thia grey head, grown grey beneath the helmet. 
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Aii9. That shall he not, while ve can hinder it I 
Ho one, but thou, who haet conducted it 
With fame, shali end this ■war, this frightful war. 
Thou led'st us out into tho bloody field 
Of death, thou and no other shalt conduct us home, 
Bejoicing to the lovely plains of peace^ 
Shalt share with ua the fiuits of the long toil — 

Wal. WhatP Think you then at length in late old age 
To enjoy the fruits of toil ? Beheve it not. 
Never, no never, will you aee the end 
Of the contest! you and me, and all of us. 
This war will swallow up ! War, war, not peace, 
Is Auatria'a wish ; and therefore, because I 
Endeavoured after peace, therefore I fall. 
For what cares Austria, how long the war 
Weara out the armies and lays waste the world? 
She will but wax and grow amid the ruin. 
And still win new domains. 

[2^ CuiiauisiB ei^na a^Uatiim by lAeir gatvrtt. 
Te're moved — I sea 
A noble rage flash from yonr eyea, ye warriors ! 
Oh that my spirit might possess you now 
Daring aa once it led you to the battle I 
Ye would stand by me with your veteran arms, 
Protect me in my rights ; and this is noble 1 
But think not that yott can accomphsh it, 
Tour scanty number ! to no purpose will you 
Have sacrificed you for your Qenerol. [Qni^deiituglii. 
No ! let us tread securely, seek for friends ; 
The Swedes have profiered ua assistance, let us 
Wear for a while the appearance of good will, 
And use tbem for your profit, till we both 
Cany the fate of Europe in our hands. 
And from our camp to the glad jubilant world 
Lead Peace forth with the garland on her head ! 
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Ami. 'TIb then but mere appearanceB which thon 
Dost put on with tho Swede P Thou'lt not betray 
The Smperor ? Wilt not turn us into Swedes P 
This is the aiAf thing which we desire 
To learn &om thee. 

Wid. What care I for the Swedea ? 

I hate them as I bate the pit of hell, 
And under Providence I trust right Boon 
To chase them to their homes across their Baltic. 
t/Lj cares are only for the whole : I have 
A heart — it bleeds within me for the miseries 
And piteous groaning of my fellow Germans. 
Ye are but common men, but yet ye think 
With minds not common ; ye appear to me 
Worthy before all others, that I whisper ya 
A litl^ word or two in confidence ! 
See now ! already for full fifteen years 
The war-torch hag continued burning, yet 
No rest, no pause of conflict. Swede and German, 
Papist and Lutheran ! neither wiU give way 
To the other, every hand's against the other. 
Each one is party, and no one a judge. 
Where shall this end P Where's he that irill unravel 
This tangle, ever tangling more and more. 
It must he cut asunder. 
I feel that I am the man of destiny. 
And trust, with your aaaiatance, to accomplish it. 



SoiHE Tf.^To thae oMr Builbr. 

But. \_fat»i<mat6ly.'\ General! This is not right! 
Wal. What is not right P 

Sut. It must needs injure us with all honest m^. 
Wal. But what P 
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Sut. It is an dpea prodamation 

OfinBurrection. 

Wal. Well, weU— but what ia it P 

Sul. Count Tertsk^'B regimenta tear tbs Impraial 
Eagle 
From off the bannera, and inetead of it, 
Have reared aloft thy arms, 

Ans. [abruptly to the CuirasaierB.] Bight about! 

Mtvch! 

Wal. Cursed be thia couiuel, and accursed who 

gave it ! l^o lie CuirassUn, uAo art rtliri^tg. 

Halt, cbildren, halt I There's some mistake in thie ; 

Hark ! — I vrill puniah it severely. Stop ! 

They do not hear, [to Illo.] Go after them, assure 

And bring them back to me, cost what it may. 

[Ihia kuiTii* out. 
This hurls us headlong. Butler I Butler ! 
You are my evil genius, wherefore must you 
Anuounce it in their presence F It was all 
In a tair way. They were half won, those madmen 

With their improvident over-readiness : 

A cruel game ia Portune playing with me. 
The zeal of friends it is that razes me. 
And not the bate of enemies. 



SCEK 



Jhich. O, Albraoht! 

What bast thou done P 

Wal. And now comes this beside. 

Cbtm. Forgive me, brother! It was not in my 
power. 
They know all. 
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Duch, Wliftt liaat tUou done f 

Cown. [to TEETaKT.] le there no hope ? la all lost 

utterly ? 
Ter. All lost. No hope. Prague in the Emperor'a 

hands, 
The soldiery have'ta'en their oaths anew. 
(htm. That lurking hypocrite, Octavio ! 
Count Max. ia off too ¥ 

Ter. Where can A« he? He's 

Oone over to the Emperor with his father. 

[rsEEl.1 rnAet out into tKt omu 0/ Aer mofAcr, M^itg her 
fact m her hotom. 
Duch. [enfolding her in her arm».'\ Unhappy child I 

and more unhappy mother! 
Will, [aside to Tebtsky.] Quick ! Let a carriage 
stand in readiness 
In the court behind the palace. Scherfeaberg 
Be their attendajit ; he ia feithful to ua ; 
To Egra he'll conduct them, and we follow. 

[To Illo, uAo nlvrm. 
Thou hast not brought them back P 

Illo. Hear'st tUou the uproar P 

The whole corps of the Pappenheiroera is 
Drawn out : the younger Piccolomini, 
Their Colonel, they require ; for they affirm, 
That he ia in the paUce here, a prisoner ; 
And if thou dost not instantly deliver him. 
They will find means to &ee him with the aword. 

[All sumd aiaoKd. 
Ter. "Wliat shall we make of this ? 
Wal. Said I not ao ? 

my prophetic heart ! he is atill here. 

He has not betrayed me — he could not betray me, 

1 never doubted of it. 

Cbun. If he be 
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Still here, then all goes well ; for I know what 

[Sn^irtmiiig Theela. 
Win keep him here for ever, 

2br. It can't be. 

His father Iiaa betrayed us, is gone over 
To the Emperor — the son could not have ventured 
To stay behind. 

Tluik. [her ^ejixed on the tiw.] There he is ! 



ScBNE YL—To thae enter Max. Piooolouini. 
JSmt, Tes 1 here he is ! I caa endure no longer 
To creep on tiptoe round this house, and lurk 
Id ambush for a favourable moment. 
This loitering, this Buspense exceeds my powers. 
[Advancing to Thbsi-a, u&o hat thravm heraeff into her 

Turn not thine eyes away, O look upon me ! 
Confess it freely before alL Fear no one. 
Let who will hear that we both love each other. 
Wherefore continue to conceal it ? Secrecy 
Is for the happy — misery, hopeless misery, 
Needeth no veil ! Beneath a thousand suns 
It dares act openly. 

[Se oinrna the Gooittbss lotting on Tbeela with ex- 
preuiime of triumph. 

No, lady ! No ! 
Eipeet not, hope it not. I am not come 
To stay : to bid farewell, farewell for ever, 
For this I eoine ! 'Tia over ! I must leave thee ! 
Thekla, I must — mu«f leave thee 1 Tet thy hatred 
Let me not take with me. I pray thee, grant me 
One look of sympathy, only one look. 
Say that thou doBt not hate me. Say it to me, Thekla ! 
[Oratpi h^haad. 
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O God ! I cannot leave thiB spot — I cannot — 
Cannot let go this hand. tell me, Thekla! 
That thou doet Buffer with me, art convinced 
That I can not act otherwise. 



Thou here P It was not thou, whom here I sought. 
I trusted never more to have beheld thee. 
My business is with her alone. Here will I 
Beceive a full acquitt^ from this heart — 
For any other I am no more concerned. 

Wal. Think'at thou, that fool-hke, I shall let thee 

And act the mock-magnammoua with thee P 

Thy lather is become a villain to me ; 

I hold thee for his son, and nothing more : 

14'or to no purpose shalt thou have been given 

Into my power. Think not, that I will honour 

That ancient love, which ao remoraeleealy 

He mangled. They are now past by, those hours 

Of friendship and forgiveuesB. Kate and vengeance 

Succeed — 'tia now their turn— I too can throw 

All feelings of the man aside — can prove 

Myself as much a monster ae thy &ther ! 

Max. [calmly.'] Thou wilt proceed with me, as thou 
hast power. 
Thou know'at, I neither brave nor fear thy rage. 
What has detained me here, that too thou know'et. 

[Toting Thikla iy the hemd. 
See, Duke! All-^all would I hB.ve owed to thee, 
"Would have received from thy paternal hand 
The lot of blesBed Bpirits. This hast thou 
Laid waste for ever — that ooncems not thee. 
Indifferent thou tramplest in the dust 
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Their happiness, who most are thine. The god 

Whom thou dost serve, is no benignant deitj. 

Like aa the blind irreconcilable 

Fierce element, incapable of compact, 

Thj heart's wild impuLae only doat thou follow.* 

Wid. Thou art describing thy own &ther's heu-t. 
The adder! O, the charms of hell o'erpowered me. 
He dwelt within me, to my inmost soul 
Still to and fro he paased, auspected never I 
On the wide ocean, in the starry heaven 
Did mine eyes aeek the enemy, whom I 
In my heart's heart had folded ! Had I been 
To FerditMnd what Octavio was to me, 
Wat had I ne'er denounced against him. No, 
I never could have done it. The Emperor wae 
My austere master only, not my friend. 
There was abeady war 'twiit him and me 
When he delivered the Commander'a staff 
Into my hands ; for there's a natural 
TTnceaaing war 'twiit cunning imd suspicion ; 
Peace exists only betwixt confidence 
And faith. Who poisons confidence, he muidera 
The fiiture generations. 

Mam. I will not 

Defend my father. Woe is me, I cannot I 
Hard deeds and luckless have ta'en place, one crime 
Drags after it the other in close Unk. 
But we ai« innocent : how have we fallen 
Into this circle of mishap and gnilt ? 
To whom have we been faithless P Wherefore must 
The evil deeda and guilt reciprocal 
Of our two fathers twine like serpents round us ? 
Wby must our fethers' 
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Unconquerable hate rend us asunder, 
Who lore each other ? 

Wal. Max., remain with me. 

Qo yon not from me. Max. I Hark ! I will tell thee — 
How when at Prague, our winter quarters, thou 
Wert brought into my tent a tender boy, 
!Not yet accustomed to the German winters ; 
Thy hand was frozen to the heavy colours ; 
Thou woukUt not let them go. — 
At that time did I take thee in my arma, 
And with my mantle did I cover thee ; 
I was thy nurse, no woman could have been 
A kinder to thee ; I waa not aehamed 
To do for thee aU httle ofiiceB, 
However strange to me ; I tended thee 
Till life returned ; aud when thine eyes first opened, 
I had tliee in my arme. Since then, when have I 
Altered my feelings t'warda thee ? Many thousanda 
Have I made rich, presented them with lauds ; 
Bewarded them with dignities and honours ; 
Thee have I loved : my heart, my self, I gave 
To thee ! They were all aliens : xhou wert t^ 
Our child and iomate.* Max.! thou canst not leave me; 
It cannot be ; I may not, will not think 
That Max. can leave me. 

Mate. my God ! 

Wd. I have 

Held and sustained thee irom thy tottering childhood. 
What holy bond is there of natural love. 
What human tie, that does not knit thee to me P 
I love thee. Max. ! What did thy father for thee, 

* Thli li ft poor iLDd iDadeqaata tmutfttion of the affecdcnulfl simplicity 
of the DTlgliiil ;— 

Ble lite nnn FiemdUoge, Du nnt 

Indeed (he wlul» ipeecb is in Iba best atjie of Uaialiiger. O ai ale omnia I 
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Which I too have not done, to the height of diit^ ; 

Go hence, forsake me, serve thy Emperor ; 

He will reward thee with a pretty chain 

Of gold ; with his ram'a fleece will he reward thee ; 

Por that the friend, the father of thy youth. 

For that the holiest feeling of humanity, 

"Was nothing worth to thee. 

J&u:. O God ! how can I 

Do otherwiae ? Am I not forced to do it ? 
My oath — my duty — honour — 

Wid. How? Thy duty P 

Duty to whom P Who art thou P Mai. ! bethink 

thee 
What duties mayet ihtm have P If I am acting 
A criminal part toward the Emperor, 
It is my crime, not thine. Dost thou belong 
To thine own self p Art thou thine own commander p 
Stand'st thou, like me, a freeman in the world, 
That in thy actions thou ahouldst plead free agency P 
On me thou'rt planted, Z am thy Emperor ; 
To obey me, to belong to me, this is 
Thy* honour, this a law of nature to thee ! 
And if the planet, on the which thou liv'st 
And hast tliy dwelling, irom ita orbit starts. 
It is not in thy choice, whether or no 
Thou'lt follow it ; — unfelt it whirls thee onward 
Together with hie ring and all his moons. 
With little guilt Btepp'at thou into this contest. 
Thee will the world not censure, it will praise thee. 
For that thou held' at thy friend more worth to thee 
Than names and influences more removed. 
For justice is the virtue of the ruler, 
Afection and fidelity the subject's, 
Not every one doth it beseem to question 
The fax-oS high Arcturus. Most securely 

aa2 



856 THE DEATH OF WALLENSTEIN. tiOi n. 

Wilt tboa pnrBue the oeareBt duty — ^let 
The pilot fix hia eye upoa the pole-star. 

SoBHC TIL— rafAcNoifn-NsrifAtra. 

Will. WLatnowP 

Neu. The Pappenheimera are diamoiuited. 

And are advancing now on foot, determined 
With aword in hand to storm the house, and &ee 
The Count, their colonel. 

Wal. [to Tbbtbey.] Have the cannon planted. 
I wiU receive them with chain-shot. [Exit Tebivey. 

Prescribe to me with sword in hand ! Qo, Keuiuann ! 
'Tia my command that they retreat thia moment, 
And in their ranks in silence wait my pleasure. 

[Nbdiuhit txU. Illo iteju to tht window. 

Chun. Iiet him go, I entreat thee, let him go. 

lUo. [at the wdTidowi.'] Hell and perdition I 

Wal. What is it? 

HIo. They scale the council-hoaae, the roofs 
uncovered. 
They level at this house the cannon 

SHix. Madmen ! 

lUo. They are making preparationa now to fire on us. 

Duch. and Ooun. Merciful Heaven ! 

Max. [to WiLtKSBTEis.] Let me go to them ! 

Wal. Notaatep! 

Mao;, [jiointing to Theku. and the Duchssb.] Bat 
their life ! Thine ! 

Wal. What tidily bring'at thou, Tertahy ? 

SoBHB ym — To thfte Tbbtskt (rttummg), 

Ter. Message and greeting from c 
reg'menta. 
Their ardour may no loi^r be curbed in. 
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They intreat permisBion to commence th' attack, 
And if thou wouldst but give the word of onset, 
They could now charge the enemy in rear, 
Into the city wedge them, and with ease 
O'erpower them in the narrow atreeta. 

Jllo. Ocome! 

Let not their ardonr cool. The soldiery 
Of Butler's corps stand by us faithfully ; 
We are the greater number. Let ns charge them. 
And finish here in PUsen the rerolt. 

Wal. What F shall this town become a field of 
slaughter, 
And brotber-killing discord, fire-eyed, 
Be let loose through ite streets to roam and rage ? 
Shall the decision be delivered over 
To deaf remorseless rage, that hears no leader P 
Here is not room for battle, only for butchery. 
Well, let it be! I have long thought of it, 
So let it burst then ! [TWnt to Max. 

Well, how is it with thee P 
Wilt thou attempt a heat with me. Away ! 
Thou art &ee to go. Oppose thyself to me. 
Tront against &oat, and lead them to the battle ; 
Thou'rt skilled in war, thou hast learned somewhat 

under me, 
I need not be ashamed of my opponent. 
And never hadat thou fairer opportunity 
To pay me for thy schooling. 

Q»i». Is it then, 

Can it have come to this P— What ! Cousin! Cousin 
Have you the heart ? 

Jtlax. The regiments that are trusted to my care 
I have pledged my troth to bring away fi-om Pilsen 
True to the Emperor, and this promise will I 
Make good, or perish. More than this no duty 
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Bequirea of me. I will not fight against thee, 
TJnleaa compelled ; for though an enemy, 
Thj head ia holy to me atill. 

[TWo njwrtt of tamum. Illo and Tbstbet hmry to &e 

Wid. "What's that ? «*•*«• 

Tf>r. He Mb. 

WW. FalU! "WlioP 

Hlo. Tiefenbach's corps 

Diacharged the ordnance. 

Wal. Upon whom ? 

Mlo. On Neumann, 

Tovir measenger. 

Wal. \ttarting «/).] Ha ! Death and hell ! I will— 

Ter. E^oae thyself to their blind frenzy F 

Dueh and Otntn. No ! 

For GoA'b sake, no ! 

Jlh. Not yet, my general ! 

Chun. 0, hold him I hold him ! 

Wal. LesTe m o 

Jfor. So it not ; 

Not yet ! This rash and bloody deed has thrown them 
Into a frenzy-fit — aUow them time 

Wal. Away ! too long already have I loitered. 
They are emboldened to these outrages, 
Beholding not my &ce. They shall behold 
My countenance, shall hear my voice^^ 
Are they not my troops ? Am I not their General, 
And their long-feared commander ! Let me see 
"Whether indeed they do no longer know 
That countenance, which was their sun in battle I 
From the balcony, (mark !) I show myself 
To these rebellious forces, and at once 
Bevolt is mounded, and the high-swoln current 
Shrinks back into the old bed of obedience. 

[flit WALUEN9TBIII ; ILLO, TsaTSEY, Onj BuTLEB /D^btt 
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Scene IX. — Cochtbss, Duitqbs, Uaz. and Thikla. 

Cou-n. [to tie Pvchesb.] Let them but see him — 
there ia hope, atill, Bister. 

Ihteh. Hope ! I haxe none ! 

Jfftr. [icio dwinff the latt »eene hat been ttan^Mg at 
a dUtanee, in a visible struggle of feeling*, aimance*^ 

ThiB can I not endure. 
With most determined soul did I come hither, 
My purposed action seemed unhkmeable 
To my own conacienee — and I must stand here 
liike one abhorred, a hard inhuman being ; 
Tea, loaded with the curse of all I love ! 
Must see all whom I love in this sore anguish, 
Whom I with one word can make happy — O ! 
My heart revolts within me, and two voices 
Make themselves audible within my bosom. 
My soul's benighted ; I no longer can 
Distinguish the right track. O well and truly 
Didst thou say, father, I relied too much 
On my own heart. My mind moves to and fro^ 
I know not what to do. 

Cknm. What P you know not P 

Does not your own heart tell you ? Oh ! then I 
Will tell it you. Tour father ia a traitor, 
A frightful traitor to ua — he has plotted 
Against our General's life, has plunged us all 
In misery — and you're his son ! "Tis yours 
To make the amende — Make you the son's fidelity 
Otitweigh the father's treason, that the name 
Of Piccolomini be not a proverb 
Of infamy, a common form of cursing 
To the posterity of WaUenstein. 

Max. Where is that voice of truth which I dare 
foUow? 
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It Bpeaka no longer in my heart. We all 
But ntter what our pasaionate wishea dictate : 
O that an angel would descend &om Heaven, 
And acoop for me the right, the uncorrupted. 
With a pure hand from the pure fount of liight. 

[Bit tget glmux on Thxkli. 
Wltat other angel seek IP To thia heart. 
To this unerring heart, will I submit it. 
Will ask thy love, which has the power to hleas 
The happy man alone, aTerted ever 
From the disquieted and guilty — eim»t thou 
Still love me ^ I etay ? Say that thou canst, 
And I am the Duke's 

CoiM. Think, niece 

J&r. Think nothing, Thekla ! 

Speak what thon^Z«;. 

Ooun. Think upon your father. 

Max. I did not queation thee as Friedland'a 
daughter. 
Thee, the beloved and the unerring god 
Within thy heart, I question. What's at stake ? 
Not whether diadem of royalty 
Be to be won or not — that mightat thou think on. 
Thy friend, and hit soul'a quiet, are at stake ; 
The fortune of a thousand gallast men, 
Who will all follow me ; shall I forswear 
My oath and duty to the Emperor P 
Say, shall I send into Octavio'a camp 
The parricidal ball ? Per when the ball 
Has left its cannon, and is on its flight, 
It is no longer a dead instrument ! 
It lives, a spirit passes into it. 
The avenging furies seize possession of it, 
And with sure malice guide it the worst way. 

Tltek. ! Max. 
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Max. \inteTTvpting her.'] Nay, not precipitately 
either, Thekla. 
I tmderstatid thee. To thy noble heart, 
The hardest duty might appear the highest. 
The human, not the great part, would I act. 
Er'n from my childhood to this present hour, 
Think what the Buhe has done for me, how loved me. 
And think too, how my father has repud him. 
likewise the fr«e lovely impulses 
Of hospitality, the pioue friend'a 
Paithtiil attachment, these too are a holy 
Beligion to the heart ; and heavily 
The shudderings of nature do avenge 
Themselves on the barbarian that insults them. 
Lay all upon the balance, all — then speak, 
And let thy heait decide it. 

Tkek. 0, thy own 
Hath long ago decided. FoUow thou 
Thy heart's firat feeling 

Conn. Oh! ill-&ted woman ! 

Thek, Is it possible that that can be the right, .. 
The which thy tender heart did not at first 
Detect and seize with instant impulse P 60, 
Fulfil thy duty ! I should ever love thee. 
Whate'er thou hadst chosen, thou wouldst still have 

Nobly and worthy of thee — ^but repentance 
Shall ne'er disturb thy soul's fair peace. 

Max. Then I 

Must leave thee, mnat part from thee 1 

Thek. Being faithful 

To thine own self, thou art faithfiil too to me : 
If our fates part, our hearts remain united. 
A bloody hatred will divide for ever 
The houses Ficcolomini and Friedland | 
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But we belong not to onr housea — Go 1 

Quick 1 quick ! and aeparate thy righteous cause 

From our unholy and unbleBsed one I 

The curae of Heaven lies upon our bead : 

'Tia dedicate to ruin. Even me 

My father's guilt drags with it to perdition. 

Mourn not for me : 

My destiny will quickly be decided. 

[BIaz. elaipi htr «t lUi arnu in ea*reiiie *nu>tio». Thert 
u Aourd from bthcnd lAe Scene a hud, vOd, long 
eoMimted cry, Tivat Fibdisuiddb / tuxompanied bf 
learliie imetntnmi*. Uai. ami Tpv.ia.t mnoin leiAatt 
hmMm >* «ikA tlket't embraca. 



ScRMH S. — To thtie enter Tbbtskt. 

Chun, [mating him.'] "What meant that cry P "What 
was it? 

nr. lllisloBt! 

Coun. What ! they regarded not hia countenance ? 

Ikr. 'Twas all in Tain. 

Buck. They shouted Vivat ! 

Ter. To the Emperor. 

Oaun. Thetraitorat 

2]w. Nay ! he was not once permitted 

Even to addreas them. Soon as he began, 
With deafening noise of warlike instruments 
They drowned hifi words. But here be comes. 



ScBRB XI.— To OtK en 

Wal. [taheentert.] Tertsky! 

Ter. My General? 

Wal. Let our regiments hold themselTea 
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In readinesH to march ; for we ahatl leave 
Pilsen ere ereuiiig. [Exii Tebiski. 

Butler ! 

Sut. Tea, my GeneraL 

Wal. The Governor at Egra is joor friend 
And countryman. Write to him instantly 
By a post-courier. He must be adviaed, 
That we are with him early on the morrow. 
You foUow «8 yourself, your regiment with you. 

£ut. It shall be done, my General ! 

Wal. [steps betmeen M*y - and Teeela, mho kavi 
remained in each other's armt daring this time.'] Paii; ! 

MoiT. God! 

[CuiraisIeiB aUer iirUh drawn raordt, imd asemhle in Ihe 
back-ground. At the lame tmc tlurt are heard frontbdotn 
»ome ipirUed piatagei out (ff the P(^ipeiiheim March, 
vJUA Item to addreu Max. 
Wal. [to the CuiraBsierB.] Here he is, he is nt 
Uherty : I keep him 
No longer. 

' [Ee fi/mt aaoas, ond ttanda to that Ma^ eatuKt poM by him 

nor appnaxK the Psmciss. 
Max. Thou know'st that I have not yet learnt to 
live 
Without thee ! I go forth into a desert. 
Leaving my all behind me. do not turn 
Thine eyes away from me ! O once more show me 
Thy ever dear and honoured countenance. 

[W'T oftnnpM f0 bLbE ha hand, 6u( u r^peUed; hetwiuto 
the ConsTKHa, 
Is there no eye that has a look of pity for me ? 

[The ConxTESi tuna avayftomhimjhetamtto theDnoBisB. 
My mother ! 

Ditch. Go where duty calls you. Haply 
The time may come, when you may prove to us 
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A true Mend, ■ good angel at the throne 
Of the Emperor. 

Max. You give me hope ; you would not 

Sufier me wholly to desptur. No ! no ! 
Mine is a certaia misery — thankH to Heaven 
That offers me a means of ending it. 

\Th» militari/ mutic Itgitu again. J^ Stage JUU more and 
mon Kiik amud mtn. HiA^teaBrntsli, tndaddrtuei 

And yOTi here. Colonel Butler — and will you 

Not follow me F Well, then ! remain more iaithful 

To your new lord, than you have proved yourself 

To the Emperor. Come, Butler ! promise me, 

Give me jour hand upon it, that you'll be 

The guardian of his life, its shield, its watchman. 

He is attainted, and his princely head 

Fair booty for each slave that trades in murder. 

tiow he doth need the ^ithfiil eye of friendship, 

And those whom here I s ec 

[Catting ttapioiciu ioob on Illo and Butlbb. 
nh. Gk>— seek for bmtors 

In Qalas', in your father's quarteis. Etere 
Is only one. Away I away ! and free ua 
From his detested sight ! Away ! 

[Mix. atiat^ili once more to approa^ Theela. Wuxkk- 
STEiN prevenli him. Max itandt trraaimt, and m 
apparent aagmik. In the nuan tiiM the tiage fiUt more 
a/nd mort ; and the honu lound from idow loudtr and 
louder, and Mck time afitr a Aorter mtemiJ.] 
Max. Blow, blow! were it but the Swedish 
trumpets, 
And all the naked swords which I see here, 
Were plunged into my breast \ What purpose you P 
You come to tear me from this place ! Beware, 
Ye drive me not to desperation. — Do it not ! 
Yemayrepentitl [The lage it tatir^ filled mlkarintd mm. 
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Yet more ! weight upon weight to drag me down ! 
Think what ye're doing. It is not well done 
To choose a man despairing for your leader ; 
Ton tear me from my happineas. Well, then, 
I dedicate your aoula to vengeance. Mark ! 
For your own ruin you have chosen me : 
Who goes with me must he prepared to perish. 

[Se Umu to the back-groand ; there emnet a radden mtd 
Etaient movement among the Cnirseaiers i lieynaromid 
him, and carry him off in imM ttimutt. WALLEHarBiH 
reiaaim immoveable. Therla rinki into her motJWt 
omu. 7%e aurtain faUa. Tht matk heamet load mtd 
overpowering, and paaiti into a complete tcar-jaardi — 
the orckatra joina it — and coMinua during ihe 
intenai bettceen the lecond and third AclJ] 



SostmL—I^e Burgomattet't BcruttatEgra.—Bn'nx^, 

Bui. [jtigt atrwed.'] Here then lie is, by his destiny 
conducted. — c;— — 

Here, Friedland ! and no farther ! From Bohemia 
Thy meteor rose, traversed the sky awhile, 
And here upon the boideiB of Bohemia 
Must sink. 

Thou hast forsworn the ancient colours, 
Blind man 1 yet trustest to thy ancient fortunes. 
Profimer of the altar and the hearth, 
Against thy Emperor and fellow-citizens 
Thou meau'st to wage the war. Friedlwid, beware — 
The evil spirit of revenge impels thee — 
Beware thou, that revenge destroy thee not! 
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ScEira n. — Bcn-SB and Gobdok. 

Oor. Ifl it you P 
How my heart sinks ! The Doke a fugitive traitor ! 
His princely head attainted 1 my Odd ! 

Sut. Tou have received the letter which I sent yon 
By a post-courier ? — 

Oor. Yes ! and in obedience to it 

Opened the strong hold to Mm without acruple. 
For an imperial letter orders me 
To follow your cbmmands implicitly. 
But yet forgive me ; when even now I saw 
The Duke himself, my scruples recommenced. 
For truly, not like an attainted man. 
Into this town did Friedland make his entrance ; 
His wonted majesty beamed &om his brow. 
And calm, as in the days when all was right. 
Did he receive from me the accounts of office ; 
Tis said, that fallen pride leama condescension ; , 

But.sparing and with dignity the Duke 
"Weighed every syllable of approbation, 
As masters praise a servant who has done 
His duty, and no more. 

Sui. 'Tia all precisely 

As I related in my letter. Friedland 
Has sold the army to the enemy, 
And pledged himself to give up Prague and Egra. 
On this report the regiments all forsook him. 
The five excepted that belong to Tertsky, 
And which have followed him aa thou bast seen. 
The sentence of attunder is passed on him, 
And every loyal subject is required 
To give lum in to justice, dead or living. 

Oor. A traitor to the Emp^nr — such a noble ! 



LJnnzprh.GoOyle 



•ODE II.] THE DEATH OF WALLEMSTEIN. Sff; 

Of Bucli high talenta ! What is hnmiwi greatneaa 1 

I often amd, thia can't end happily. 

His might, his greatnesB, and this obscure power, 

Are but a covered pit^'ML The human being 

May not be trusted to self-government. 

The clear and written law, the deep trod footmarks 

Of ancient custom, are all necessary 

To keep hipi in the road of faith and duty. 

The authority eutnisted to thia man 

Was unexampled and unnatural ; 

It placed him on a level with his Emperor, 

Till tbe proud aoul unlearned aubufiasion. Woe 

is me; 
I mourn for him ! for where he fell, I deem 
Might none stand firm. Alas ! dear General, 
We in our lucky mediocrity 
Have ne'er experienced, cannot calculate, 
Wbat dangerous wishes such a height may breed 
In the he^ of auch a man, 

£ut. Spare your laments 

Till he need sympathy ; for at this present 
He is atill mighty, and still formidable. 
The Swedes advance to Egra by forced marches. 
And quickly will the junction be accomplished. 
This must not be ! The Duke must never leave 
This strong hold on free footing ; for I have 
Pledged life and honour here to hold biTn prisoner, 
And your aasistance 'tia on which I calculate. 

Gw. O that I had not lived to see this day ! 
From bis hand I received this dignity. 
He did himself entrust this strong hold to me. 
Which I am now required to make his dungeon. 
We subalterns have no will of our own ; 
The Jree, tbe mighty man alone may listen 
To the fair impulse of hia human nature. 
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Ah ! we are but the poor tools of the Uw, 
Obedience the sole Tirtue we dtae mm at ! 

Svt. lUttj, let it not afflict yon, that joor power 
la drcDmacribed. Mnch liberty, much error ! 
The narrow path of duty ia aeciu-est. 

Oor. And all then have deserted him, you say P 
He has built up the luct of many thousftnds ; 
For kingly was his spirit : hia full hand 
Was ever open ! Many a one from dust 

[With a tide glanet on Butleb. 
Hath he selected, from the very dust 
Hath raised hiifl into dignity and honour. 
And yet no Iriend, not one friend hath he purchased, 
Whose heart beats true to him in the evil hour. 

Sut. Here's one, I see. 

Qor. I have enjoyed from him 

I4'o grace or favour. I could almost doubt. 
If erer in hia greatness he once thought on 
An old friend of his yonth. Por still my office 
Kept me at distance fh)m him ; and when first 
He to this citadel appointed me. 
He was sincere imd serious in his duly. 
I do not then abuse his confidence. 
If I preserve my fealty in that 
Which to my fealty was first delivered. 

But. Say, then, will you fulfil the attainder on 
him? 

Qor. {^patuei,refleethig,iiena«indeepd^eetion.']'H 
it be BO — ^if all be aa you say — 
If he've betrayed the Emperor, his master. 
Have sold the troops, have purposed to deliver 
The strong holds of the country to the enemy — 
Tea, truly ! — there is no redemption for him ! 
Yet it is hasd, that me the lot should destine 
To be the instrument of his perdition ; 
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For we were p^es at the court of Bergau 
At the same period; but I was the senior. 

Stit. I have heard bo 

Gor. 'Tis full thirty years Binee then 

A youth who scarce had seen hie twentieth year 
Was Wallenstein, when he aod I were fidends : 
Tet even then he had a daring soul : 
His frame of mind was serious and severe 
Beyond his years : his dreams were of great objects. 
He walked amidst us of a silent spirit, 
Communing with himself: yet I have known him 
Transported on a sudden into utterance 
Of strange conceptions; kindling into splendour 
His soul revealed itself, and he spake so 
That we looked round perplexed upon each other, 
Not knovfing whether it were craziness, 
Or whether it were a god that spoke in him. 

But. But was it where he feU two story high 
Prom a window-ledge, on which he had fallen 

And rose up free from injury ? From this day 
(It is reported) he betrayed clear marks 
Of a distempered fancy. 

Gor. He became 

Doubtless more self-enwrapt and melancholy ; 
He made himself a Catholic. Marvellously 
His marvellous preservation had transformed him. 
Thenceforth be held himself for sa exempted 
And privil^;ed being, and, as if he were 
Incapable of dizziness or fall. 
He ran along the unsteady rope of life. 
But now our destinies drove ns sunder: 
He paced with rapid step the way of greatness. 
Was Count, and Prince, Duke-regent, and Dictator. 
And now is all, all this too little for him ; 
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IS forth his hands for a king's crown, 
And plunges in imiathonuible ruin. 
Sat. No more, he comes. 



Wal. Ton were at one time a free town. I see. 
Ye bear the half eagle in jour dty anna. 
Why the iojf eagle only P 

Sttrg. "We were free, 

But for these last two hundred years has Egra 
Bemained in pledge to the Bohemian crown. 
Therefore we bear the half eagle, the other half 
Being cancelled till the empire ransom ua. 
If ever that should be. 

Wai. Te merit freedom. 

Only be firm and dauntless. Lend your ears 
To no designing whispering court-minions. 
What may your imposts be ? 

Burg. So heavy that 

We totter under them. The garrison 
Lives at our coats. 

Wal. I will relieve you. Tell me, 

There are some Protestants among you still i 

[Thx BaROOHABTEB ietiiott*. 

Tea, yes ; I know it. Many lie concealed 
Within these walla— Confess now — ^you yourself— 

[Pixa iiteyem him, l\e BoaoQKASMii otermed. 
Be not alarmed. I hate the Jesuits. 
Gould my will have determined it, they had 
Been long ago expelled the empire. Truat me — 
Mass-book or Bible — 'tis all one to me. 
Of that the world has had sufficient proof. 
I built a church for the reformed in Glogan 
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At tnj own instaiice. Hark'e, Burgomaster ! 
What i.B your name ? 

Burg. Pachhalbel, maj it please yoa. 

Wal. Hark'e ! 

But let it go no further, what I now 
I>isclose to you in confidence. 

[Zoyni^ Alt hand on li< BcBooiuaTBB'B Aavlder, abWi a 
certain toUnmUy. 

The times 
Draw near to their fulfilment, Burgomaster 1 
The high will fall, the low will be exalted. 
Hark'e! But keep it to yourself! The end 
Approaches of tho Spanish double monarchy — 
A new arrangement is at hand. You saw 
The three moons that appeared at once in the Hearen. 
Swrg. With wonder and a&ight ! 
Wal. Whereof did two 

Strangely transform themselves to bloody daggers, 
And only one, the middle moon, remained 
Steady and clear. 
Burg. We applied it to the Turks. 

Wal. The Turks I That all P— I tell you, that two 
empires 
Will set in blood, in the East and in the West, 
And Iiuth'ranism alone remain. 

[Obterving Qobdon and Bdtleb. 

I'foith, 

'Twas a smart cannonading that we heard 
This evening, as we joumied hitherward ; 
'Twas on our left huid. Did you hear it here ? 
Qor. Distinctly. The wind brought it &om the 

South. 
But. It seemed to come from Weiden or from 
Neuatadt. 
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TToI. 'Tis likely. That's the route the Swedes are 

How strong is the garrison F 

Oor. Not quite two hundred 

CotDpetent meu, the rest are invalids. 

Wal. Good! And how many in the Tale of Jochim. 

Oor. Two hundred arquebusaiers have I sent thither 
To fortify the poats against the Swedes. 

Wal. Good ! I commend jour foresight. At the 
works too 
Tou have done somewhat P 

Oor. Two additional batteries 

I caused to be run up. They were needless. 
The Ehine-grave presses hard upon us, General ! 

Wal. Tou have been watchful in your Emperor's 
service. 
I am content with you, Lieutenant-Colonel. 

[1^1 BnTLER. 

Belease the outposts in the vale of Jochim 
With ti\. the stations in the enemy's route. 

[1^1 OOKDOH. 

Governor, in your faithfiil hands I leave 
My wife, my daughter, and my sister. I 
Shall m^e no stay here, and wait but the arrival 
Of letters, to take leave of you, together 
With all the regiments. 

SoBSE IT. — To tkete enter Cocm Tbhtbkt. 
2fer. Joy, General, jt^! I bring you welcome 

tidings. 
Wal. And what may they be f 
Ter. There has been an eng^ement 

At Neustadt ; the Swedes gained the victory. 

Wal. From whence did you receive the intelligence ? 
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Ter. A countryman fifom Tirachenaeil conveyed it. 
Soon afber Buurise did the fight begin ! 
A troop of the ImperialiBts &om Fachau 
Rod forced their way into the Swedish camp ; 
The cannonade continued full two hours ; 
There were left dead upon the field a thousand 
ImperialiBt!!, together with their Colonel ; 
Further than this he did not know. 

Wal. How came 

Imperial troops at Neustadt P Altringer, 
But yesterday, stood sixty miles from there. 
Count Galas' force collects at Frauenberg, 
And have not the full complement. Is it possible^ 
That Says perchance bad ventuied bo far onward P 
It cannot be. 

Z^. yja shall soon know the whole, 

For here comes Slo, full of haste, and joyous. 

ScKSB \.~To AataOer Illo. 
Illo. \to "WAilEMSTEiif.] A courier, Suke! he 

wishes to speak with thee. 
Ter. \eagerXg^ Does he bring confirmation of the 

Tictoiy P 
Wat. \at the same time.'] "What does he bring P 

Whence comes he P 
Itlo. From the Bhine-graTe. 

And what he brings I can announce to you 
Beforehand. Seven leagues distant are the Swedes ; 
At Neostadt did Max. Piccolomini 
Throw himself on them with the cavalry ; 
AmurderouB fight took place! o'erpowered by numbers 
The Pappenheimers all, with Mai. their leader, 

[Walleh BTEiH aAvdden and (wiu polt. 
Were left dead on the field. 
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Wal. [qfl«r a pawe, in a law wnee.'] Wbere is the 
measenger? Conduct me to him. 
[WAUiMBnaui u goitgi w&e» Ladt NsuBBcaH mtibst into 
the room. Same Servanta foUcm her and nm aavtii At 
Stage. 
JV«*. Helpl Help! 

Hlo and 2^rte^. [at the tame time.^ What now P 
JV*». The PrincesB ! 

Wal. and Ter. Doea ehe know itP 

JVbu. \al the tame time vnth them."] She is djisg ! 

[Hturia off the Stage, vAen Wallbnstsin a»d 
TeajsKT follow Ker, 

SOEKI VI.— BCTLBB and QOBDOK. 

Qor. "Wliat'B this ? 

.Bu^. She baa loet the man ehe lored — 

Young Ficcolomini, who fell in the battle. 

Qor. Unfortunate lady ! 

Sut. Tou have heard what Elo 

Keportett, that the Swedes are conquerors. 
And marching hitherward. 

Qor. Too well I heard it. 

But. They are twelve regiments strong, and there 
are five 
Close by us to protect the Duke. We have 
Only my single regiment ; and the ganiBon 
Is not two hundred strong. 

Qor. 'Tis even so. 

But. It is not possible with such small force 
To hold in custody a man like him. 

Qor. I grant it. 

But. Soon the numbers would disarm us, 

And liberate him. 

Qor. It were to be feared. 
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But. [after a pome.'] Ejiow, I am wamuty for the 

With my head have I pledged mjaelf for hu. 
Must make my word good, cost it what it will, 
And if alive we cannot hold him priaoner, 
Why — death makea all things certain ! 

6or. Butler! what? 

Do I underetand yon f Gracious G)od I You could — 

But. He fflUBt not live. 

0or. And you can do the deed I 

But. Either you or I. This morning was his last. 

Got. You would assasBinate him I — 

But. "Tib my purpoBC. 

6or. "Who leans with his whole confidence upon 
you! 

But. Such ia his evil destiny ! 

Gor. Tour General ! 

The aacred person of your General ! 

But. My General he has been. 

Got. That 'tifl only 

A." hat been " washes out no villany. 
And without judgment passed f 

But. The execution 

Is here instead of judgment, 

€for. This were murder. 

Not justice. The most guilty should be heard. 

But. TTi" guilt is clear, the Emperor has passed 
judgment, 
And we but execute his will. 

Got. We shoulilnot 

Hurry to realise a bloody sentence. 
A word may be recaUed, a life can never be. 

Sut. Dispatch in aeryjce pleases sovereigns. 

Gor. No honest man's ambitious to press forward 
To the hangman's service. 
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But. And no brave maa loses 

TTIa colour at a daring enterprise. 

Cfor. Abrave man hazards life, butaothiscouBcience 

Sut. Wiat then ? Shall be go forth anew to kindle 
The inextinguiabable flame of war ? 

Got. Seize him, and hold him prisoner — do not kill 

But. Had not the Emperor's army been defeated, 
I might have done so. — But 'tis now past bj. 

Got. 0, wherefore opened I the stronghold to himP 

Sut. Hin destiny and not the place deatroyB him. 

Got. TJpoa these ramparts, as beseemed a soldier, 
I had fellen, defending the Emperor's citadel ! 

But. Yes ! and a thousand gallant men hare 
perished. 

Qor. Doing their duty — that adorns the man ! 
But murder's a black deed, and nature curses it. 

But. [JrMiys out a paper.] Here is the manifesto 
which commands us 
To gain poBaession of his person. See — 
It is addressed to you aa well as me. 
Are you content to take the consequences, 
If tliough our fault he escape to the enemy P 

Oor. I p — Gracious God ! 

Btil. Take it on yourself. 

Let come of it what may, on you I lay it. 

Oor. God in heaven ! 

But. Can you advise aught else 

"Wherewith to execute the Emperor's purpose P 
Say if yon can. For I desire his fall, 
Not bis destruction. 

Qor. Merciful heaven ! what must be 

I see as clear ae you. Yet stUl the heart 
Within my bosom beats with other feelings ! 

But. Mine is of harder stuff! Necessity 
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In her rough school hath steeled me. And thla Illo 
Ani Tertsky likewise, they must not survive him. 

Oor. I feel no pang for these. Their own bad 
hearts 
Impelled them, not the infinence of the stars. 
'Twae they who strewed the seeds of evil passions 
In his caba breast, and with officious villany 
Watered and nursed the poisonous plants. May they 
Beceive their earnests to the uttermost mite ! 

But. And their death shall precede his I 
We meant to have taken them alive this evening 
Anid the merry-making of a feast. 
And kept them prisoners in the citadels. 
But this makes shorter work. I go this instaut 
To give the necessary orders. 

SoEHB VIL — To theie enter Jlio and Tibtset. 

Ter. Our luck is on the turn. To-morrow come 
The Swedes — ^twelve thousand gallant warriore, Illo ! 
Then straightwaya for Vienna, Cheerily, friend ! 
What ! meet such news with such a moody face ? 

Illo. It lies with us at present to prescribe 
Laws, and take vengeance on those worthless traitors, 
Those skulking cowards that deserted us ; 
One baa already done his bitter penance, 
The Piccolomini, be his the fate 
Of all who wish us evil I This Hies sure 
To the old man's heart ; he has his whole life long 
^Vetted and toiled to raise his ancient house 
From a Count's title to the name of Prince ; 
And now must seek a grave for his only son. 

Sut. 'Twas pity though ! A youth of such heroio 
And gentle temp'niment ! The Duke himself, 
'Twas easily seen, how neat it went to his heart. 
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Zllo. Hark'e, old friend ! That is the vary point 
That never pleased me in our General — 
He ever gSTe the preference to the Italians. . 
Teai, at this very moment, hy my aoul 
He'd gladly see ua all dead ten times over, 
Could he thereby recall hia friend to life. 

Zfer. Hush, hush! Let the dead rest! This 
evening's buBineaa 
Is, who can fairij drink the other down — 
Your regiment, Illo ! gives the entertainment. 
Come ! we will keep a merry carnival — 
The night for once be day, and mid fiill gtaeses 
'V^ill we expect the Swedish Avantgarde. 

lUo. Tes, let us be of good cheer for to-day, 
For there's hot work before us, friends. This sword 
Shall have no rest, till it be bathed to the hilt 
In Austrian blood. 

Chr. Shame, ehame ! what talk is this, 

My Lord Field Marshal p wherefore foam you so 
Against your Emperor ? 

But. Hope not too much 

From this first victory. Bethink you, sirs ! 
How rapidly the wheel of Fortune turns ; 
The Emperor still is formidably stroiig. 

Illo. The Emperor has soldiers, no coimnander, 
For this King Ferdinand of Hunguy 
Is but a tyro. Galas i He's no luck, 
And was of old the miner of armies. 
And then this viper, this Octavio, 
Is ezceUent at stabbing in the back. 
But ne'er meets Friedland in the open field. 

Ifer. Trust me, ray friends, it cannot but socceed ; 
Fortune, we know, can ne'er forsake the Duke! 
And only imder 'WaUenstein can Austria 
Be conqueror. 
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Hh. The Su^e mill soon asaemble 

A mighty army ; all come crowding, streaming 
To baaaerB dedicate by destiny 
To fiime and proeperous fortune. I behold 
Old times come back again, he will become 
Once more the migkty Lord which ho has been. 
How will the fools, who've now deserted him, 
Look then P I can't hut laugh to think of them. 
For lands will he present to all his triends, 
And like a King and Emperor reward 
True services ; but we've the nearest claims. 
Ton will not be forgotten, Gfovemor ! [To Qohdob. 

He'll take you from this nest, and bid you shine 
In higher station : your fidelity 
Well merits it. 

Oor. I am content already. 

And wish to climb no higher ; where great height is, 
The Ml must needs be great. " Great height, great 

Ilh. Here you have no more business for to- 
morrow; 
The Swedes will take possession of the citade). 
Come, Tertsky, it is supper-time. "What think you ? 
Say, shall we have the State illuminated 
In honour of the Swede ? And who refiises 
To do it is a Spaniard and a traitor. 

3b-. Nay ! Nay 1 not that, it vriU not please the 
Duke— 

IHo. What ! we are masters here ; no soul shall 

Avow himself imperial where we've rule. 
Gordon ! Good night, and for the last time, take 
A fair leave of the place. Send out patroles 
To make secure, the watch-word may be altered 
At the stroke of tea ; deliver in the keys 



LJnnzprh.GoOyle 



tSO THE DEATH OF WALLEMSTEIM. [ut hi. 

'Co the Duke himBet^ and tben you're quit for erer 
Your wardahip of the gates, for on to-morrow 
The Swedes wiU take poseeBsioti of the citadel. 

Ztr. [at h« it gomg, to Bctlbb.J You come though 

to tiie caede. 
Sut. At the right time. 

\Exaiint TbbtbKI and Illo. 



SoBMB Tin. — OoBDOK and Botleb. 

Oor. \hohing <^ter ^A«m.] Unhappy men I How &ee 
from all foreboding I 
They niah into the outspread net of murder 
In the blind drunkeimess of victory; 
I have no pity for their fate. This Hlo, 
This overflowing and fool-hardy Tillain, 
That would fain bathe himself in his Emperor's blood. 

Slit. So aa he ordered you. Send round patroles, 
Take meaaurea for the citadel's security ; 
When they are within I close the castle gate, 
That nothing may transpire. 

QoT. \yAik eamett anxiety."] Oh ! haste not so ! 

Hay, stop ; first teU me 

Sut. Tou hare heard already, 

To-morrow to the Swedes belongs. This night 
Alone is ours. They make good expedition, 
But we will make still greater. !Fare yoa well. 

Qor. Ah ! your looks tell me nothing good. Hay, 
Butler, 
I pray you, promise me ! 

But. The sun has set ; 

A fatefiJ evening doth descend upon us. 
And brings on their long night ! Their evil stars 
Deliver them unarmed into our hands. 
And firom their drunken dream of golden fortunes 
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The dagger at their heart shall rouse them. "Wdl, 

The Duke was ever a great calculator ; 

His fellow-mea were figurea on hia cheeB-board, 

To move and station, as hie game required. 

Other men's honour, dignity, good name. 

Did he shift like pawns, and made no conscience of it 

Still calculating, calculating still ; 

And yet at laat hia calculation proves 

!Erroneoua ; the whole game is lost ; and lo 1 

Hia own life will be found among the forfeits. 

Got. think not of hia errors now ; remember 
Tfia greatness, his munificence, think on all 
The lovely features of his character. 
On all the noble exploits of his life, 
And let them, like an angel's arm, unseen 
Arrest the lifted sword. 

Bvt. It is too late. 

I suffer not myself to feel compassion. 
Dark thoughts and bloody are my duty now : 

[Qratping GtOKDOn's hand. 
Gordon! 'Tis not my hatred (I pretend not 
To love the Duke, and have no cause to love him) 
?et 'tis not now my hatred that impels me 
To be hia murderer, 'Tis his evil fate. 
Hostile concurrences of many events 
Control and subjugate me to the office. 
In vain the human being meditates 
Pree action. He is but the wire-worked puppet 
Of the blind power, which out of his own choice 
Creates for him a dread necessity. 
WTiat too would it avail him, if there were 
A something pleading for him in my heart — 
Still I must kill him. 

Qor. If your heart speak to you. 

Follow its impulse. 'Tis the voice of God. 
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Ttkink joti jour fortuneB will grow prosperons 
Bedewed with blood — his blood P Beliere it not ! 

B\tt. You know not. Ask not ! Wherefore should 
it happen, 
That the Swedes gained the victory, and hast«i 
"With Buch forced marches hitherward? Fain 

would I 
Hare given him to the Emperor's mercy — Gordon! 
I do not wish his blood — But I miwt ransom 
The honour of my word — it lies in pledge — 

And he must die, or 

[PauUmaidji gnuping QoaDonfa hiaid. 
Listen, then, and know I 
I am dithonowed if tiie Suke escape UH. 

Qor. O to save such a man 

But. What! 

Oor. It ia worth 

A Bacrifice. — Come, Mend ! Be noble-minded ! 
Our own heart, and not other men's opinions, 
Forms our true honour. 

Slit, [ivith a cold and haughty air.'] He ie a great 
Lord, 
This Duke — and I am but of mean importance ! 
This is what you would say. Wherein concerns it 
The world at large, you meui to hint to me, 
Whether the man of low extraction keeps 
Or blemishes his honour — 
80 that the man of princely rank be saved. 
We all do stamp our value on oiu^elves. 
The price we challenge for ourselveB is given ua. 
There does not live on earth the man so stationed. 
That I despise myself compared with him. 
Han is made great or little by his own will : 
Because I am true to mine, therefore he dies. 

Qor. I am endeavouring to move a rock. 
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Thou hadst a mother, ^et no humaa feelinge. 

I cannot hinder yoa, but may some god 

Bescue him from you I [Exit Oorikik. 

SoBRi IX.— BuTLKB altmx. 
I treasured my good name all my life long ; 
The Duke has cheated me of life's best jewel, 
So that I blush before this poor weik Gordon ! 
He prizes above all his fealty ; 
Hia conscious soul accuses hini of nothing ; 
In opposition to hia own soft heart 
He subjugates himself to an iron duty. 
Me in a weaker moment passion warped ; 
I stand beside him, and must feel myself 
The worst man of the two. What, though the world 
Is ignorant of my purposed treason, yet 
One Man does know it, and can prove it too — 
High-minded Piccolomini t 
There lives the man who can dishonour me I 
This ignominy blood alone can cleanse I 
Duke Friedland, thou or I — Into my own hands 
Fortune delivers me — The dearest thing a m aT) has 
is himself. 

XHe Ourtain drept. 
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SoEirx I. — BuTLis'a Chamhtr. 
Bdtleh, Majob and OnuLDln. 

But. Find me twelve strong dragoonB, arm them 
with pikes, 

For there must be no firing ; 

Conceal them somewhere near the banquet-room. 
And aoon ae the dessert is aerred up, rush all in 
And cry, — Who is loyal to the Empcovr ? 
I will overturn the table — while you attack 
Hlo and Tertsky, and despatch them both. 
The castle-palace is well barred and guarded, 
That no intelligence of this proceeding 
May make its way to the Duke. — Qo instantly ; 
Have you yet sent for Captain Devereux 
And the Macdonald ? 

Oer. They'll be here anon. 

[Exit Oeraldir. 

Sut. Here's no room for delay. The citizens 
Declare for him, a dizzy drunken spirit 
Possesses the whole town. They see in the Duke 
A Prince of peace, a founder of new ages 
And golden times. Arms too have been given out 
By the town-council, and a hundred citizens 
Have volunteered themselvea to stand on guard. 
Dispatch then be the word. For enemies 
Threaten us from without and from within. 
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SoiNB II. — Bdtleb, CATTAin DsvEOEUX and Maodonals, 

Mao. Here we are, General. 

Het. What's to be the watchword ? 

But. Long live the Emperor ! 

Both, \recoiling,'] How ? 

But. Live the hoase of Austria ! 

Ben. Have we not Bwom fidelity to Friedland ? 

Mao. Have we not marched to thia place to protect 

But. Protect a traitor, and hia country's enemy ! 

Dev. Why, yee ! in hia name you administered 
Our oath. 

M/jc. And followed him yourself to Egra. 

But. I did it the more surely to destroy him. 

Bev. So then ! 

Mae. An altered case I 

But. [to Detkbbux.] Thou wretched man ! 

So easily leav'st thou thy oath and colours P 

Dm. The devil ! — I but followed your example. 
If you could prove a villain, why not we ? 

Mao. We've nought to do with thinking — that's your 



Tou are our fieneraJ, aad give out the orders ! 
We follow you, though the track lead to hell. 

But. [appeased.'] Good, then ! we know each other. 

Mao. I should hope so. 

Dev. Soldiers of fortune tue we — who bids most, 
He has us. 

Jfoe. 'Tis e'en so ! 

But. Well, for the present 
Ye must remain honest and faithful soldiers ; 

Deo. We wish no other. 

But. Ay, and make your fortunes. 
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Mae. That is still better. 

But. Listen ! 

Soth. We attend. 

But. It is the Emperor'a'will and ordinance 
To seize the person of the Prince-Duke IFriedhmd 
Alive or dead. 

Ben. It runs bo in the letter. 

Mac. AKtb or dead — these were the very words. 

Bttt. And he shall be rewarded from the State 
In land and gold, who proffers aid thereto. 

Dec. Kj ? That sounds well. The wordi sound 
always weU, 
That travel hither from the Court. Yes ! yes ! 
We know already what Court-words import. 
A golden chain perhaps in sign of favour, 
Or an old charger, or a parchment patent. 
And such like. — The Fnnce-Duke pays better. 

Mae. Tea, 

The Duke's a splendid paymaster. 

Bvt. All over 

With that, my Mends ! Hia lucky stars are set. 

MiK. And is that certain F 

Slit. Tou have my word for it 

Dev. His lucky fortunes aU past by P 

Bid. 1 Forever. 

He is as poor as wc. 

Mae. As poor as we P 

Bev. Macdonald, we'll desert him. 

But. We'll desert him I 

Full twenty thousand have done that already ; 
We must do more, my countrymen ! In short — 
We — we must kill him, 

B(rti. [ttarting hack.'] Kill him ! 

But. Yes ! must kill him ! 

And for that purpose have I chosen you. 
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Both. ITs! 

Bui. Tou, Captain Deverem, aad thee, Macdonald. 
Dev. [a/ier apauge/] Choose you some other. 
But. ' What P art dastardly ? 

Tliou, with full thirty Uvea to answer for — 
Thou conacientious rfa sudden? 

I>ev. Nay, 

To assassioate our Lord and Gkner^ — 

Mac. To whom we've sworn a, soldier's oath — 

But. The oath 

Ib null, for Friedland is a traitor. 

Dev. No, no ! It is too bad ! 

Jfac. Yes, by my soul I 

It is too bad. One has a conacienee too — 

Dev. If it were not our chieftain, who so long 
Has issued the commands, and claim'd our duty, 

But. la that the objection P 

Dev. Were it my own fath^, 

And the Emperor's service should demand it of me. 
It might be done perhaps — But we are soldiers, 
And to assassinate our chief commander. 
That is a. sin, a foul abomiaation. 
From which no monk or confesaor absolves us. 

But. I am vour Pope, and give you absolution. 
Determine quickly ! 

Dev. 'Twill not do ! 

Mae. 'Twon't do. 

But. Well, off, then ! and — send Festalutz to me. 

Dev. [hentates.'] The Pestalutz — 

Mac. What may you want with biin P 

Bui. If you rqect it, we can find enough — 

Dev. Kay, if he must fall, we may earn the boun^ 
As well as any other. What think you. 
Brother Macdonald ? 

Mac Why if he muet fidl, 

002 
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And ufill fall, and it can't be otherwise. 
One woxild not give place to this Pestalutz. 

Dev. [afier ioim reflection.'] "When do you purpose 
he should f&U P 

But. This night ;— 

To-morrow will the Swedes be at our gates. 

Dev. Tou taie upon you all the consequences ! 

But. I take the whole upon me. 

Dev. And it is 

The Emperor's will, hia express absolute will p — 
For we have instances, that folks may like 
ITie murder, and yet hang the murderer. 

B»t. The msnifeato says — alive or dead. 
Alive — it is not possible — you see it ia not. 

Dev. Well, dead then ! dead ! But how can we come 
at himP 
The town is fill'd with Tertsky's soldiery. 

Mac. Ay ! and thenTertsky still remains, and lUo — 

But. With these you shall begin — you under- 
stand me ? 

Dev. How P And must they too perish ? 

But. They the first. 

Mac. Hear, Devereui ! A bloody eveniog this, 

Dev. Have you a man for that P Commission me — 

But. 'Tis given in trust to Major Geraldin ; 
This is a carnival night, and there's a feast 
Given at the castle — there we shall surprise them, 
And hew them down. The Pestalutz, and Lesley 
Have that commission — soon as that is finished — 

Dev. Hear, General ! It will be all one to you. 
Hark'e ! let me eichange with Geraldin. 

But. 'Twill be the lesser danger with the Duke. 

Dev. Danger ! The Devil ! What do you think me. 
General? 
'Tis the Dnke's eye, and not his sword, I fear. 
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Bat. What caa his eye do to thee P 

Dev. Death and hell ! 

Thou know' Bt that I'm no milk-sop. General! 
But 'tia not eight days since the Duke did send me 
Twenty gold pieces for this good warm coat 
Which I have on ! and then for him to see me 
Standing before him with the pike, his murderer, 
That eje of his looking upon this coat — 
Why— why — the deyil fetch me ! I'm no milk-sop! 

But. The Duke presented thee this good warm coat, 
And thou, a needy wight, hast pangs of conscience 
To run him ttrough the hody in return. 
A coat that is far hetter and far warmer 
Did the Emperor give to him, the Prince's mantle. 
How doth he thank the Emperor P With revolt 



2)ev. That is true. The devil take 

Such thankers ! I'll dispatch him. 

Bttt. And would'sfc quiet 

Thy conscience, thon haet nought to do hut simply 
Fail off the coat ; so canst thou do the deed 
With light heart and good spirits. 

Dev. Tou are right. 

That did not strike me. I'll pull off the coat — 
So there's an end of it. 

JUac. Yes, but there's another 

Point to he thought of. 

But. ■ And what's that, Mocdonald P 

Mac. What avails sword or dagger against him ? 
He ia not to be wounded — he is — 

Bvi. [itartinff up.} What ? 

Ifac. Safe against shot, and stab and flash ! Hard 
&ozen, 
Secured, and warranted by the black art ! 
His body is impenetrable, I tell yon. 
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Dev. Ill IngleBtadt there was juat Buch another ; 
Hia whole akia was the stune as Bteel ; at last 
We were obhged to beat him down with gun-atocka. 

JKw. Hear what I'll do. 

Det>. Well P 

Mae. In the cloister here 

There's a Dominican, my countryman. 
I'll make him dip m; aword and pike for me 
In holy water, and say over them 
One of his strongest blessings. That's probatum ! 
Nothing can stand 'gainst that. 

But. So do, Macdonald I 

But now go and select &om out the regiment 
Twenty or thirty able-bodied fellows, 
And let them take the oaths to the Emperor. 
Then when it strikes eleven, when the first rounds 
Are passed, conduct them silently aa may be 
To th' house — I will myself be not far off. 

Dev. But how do we get through Hartschier and 
Gordon, 
That stand on guard there in the inner chamber P 

But. I have made myself acquainted with theplace. 
I lead you through a back-door that's defended 
By one man only. Me my rank and office 
Give access to the Duke at every hour. 
I'll go before you — with one poignard-atroke 
Cut Hartschier's wind-pipe, and make way for you. 

Dev. And when we are therCj by what means shall 
we gain 
The Duke's bed-chamber, without hia alarming 
The aerrante of the Court ; for be has here 
A numerous company of followers ? 

B^a. The attendants fill the right wing ; he hates 
bustle. 
And lodges in the left wing quite alone. 
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Dev. Were it well over — ^hey, Macdonald ? I 
Feel queerly on the occasion, devil knows ! 

Mm. And I too. 'Tie too great a personage, 
People will hold ua for a brace of villains. 

But. In plenty, honour, splendour — Tou may safely 
Laugh at the people's babble. 

Dev. ' If the busineas 

Squares with one's honour — -if that be quite certain — 

But. Set your hearta quite at ease. Te save for 
Ferdinand 
His Crown and Empire. The reward can be 
No small one. 

Dev. And 'tis his purpoae to dethrone the Emperor? 

But. Yes 1 — Tes ! — to rob him of his crown and life. 

2fe«. And he must fall by the eiecutioner's hwids. 
Should we deliver him up to the Emperor 
Alive? 

But. It were his certain deatiny. 

l>ev. WeW I Well ! Come then, Macdonald, he 
., shall not 

Lie long in pain. 

IBccimt BuTLEH through one door, Hacdohaij} and 
Detbreux through the other. 

Scene IIL — A Gothic and gloomy Apartment at the Ddchess 
Fbiedlamd's. Tbekla on a teat, pale, ha- eyu dated. The 
Duchess and Last Neqbruhn batied about her, Walleh- 
eiBiN and the Codmtebb m converaatUm. 

Wal. How knew she it so soon ? 

Ooun. She seema to have 

Foreboded some misfortune. The report 
Of an engagement, in the which had fallen 
A colonel of the imperial army, ftighteDed her. 
I saw it instantly. She flew to meet 
The Swedish courier, and with sudden questioning. 
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SooQ wrested &om him the dieaetrous secret. 
Too l&te we missed her, hastaned after her. 
We found her lying in his arms, all pale 
And in a awoon. 

JFoI. A heavy, heavy blow ! 

And she so unprepared ! Poor child! How is it? 

ITuming io tke DuoBaai. 
la she coming to herself P 

Duek. Her eyes are opening. 

Cbufl. She lives. 

Tkek. [looking around ^w.] Where am I ? 

Wal. [steps to her, raiting her up in hit antta.'\ 
Come, cheerly, Thekla ! be my own brave girl ! 
See, there's thy loving mother. Thou art in 
Thy Other's arms. 

ISei. [etanding ap.] Where is he ? Is he gone ? 

Duch. Who gone, my daughter P 

Thek. He — ^the man who uttered 

That word of nuBeiy. 

Dueh. ! thini not of it, • 

My Thekla! 

Wai. G-ive ber sorrow leave to talk ! 

Let her complain — mingle your tears with hers, 
Por she hath eufiered a deep anguish ; but 
She'U rise superior to it, for my Thekla 
Hath all her father's unsubdued heart. 

l^ek. I am not ill. See, I have power to stand. 
Why does my mother weep ? Have I alarmed her ? 
It is gone by — I recollect myself— 

[She auii io' eya round tKe room, at »iAing nmu oik. 
Where is he P Please you, do not hide him from me. 
You see I have strength enough : now I will hear him. 

Ihieh. No, never shall this messenger of evil 
Winter again into thy presence, Thekla 1 
Thek. My father— 
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JVal. Dearest daughter! 

Tkek. I'm not weak — 

Shortly I ahall be quite myeeif again. 
You'll grant me one request ? 

Wal. Name it, my daughter. 

Thek. Permit the stranger to be called to me, 
And grant me leave, that by myself I may 
Hear hia report and question bun. 

Ihich. No, never ! 

Coun. "Tis not advisable — assent not to it. 

Wal. Hush ! Wherefore would' at thou apeak with 
him, my daughter ? 

Tlieh. Knowing the whole I shall bo more collected ; 
1 will not be deceived. My mother wishes 
Only to spare me. I will not be spared. 
The worat is said already ; I can bear 
Nothing of deeper anguish! 

Coun. and Ducli. Do it not. 

Tkek. The horror overpowered me by surprise. 
My heart betrayed me in the stranger's presence j 
He waa a witness of my weakness, yea, 
I sank into his arms ; and that has shamed me. 
I must replace mysetf in his esteem. 
And I must speak with him, perforce, that he. 
The stranger, may not think ungently of me. 

Wal. I see she is in the right, and am inclined 
To grant her this request of bers. Qo, call him. 

[Ladt Hbcbkuhn got» to «M Aim. 

Dwih. But I, thy mother, will be present — 

Tkek. 'Twere 

More pleasing to me, if alone I saw him : 
Trust me, I shall behave myself the more 
Collectedly. 

Wal. Permit her her own will. 
Leave her alone with him : for there are 6i 
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Wbere of uecesBity the soul must be 
Ita own support. A strong heart will rely- 
On its own strength alone. In her own bosom, 
Not in her mother's arms, must she collect 
The strength to rise superior to this blow. 
It is mine own brave girl. I'll have her treated 
Efot as the woman, but the heroine. [Ooing, 

Ooun. [detaining him.^ Where art thou going P 
I heard Tertsky say 
That 'tis (hy purpose to depart from hence 
To-morrow early, but to leave ua here. 

Wal. Tes, ye stay here, placed under the protection 
Of gallant men. 

Cbun. take us with you, brother. 

Leave us not in this gloomy solitude 
To brood o'ep anxious thoughts. The mists of doubt 
Magnify evils to a shape of horror. 

Wal. Who speaks of evil ! I entreat you, sister, 
JJwe words of better omen. 

CSnun, Then take us with you. 

leave us not behind you in a place 
That forces us to such aad omens. Heavy 
And sick within me is my heart 

These walla breathe on nie, like a church-yard vault, 

1 cannot tell you, brother, how this place 
Doth go against ray nature. Take ixs with you. 
Come, sister, join you your entreaty ! — Wiece, 
Tours, too. We all entreat you, take us with you. 

Wal. The place's evil omens will I change. 
Making it that which shields and shelters for me 
My best beloved. 

iorfy itfe«.[re(wrroiny.] The Swedish officer. 

Wal. Leave her alone with him. [Exit. 

Ihteh. [to Thbkla, wAo itairit and shivers.'] There — 
pale as death ! — Child, 'tts impossible 



LJnnzprh.GoOglc 



sonB IV.] TEE DEATH OF WALLENBTEIN. sgs 

Ihat thou BhouldBt epeak -with him. Follow thy 
mother. 
ITiek. The Lady Neuhniim then may stay with me. 
[BxeiaU DucHEBS and Coomtesb. 

SoBNB IV. — Thekla, the Swediah Captain, Ladt Nkctbbunn. 
Cop. [reepectjiilly approackmg Aer.] PrinceBB — I 
must entreat your gentle pardon — 
My ineonaiderate rash speech — How could I — 
Thek. \yiUK dignify.^ You did behold me in my 
agony. 
A most distressful accident occasioned 
You, &om a stranger, to become at once 
My confidant. 

Ojp. I fear you hate my presence, 

For my tongue spake a melancholy word. 

Thek. The fault is mine. Myself did wrest it from 

The horror which came o'er me interrupted 

Tour tale at its commencement. May it please you. 

Continue it to the end. 

Cap. Princess, 'twill 

Eenew your anguish. 

Thek. I am firm, 

I will be firm. Well — how began the engagement P 

(hp. We lay, expecting uo attack, at Neustadt, 
Entrenched but insecurely in our camp, 
When towards evening rose a cloud of dust 
From the wood thitherward ; our ranguard fied 
Into the camp, and Bounded the alarm. 
Scarce had vb mounted, ere the Fappenheimers, 
Their horses at full speed, broke through the lines. 
And leaped the trenches ! hut their heedless courage 
Had home them onward iar before the others — 
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The in&ntTy were still at dietance, only 
The Pappenheimers foUowud daringly 
Their dtmng leader. 

[Tbskli larayiagilatiotiinhergatiirrt. The Officer paMO 
tUlAenaia atign to kim tapnxud. 

Both in van and flanks 
With our whole cavalry we now received them ; 
Back to the trenches drove them, where the foot 
Stretched out a solid ridge of pites to meet them. 
They neither could advance, nor yet retreat ; 
And as they stood on every side wedged in, 
The Bhinegrave to their leader called aloud, 
Inviting a surrender ; hut their leader, 

Toung Piccolomini [Th khh, aa giddy, grasps a Aair. 

Known by hia plume, 
And his long hair, gave signal for the trenches ; 
Himself leaped first, the regiment all plunged after, 
His charger, by a halbert gored, reared up, 
Flung him with violence off, and over him 
Tlie horses, now no longer to be curbed, 

[Thskla, who kia acca-rapanied the laal tpeedi wifA all the 
markt of imitating ag<my, Irtmblei thnragk her whoU 
frame, and it falling. The LaBi Nbobbunh rmu to 
her, and receivet her in her tuiiu. 

Neu. My dearest lady 

Cap. I retire. 

The/c. 'Tis over. 

Proceed to the conclusion. 

Cap. While despair 

Inspired the troops with frenzy when they saw 
Their leader perish ; every thought of rescue 
Was spumed ; they fought like wounded tigers ; their 
Trantic resistance roused oui soldiery ; 
A murderous fight took place, nor was the contest 
Finished before their last mun fell. 
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TheJe. [faUering.l And where 

Where is — You have not told me alL 

Cap. [ofler apawe^ This morning 

We buried him. Twelve youths of noblest birth 
IHd bear him to interment ; the whole army 
Followed the bier. A laurel decked hia coffin ; 
The sword of the deceased was placed upon it, 
In mark of honour, by the Bhinegrave's self. 
Nop teara were wanting ; for there are among ua 
Many who had themselves experienced 
The greatness of hia mind, and gentle manners ; 
All were affected at his fate. The Khinegrave 
Would willingly have saved him ; but himself 
Made vain the attempt — 'tis said he wished to die. 

Neu. [to Thesla, who i<u hidden her countejiance.'\ 
Look up, my dearest lady 

Theh. Where is his grave ? 

Cap. At Neustadt, lady ; in a eloiater church 
Are his remains deposited, until 
We can receive directions from his father. 

Thek. What is the cloiater'a name ? 

Cap. Saint Catharine's. 

Thek. And how far is it thither P 

Cap. Near twelve leagues. 

Thek. And which the way ? 

Cap, Tou go by Tirschenreit 

And Ealkenberg through our advanced posts. 

Tkek. Who 

Is their commander ? 

Cap. Colonel Seckendorf, 

[Tbbkla tUipl to the te^U, and (ajba a ring from a caiktt. 

Thek. Tou have beheld me in my agony, 
And shown a feeling heart. Please you, accept 

[Oiting Aim the rmjr, 
A small memorial of this hour. Now go ! 
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Cap. Frmcees 

[Thbela tSaUly maka i^tM lo Aim to go, and (unu /root 
him. Ti^ CaptBJn lingeri, anA ia a5ouJ Co iptai. Ladt 
HlOBEUHH npeolt tA< tifmof, and ht raira. 



Scm Y. — Tbikli, List Neubbcmh. 

2Jei. [/alU on Lady NECBBUtrtr's «eei.] Now, 
gentle Neubnmn, show me the afiectioa 
Which thou hast ever promised — prove thyself 
My own true friend and faithful feUow-pilgrim. 
This sight we must away ! 

Ifeit. Away ! and whither ? 

Thek. Whither I There is hut one place in the 

Thither where he lies buried ! To his coffin ! 

N'§v.. What would you do there ? 

liek. What do there ? 

That would'st thou not have aeked, hadat thou e'er 

loved. 
There, there is all that still remaina of Mm. 
That single spot ia the whole earth to me, 

Neu. That place of death 

l^k. Is now the only place, 

Where life yet dwells for me : detain me not ! 
Come and make preparations : let us think 
Of means to fly &am hence. 

Neu. Tour father's rage 

Tkek. That time is past 

And now I fear no human being's rage. 

2Sfe». The sentence of the world ! the tongue of 
calumny! 

Thek. Whom am I seeking P Him who is no more. 

Am I then hastening to the arms O God ! 

I haste but to the grave of the beloved. 
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Neu. And we alone, two helplcBS feeble women ? 

Thek. We will take weapons : my armB shall pro- 
tect thee. 

^eu. In the dark night-time. 

Thek. Darknesa will conceal na. 

2fmi. This rough tempeBtuoua night 

IT^k. Had he a aoft bed 

Under the hoofe of his war-horaea ? 

JTew. Heaven ! 

And then the many posts of the enemy ! — 

2Kei. They are human beings. Maery travels free 
Through the whole earth. 
. ^&u. The journey's weary length — 

Thek. The pilgrim travelling to a dlstaut shrine 
Of hope and healuig, doth not count the leagues. 

Neu. How can we pass the gates ? 

T%ek. C^old opens them. 

Go, do but go. 

Ifeu. Should we be recognised — 

Thek. In a despairing woman, a poor fugitive, 
Will no one seek the daughter of Duke Friedland. 

Neu. And where procure we horses for our flight P 

Thek. My equerry procures them. Gha and fetch him. 

Ifeu. Dares he, without the knowledge of hia lord P 

Thek. He will. (Jo, only go. Delay no longer. 

Neu. Dear lady ! and your mother F 

T^k. Oh! my mother I 

2fett. So much as she has sufibred too already ; 
Tour tender mother — ^Ah ! how ill prepared 
For this last anguish ! 

Thek. Woe is me! my mother! [Patat». 

0« instantly. 

2feu. But think what you are doing ! 

3^k. What can he thought, already has been 
thought. 
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JVeit. And being there, what purpose you to do ? 

Thek. There a divinity will prompt my soul. 

JTew, lour heart, dear lady, is disquieted ! 
And thia is not the way that leads to quiet. 

2^&. To a deep quiet, such as he has found. 
It draws me on, I know not what to name it, 
Besistlesa does it draw me to his grave. 
There will my heart be eased, my tears will flow. 

hasten, make no further questioning ! 
There is no rest far me till I have left 

These wallB — they fall in on me — A dim power 
Drives me from hence — Oh mercy ! What a feeling ! 
What pale and hollow forms are those ! They fill. 
They crowd the place ! I have no longer room here ! 
Mercy ! Still more ! More still ! The hideous swarm ! 
They press on me ; they chase me from these walls — 
Those hollow, bodiless forms of living men ! 
Neu. Tou frighten me so, lady, that no longer 

1 dare stay here myself. I go and call 

Rosenberg instantly. [Exit Iiadt Neubbunh . 



I%ek. His spirit 'tis that calls me: 'tis the troop 
Of his true followers, who offered up 
Themselyea t'avenge his death : and they accuse 

Of an ignoble loitering — they would not 
Forsake their leader even in his death — they died 
for him ! > 

And shall /live ? 

For me too was that laurel-garland twined 
That decks his bier. Life ie an empty casket : 
I throw it from me. ! my only hope j — 
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To die beneath the hoofs of trampling eteeda — 
That ia the lot of heroes upon earth ! [ExU Thj 



The Curtain dtvpi. 



Scm 1 — A Saloon, terminated bg a gaSery vihich extendi far 
into (A« lack-gnjimd. Wallenstbin titUiig at a taUe. Tkt 
Swedish Captsin tt<mdimg before him. 

Wal. Commend me to your lord. I ajmpathiae 
lu his good fortune ; and if you have seen me 
Deficient in the espreasions of that joy, 
Which such a victory might well demand. 
Attribute it to no lack of good will, 
For lienceforth are our fortunea one. Farewell, 
And for your trouble take my thanka. To-monrow 
The citadel shall be surrendered to yon 
On your arrival. 

[The Swedigh Captmn rttirtt. WAiiSHSTKH sU> lotl at 
thotight, hit eya fixed vacaaS^, and hU head tuttainai by 
hit hand. The CornTEBS Tbmskt eiOere, ttandt b^ore 
Mia aiehUc, xmohttned hy him; at length lie starts, leee 
her, and reeoltectt himt^. 
Wtd. Com'at thou from her P Is she restored P 

How is ahe 9 
Coun. My sister tells me, she was more collected 
After her conversation with the Swede. 
She has now retired to rest. 

Wal. The ftag will soften. 

She will shed tears. 

Ofun. I find thee altered too. 
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My brother ! After Bueh a yictory 
I had expected to have found in thee 
A cheerful spirit. remain thou firm ! 
Suatain, uphold ua I Tor our light thou art, 
OuTBun. 

Wid. Be quiet. I ail nothing. Where's 
Thy husband ? 

Court. At a banquet — he and Elo. 

Wal.\rUei, and atridegacrott the room.'] The night's 
far spent. Betake thee to thy chamber. 

Chun. Bid me not go, let me stay with thee ! 

Wal. \movei to the window.'] There ia a busy motioB 
in the heaven, 
The wind doth chase the flag upon the tower. 
Fast sweep the clouds, the sickle ' of the moon, 
Struggling, darts snatches of uncertain light. 
No form of star ia visible I Tliat one 
White atwn of light, that single glimmering yonder. 
Is from Cassiopeia, and therein 
Is Jupiter, [i^otwe.] But now 
The blackness of the troubled element hides him ! 



•Tb«I.l 


■onri 


lDesu«expr 


=>.edtathooriBl 


Dal»IUiB>,ulalWftlidtr. 




Unr 


■WultenZui 


,l,QaJ,gldcrWlT 


.d,achi«llgeht 


by John™ 
.ppeani In 

boM, a^ 1 


,andi 


sr1tawoM"t 
furm of 8 a\. 


iminda ma ota pasaage Id Harila, aa qnoled 

jy.le M re«plnj(-hook, -bleb la -bile aha ta 
to Ibe opporitlon, or from the WW moon to 
1. agaK llio enllBbMned part appew. gib. 



LJnnzprh.GoOglc 



•cim 1.] THE DEATH OP WALLEHSTEIB. 408 

Coun. [looki on him mournfttUj/, thengratpM hit 
Xand.] "What art thou brooding on ? 

Wal. Methinka, 

If but I aaw him, 'twould be -well with me. 
He ia the star of my nativity, 
And often marvellously tath his aspect 
Shot strength into my heart. 

Coun. Thou'lt see him again. 

Wal. [remains for a while with absent mind, then 
asMansg a livelier manner, and turns suddenly to 
the CoiTHTEHS.] See him again P O never, never 

CSrare. HowP 

Wal. He is gone— is dust. 

Oowi. Whom meanest thou then P 

Wal. He, the more fortunate! yea, he hath finished ! 
Por him there is no longer any fiiture. 
His life ia bright— bright without spot it was 
And cannot cease to be. No ominous hour 
Knocks at his door with tidings of mishap. 
Far off is he, above desire and fear; 
Ko more submitted to the change and chance 
Of the unsteady planets. O 'tis well 
With him ! but who knows what the coming hour 
Veil'd in thick darkness brings for us ! 

Coun. Thou speak'st 

Of Piccolomini. What was his death ? 
The coiuier had just left thee as I came. 

[W&LLBnsTEm' by a motion of ht$ htmd tnalut m^ia to her 

Turn not tbine eyes upon the backward view. 
Let us look forward into sunny days. 
Welcome with joyous heart the victory, 
Forget what it has cost thee. Not to-day. 
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For the first time, thy Mend was to thee dead ; 
To thee he died, when first he parted from thee. 
Wal. I shall grieve down thia blow, of that I'm 



What does not man grieve down P From the highest. 

As from the vilest thing of everj day 

He learns to weaa himself ; for the strong hours 

Conquer him. Yet I feel what I have lost 

In him. The bloom is vanished from my life. 

For I he stood beside me, like my youth. 

Transformed for me the red to a dream, 

Clothing the palpable and familiar 

With golden exhalations of the dawn. 

Whatever fortunes wait my future toils, 

The heautifiil is vanished — and returns not. 

Conn. O be not tretwherous to thy own power. 
Thy heart is rich enough to vivify 
Itself. Thou lov'st and prizest virtues in him, 
The which thyself didst plant, thyself unfold. 

Wal. [tfeppinff to the door.'] Who interrupts UB now 
at this late hour ? 
It is the Gkivemor. He brings the keys 
Of the Citadel. 'Tis midnight. Leave me, sbter ! 

Qmn. O 'tis so hard to me this night to leave thee — 
A boding fear possesses me ! 

Wal. Pear ! Wherefore ? 

Comt. Should'st thou depart this night, and we at 
waking 
Never more find thee ! 

Wal. Fancies ! 

Coun. my soul 

Has long been weighed down by these dark fore- 
bodings. 
And if I combat and repel them waking. 
They still rush doirn upon my heart in dreams. 
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I saw thee yesterniglit with thy first wife 
Sit at a banquet gorgeously attired. 

Wal. Thia was a dream of favourable omeB, 
That rDarriage being the founder of my fortunes. 

Ooun. To-day I dreamed that I was seeking tbee 
In thy own chamber. As I entered, lo ! 
It was no more a chamber ; — ^the Chartreuse 
At Gitsehin 'twas, which thou thyself hast founded, 
And where it is thy will that thou should'st be 
Interred, 

Wal. Thy soul is busy with these thoughts. 

Qmn. What dost thou not believe that oft in dreams 
A voice of warning speaks prophetic to us f 

Wal. There is no doubt that there exist such voices. 
Yet I would not call them 
Voices of warning that announce to us 
Only the inevitable. Aa the sun, 
Ere it is risen, sometimes paints its image 
In the atmosphere, so often do the spirits 
Of great events stride on before the events. 
And in to-day already walks to-morrow. 
That which we read of the fourth Henry's death 
Did ever ves and haunt me like a tale 
Of my own fiiture destiny. The king 
Felt in his breast the phantom of the knife. 
Long ere Eavaillac armed himself therewith. 
His quiet mind forsook him; the phantasms 
Started him in his Louvre, chased him forth 
Into the open sir : like funeral knells 
Sounded that coronation festival ; 
And still with boding sense he heard the tread 
Of those feet that even then were seeking him 
Throughout the streets of Paris. 

Count. And to /Am 

The voice within thy soul bodes nothing P 
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Wal. Nothing. 

Be wholly truiquil. 

Chun. And another time 

I hastened aflxr ihee, and thou ran'et &om me 
Through a long suite, through many a apadous hall, 
There seemed no end of it : doors creaked and clapped: 
I followed panting, but could not o'ertake thee ; 
When on a sudden did I feel mjaelf 
Grasped from behind — the hand was cold that grasped 

me — 
'Twas thou, and thou didst kiss me, and there seemed 
A crimson covering to envelope as. 

Wal. That is the crimson tapestiy of my chamber. 

Chun, [gazing on Am.] If it should come to that — 
if I should see thee, 
Who standest now before me in the fulness 
Oflife — [SKefaUtonhUhntMaiidvittp: 

Wed. The Emperor's proclamation weighs upon 
thee— 
Alphabets wound not — and he finds no hands. 

CouM. If he thould find them, my resolve is taken — 
I bear about me my support and refuge. 

[Exit CoDHnas. 



Wal. All quiet in the town P 

Qor. The town ia quiet. 

Wal. I hear a boisterous music ! and the Castle 
Is lighted up. Who are the revellers ? 

Qor. There is a banquet given at the Castle 
To the Count Tertsky, and Field Marshal Dlo. 

Wal. In honour of the victoiy. — This tribe 
Can show their joy in nothing dso but feasting. 

\Rmgi. T^Qroomof the Cluunlrar enter 
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Unrobe me. I will lay me down to sleep. 

[WALLBNsmH toto the hesifivm Oobdoh. 
So we are guarded from all enemies, 
And shut in with sure friends. 
For aU must cheat me, or a face like this 

[Fixing hit e^ art QoBDon. 
Was ne'er a hypocrite's mask. 

[Tlu Groom of the Chamber taixi of hii nKottle, eoUar, 
andicarf. 
Wal. Take care— what is that P 

Oroom cfike Chamber. The golden chain is snapped 

in two. 
Wal. Well, it has lasted long enough. Here — give it. 
[He takts and loda at (ke chain. 
'Twa^the first present of the Emperor. 
He hung it round me in the war of Friule, 
He being then Archduke ; and I hare worn it 

Till now from habit 

From superstition if you will. Belike, 

It was to be a taUsman to me. 

And while I wore it on my neck in faith. 

It was to chain to me all my life long. 

The volatile fortune, whose first pledge it was. 

WeU, be it so ! Henceforward a new fortune 

Must spring up for me ! for the potency 

Of this charm is dissolved. 

[Qroom of the Chamber retirei teith the tit»tm,eni$. 'WaLleti- 
BTBIH riiet, taJca a tlridt acrott Ihe Soom, and tlandt at 
lail before Qordoh in a potture of mediiaiUM. 
How the old time returns upon me ! I 
Behold myself onee more at Burgau, where 
We two were pages of the Court together. 
We oftentimes isputed : thy intention 
Was ever good ; but thou wert wont to play 
The moralist and preacher, and would'st rail at me — 
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That I strove after things too high for me, 

Giring my faith to bold unlawful dreams, 

And still extol to me the golden mean. 

— Thy wisdom hath been proved a fchriftlesa friend 

To thy own self. See, it has made thee early 

A superannuated man, and (but 

That my munificent stars will intervene) 

"Would let thee in some miserable comer 

Go out like an untended lamp. 

Q&r. My Prince ! 

With light heart the poor fisher moors hia boat. 
And watches from the shore the lofty ship 
Stranded amid the storm. 

Wal. Art thou already 

In harbour then, old man ? Well ! I am not. ' 
The unconquered spirit drives me o'er life's billows ; 
My planks still firm, my canvass swelling proudly, 
Hope is my goddess still, and youth my inmate ; 
And while we stand thus front to front, almost 
I might presume to say, that the swift years 
Have passed by powerless o'er my imblanched hair. 

[He (novel iniA long alrida acrom t&e Saloon, and ranoN 
on tht opfiotitc side over againtt Oobdoit. 
Who now persists in calling Fortune false f 
To me she haa proved faithful, with fond love 
Took me from out the common ranks of men, 
.And like a mother goddess, with strong arm 
Carried me Bwiilly up the steps of life. 
Nothing is common in my destiny, 
Nor in the furrows of my hand. Who dares 
Interpret then my life for me as 'twere 
One of the undistdnguishable many P 
True in this present moment I appear 
Fall'n low indeed ; but I nhall rise again. 
The high flood will soon follow on this ebb ; 
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The foimtain of my fortune, whieL now stops 
EepreBsed aad bound by aome malicious star, 
Will aoon in joy play forth from all its pipes. 

Oor. And yet remember I the good old proverb, 
" Let the night come before wo praise the day." 
I would he slow from long continued fortune 
To gather hope : for hope is the companion 
GiTea to the unfortunate by pitying Heaven. 
Fear hovers round the head of prosperous men ; 
Eor still unsteady are the scales of fate. 

Wal. [smiling.'] I hear the very Gordon that of old 
Was wont to preach to me, now once more preaching; 
I know well, that all sublunary things 
Are still the vassab of vicissitude. 
The unpropitious gods demand their tribute. 
This long ago the ancient Pagans knew : 
And therefore of their own accord they offered 
To themselves injuries, so to atone 
The jealousy of their divinities : 
And human sacrifices bled to Typhon. 

{J/terapatue,ierioiu,andinaiiicrt>tibdii«dmamter, 
I too have sacrificed to him — For me 
There fell the dearest friend, and through my fault 
He fell ! Mo joy from favourable fortune 
Can overweigh the ajiguish of this stroke. 
The envy of my destiny ia glutted : 
Life pays for life. On his pure head the lightning 
Was drawn off which would else have shattered ma. 



SouM IIL—To that enter Sun. 

Wal. Is not that 8eni ? and beside himself, 
If one may trust his looks I What brings thee hither 
At this late hour, Baptists ? 
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Sent. Terror, Duke ! 

On thj account. 

Wal Wtat now ? 

Sent. Flee ere the day-breftk ! 

Trust not thy person to the Swedes ! 

Wal. "What now 

Is in thy thoughts ? 

Sem. [with loader vmee.'] Trust not thy peraon to 
these Swedes. 

Wal. What is it then ? 

Seni. \»till more urgently.'] O wait not the airiTal of 
these Swed£a ! 
An evil near at hand ia threatening thee 
From false friends. All the signs stand full of horror! 
Near, near at hand the net-work of perdition — 
Yea, eyen now 'tia being cast around thee I 

Will. Baptista, thou art dreaming ! — Fear befools 

Sent. Believe not that an empty fear deludes me. 
Come, road it in the planetAiy aspects ; 
Bead it thyself, that ruin threatens thee 
From Mse fiiends ! 

Wal. From the falseness of my friends 

Haa risen the whole of my unprosperoua fortunes. 
The warning should have come before ! At present 
I need no rovelation from the stars 
To know that. 

Seni. Come and see 1 trust thine own eyes ! 

A fearful sign stands in the house of life 
An enemy; a fiend luika close behind 
The radiance of thy planet — he warned I 
Deliver not thyself up to these heathens 
To wage a war against our holy church. 

Wal. llauffkmff gmlly.'] The oracle mis that way ! 
Yes, yes! Now 
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I recollect. This junction with the Swedes 
Did never please thee — lay thyself to sleep, 
Baptista! Signa like these I do not fear. 

Qor. [toho du/ring the whole of this dialogue Kai 
shown marki of extreme agitation, and noiB turns to 
Waileksteih.] My Cuke and General ! May I dare 
presume P 

Wal. Speak freely. 

Qor. What if 'twere no mere creation 

Of fear, if God's high providence vouchsafed 
To interpose its aid for your deliverance. 
And made that mouth its oi^an. 

Wal. You're both feverish ! 

How can mishap come to me from the Swedes ? 
They sought this j unction with me — 'tia their interest, 

Oor. [with di^calty suppressing his emotion."] But 
what if the arrival of these Swedes — 
"What if this were the very thing that winged 
The ruin that ia flying to your temples F 

[Paf^ himetf at his feet. 
There ia yet time, my Prince, 

Sent. O bear him ! bear bim 1 

Q&r. [rises.] The Ehinegrave's still fer off. Give 
but the orders. 
This citadel shall close its gates upon him. 
If then he will beseige us, let him try it. 
But thin I say ; he'll find his own destruction. 
With his whole force before these ramparts, sooner 
Than weary down the valour of our spirit. 
He shall experience what a band of heroes. 
Inspirited by an heroic leader, 
Is able to perform. And if indeed 
It be tby serious wish to make amends 
For that which thou hast done amiss, — this, this 
Will touch and reconcile the Emperor 
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Who gladly htnu liis heart to thouglits of mercy, 
Aad Friedland, who retumB repentant to him, 
Will stand yet higher in hia Emperor's favour, 
Than e'er he stood when he hod never fallen. 

Wal. \contemplatet hint with mtrjirite, remaine 
tilent aiphile, tetraying etrong emotiim^ Gordon — 

your zeal and fervour lead you fer. 
Well, well — an old friend has a privilege. 
Blood, Gordon, has been flowing. Never, never 
Can the Emperor pardon me : and if he could, 
Tet I — I ne'er could let myaeK bo pardoned. 
Had I foreknown what now haa taken place, 
That he, my dearest firiend would fall for me, 
My first death-ofiering : and had the heart 
Spoken to me, as now it has done — Gordon, 
It may be I might have bethought myaelf. 
It may be too, I might not. Might or might not. 
Is now an idle question. All too seriously 
Has it begun to end in nothing, Gordon ! 
Let it then have its course. 

[Stepping to Qix inndow. 
All dark and aUent — at the castle too 
All is now hushed — Light me. Chamberlain ! 

[TKc Oroom of the Chamber, viho had entertd dvriitg (Ae 
l(ut dialogs, and Jiad bten itanding at a dutance and 
laienitig to it uiA vUibte expreuioni of tit dtepttt 
iateral, adviauM in extreme agUatiim, and thrmui himtt^ 
at jA< Duke's /ee(. 

And thou too ! But I know why thou dost wish 

My reconcilement with the Emperor. 

Poor man ! he hath a small estate in Camthen, 

And feoTB it will be forfeited because 

He's in my service. Am I then so poor, 

That I no longer can indenmify 

My servants. Well ! To no one I empk^ 
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MeaEa of eompulaion. If 'tis thy belief 

TLat fortune has fled from me, go ! Forsake me. 

Tliis night for tte last time mayst thou unrobe me, 

ind then go over to thy Emperor. 

Gordon, good night ! I think to make a long 

Sleep of it : for the struggle and the turmoil 

Of this last day or two were great. May't plewe you! 

Take care that they awitke me not too early. 

[Emit WiLLENaTEiN, the Groom of the Chainb«r lighting 
him. Seni foUoiea, Oordoh Ttmaia* on the darkened 
Stage foUoTinag lAe DcKE lOtfA hii ej/e, tUl he diaappeart 
at Oie farther end of the gallery : (ili» hy hii gatv,ra ike 
old man expreisee the deplk of hit anguiih, and ttandt 
Uamng againitl a pUiar. • 

ScnilB rV. — GoBDOH, BcTtKB (ai firtt hehmd the iceaet). 

But. \not yet come into view of ike stage.l Here 
stand in sUenee till I give the signal. 

Oor. {starts i*p.] 'Tis he, he haa already brought 
the murderers. 

But. The lights are out. All lies in profound sleep. 

Qor. What shall I do, shall I attempt to save himp 
Shall I call up the house ? Alarm the guards ? 

Bvi. [appearg, but scarcely on the stage.'] A light 
gleams hither from the corridor. 
It leads directly to the Duke's bed-chamber. 

Oor. But then I break my oath to tlie Emperor ; 
If he escape and strengthen the enemy. 
Do I not hereby call down on my head 
AU the dread consequences ? 

But. [stepping forward.] Hark! Who speaks there ? 

Qor. .'Tia better, I resign it to the hands 
Of Providence. For what am I, that I 
Should take upon myself so great a deed P 
/ have not murdered him, if he be murdered ; 



i.GtHli^lc 



ill THK DEATH OF WALLEN&TBIK. [act t. 

But di. his rescue were tug act and deed ; 
Mine — and whatever be the cossequenceB, 
I muat sustain them. 

But. {advancet.'] I should know that Tdce. 

Oor. Butler! 

But. 'Tis Gordon. "What do t/ow want here ? 

"Wm it so late then when tiie Duke diamiesed you f 

Oor. Tour hand bottnd up and in a scarf f 

Sat. 'Tib wounded. 

That Bio fought as he was fraDtic, till 
At lost we threw him on the ground. 

Got. [ihudJerin^.'] Bath dead P 

But. Is he in bed P 

Oor. Ah, Butler! 

But. IsheP speab. 

Oor. He shall not perish ! not through you ! The 



Befiises your arm. See — 'Ha wounded ! — 
But. There is no need of my arm. 
Oor. The most guilty 

Hare perished, and enough ia giren to justice. 

[Tfit Qroota of the Chamber advaneei from the gaUery ailA 
kitjiiiser on ItU nUHitk eonHoaading ttiemx. 

He sleeps ! O murder not the holy sleep ! 

But. No ! he shall die awake, [« gotitg. 

Oor. His heart still cleaves 

To earthly things ; he's not prepared to step 
Into the presence of his God ! 

BiU. [goinff.'] God's merciful ! 

Oor. {holds hm-l Grant him but this night's respite. 

But. [hurryinff q^.] The next moment 

May ruin all. 

Oor. [holds him stiU.'] One hour ! 

But. Unholdme! "What 

Can that short respite profit him F 
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Qor. O— Timo 

Works miraclea. In one hour many tbouBands 
Of grains of eand run out ; and quick aa they, 
Thought follows thought within the human bouL 
Oulj one hour ! Tovr heart may change its purpose, 
HU heart may change its purpose — some new tidings 
May come : some fortunate event, decisive. 
May fell from Heaven and rescue him. O what 
May not one hour achieve I 

But. Tou but remind me. 

How precious every minute is! [fflsifompi onAejloar, 



Got. \throv)ittg himaelf hetween him and them.'] No, 
monster I 
First over my dead body thou shalt tread. 
I will not live to see the accursed deed ! 

Sut. \_foreitt0 him out of the io(^.] Weak-hearted 
dotard ! [TVmnpeti are ktard in ikt dutoHot. 

Den.- and Mae. Hark! the Swedish trumpets 1 
The Swedes before the ramparts ! Let us hasten! 
Qor. \rushe» out.l O God of Mercy ! 
But. [calling after Am.] Governor, to your post! 
Groom of the Chamber, [hurries in-l Who dares make 

larum here P Hush ! The Cuke sleeps. 
Dev. \y>ith loud harth voice.'] Friend, it is time now 

to make lamm. 
Qroomofths Chamber. Help! 
Murder ! 

But. Down with him ! 

Qtoom of the Chamber, [run throvgh the iody by 
Dbtebeux, falU at tie entrattee of the gaUery.'] Jesus 
Maria! 
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Bttt. Buret the doora open ! 

[They mafc over the body mto the gaUen/ — twa dorm art litard 
to enuK one after the other — Voicet deadejted by the di^ 
trmce — Claih of arm* — (Sen aU at once a prof maid HUnct, 



SCEHI VI. — CoaBTESS TSBISET {inith a light.) 

Her bed-chamber is empty ; she herself 
la no where to be found ! The Neubruim too, 
"Wlo watched by her, is miBsing. If she should 
Be flown — But whither flown P We must c^ up 
Every soul in the houae. How will the Duke 
Bear up against theae worst bad tidingap O 
If that my husband now were but returned 
Home from the banquet : Hark ! I wonder whether 
The Duke is etill awake ! I thought I heu^l 
Voices and tread of feet here ! I will go 
And listen at the door. Hark ! "What ia that ? 
'Tis hastening up the steps ! 



ScBBK VIL — Countess, Gobcon. 
Got. [ftuheiinoutofhreatA.] 'Tie a mistake, 
'Tis not the Swedes — To must proceed no further — 
Butler ! O God ! Where is he P 

[That obiervmg lie Couhtbbe. 

Counteas ! Say 

GwM. Ton are come then &om the castle P Where'a 

my husband P 
Got. [in an OffOtiff ofqffHglit.'\ Tour husband ! — Ask 

not !— To the Duke 

Chan. Not tin 

Tou bare diacoTcred to me 

Qar. On thia moment 

Does the world hang. For God's sake ! to the Duke. 
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"WTiile we are apeaking [Oalting loadly. 

Butler! Butler! God! 
Chum. Why, he is at the castle with my huehand, 

[BCTLER ccmttfrcm the gallery. 

Oor. 'Twaa a mistake — 'Tis not the Swedes — it is 
The Imperialist's Lieutenant- General 
Has sent me hither, will be here himself 
Instantly. — Tou must not proceed, 

Sttt. He comes 

Too late. [GoBIWN daihca Kimtelf agaitat Hit wall. 

6or. God of mercy! 

Cotm. What, too late? 

Who win he here himself ? Octavio 
In Bgra P. Treason ! Treason ! Where's the Duke P 
[Slit ruaftei Jo At gaUtry. 



Seni. \Jrom the gallery."] O hloody frightful deed 1 

Ctwn. What is it, Seni P 

Page. \Jrom the gaUery.] piteous sight ! 

{Other Servants hoMen t» mlh toniia. 

Conn. What is it ? I'or God's sake ! 

8eni. And do you aek ? 

Within the Duke lies murdered — and your husband 
Assassinated at the Castle. 

[TV Commss itandi mtaiotdta. 

Female Servant, \rutkiiig acrote the Stage."] Help ! 
Help! theDucheas! 

Burgomaster, [entere.'] What mean these confused 
Loud cries, that waie the sleepers of this house ? 

Oor. Tour house is cursed to all eternity. 
In your house doth the Duke lie mimlered ! 

Bur. {rushing oirf.] Hearen forbid ! 
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lit Ser. F!y ! fly ! they murder us all ! 
2ad Ser. {carrying silver plate.'] That way! The lowpr 
PftBsagea are blocked up. 

Voice Jrom behind the Scene. Make room for the 

Lieutenant- General 1 
[At theae Kordt the Couittkbb itarti frtm her ilupor, coUcen 
keridf, andrttira taddtnly. 

Voice Jrom behind the Scene. Keep back the people '. 
Guard the door. 



SoEKB IX. — To iktte mien OcrAmoPiaootoniiii with all htitTii;!. 
AtthetoBte lime Devmrkoi and UicDOSiUt enter from out th 
Corridor milk the HalbecdierB. W^LLENstBCN's dead body .> 
earritd over lite bad: part of tie Stage, wrapped in a piece of 
ertnuon lapettry. 

Oct- [entering ahrwpth/.'] It muat not be ! It is not 
posrible ! 
Butler! Gordon 1 

I'll not believe it. Say no ! 
[GoBDOH, mtJtout anraeritig,p«intt tmlh kit hoftd to the ht<i: 
^ Wallbnbtkih (U it w coJTied wwr t\e fioct of the Stafi . 
Ocuvio loorb tiat way, and atamda overpmertd tcii'. 

Dec. [to BtraxEK.] Here ia the golden fleece — tli. 

Duke's Bword — 
Mao. Is it your order — 

Bui. [poiniing to Octavio.] Here stands he who now 
Hath the sole power to issue orders. 

[Devehehi and Hacsohals retire with marhi i^f obeitance. 
One dropt away after the other, till only Bvtlxb, Octa- 
Tio, aid OoBDoa remain on the Stage. 
Oct. [turtUty to BuTLEE.] Was that my purpose, 
Butler, when we parted p 
God of Justice 
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To thee I lift my hand I I am not guilty 
Of this foul deed. 

£iit. Tour harid is pure. Ton Lave 

Availed yourself of miBe. 

Oct. Merciless man ! 

Thu3 to ahuse the orders of thy Lord — 
And stain thy Emporor'a holy name with murder, 
With bloody, most accursed assassination ! 

Jiut [calmh/.'] I've but fidfiUed the Emperor's o 



Oct. O curse of kings, 
Infusing a dread life into their worda. 
And linking to the sudden transient thought 
The unchangeable irreyocable deed. 
Waa there necessity for such an eager 
Despatch ? Couldst thou not grant the mercifiil 
A time for mercy ? Time is man's good angel. 
To leave no interval between the sentence, 
And the fulfilment of it, doth beseem 
God only, the immutable ! 

Sut. For what 

Rait you i^;ainBt me ? What is my offence P 
The Empire from a fearful enemy 
Have I delivered, and espect reward. 
The single difference 'twiit you and me 
la this : you placed the arrow in the bow, 
I pulled the string. You sowed blood, and yet 

stand 
Astonished that blood is come up. I always 
Knew what I did, and therefore no result 
Hath power to frighten or surprise my apirit. 
Have you aught else to order P— for this instant 
I make my best speed to Vienna ; place 
My bleeding sword before my Emperor's throne, 
And hope to gain the applause which undelaylng 
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And punctual obedience may demand 

IVom a juBt judge. [firiiBoTLBB, 



Oct. [meeliny her.'] O Countesa Tertaky ! Theae are 
the results 
Of luckleBB unblest deeds. 

Chun. They are the fruits 

Of your coatrivanceB. The Duke is dead, 
My buebaDd too is dead, the Duchess Btruggles 
In the pongs of death, my niece has disappeared. 
This booBe of splendour and of princely glory. 
Doth now stand desolated : the affrighted servants 
£uBb forth through all its doors. I am the last 
Therein ; I shut it up, and here deliver 
The keys. 

Od. [mth deep atiyuiah.'} O Countess ! my house teo 
is desolate. 

Ooun. "Who neit is to be murdered ? Who is next 
To be maltreated ? Lo ! The Duke ia dead. 
The Emperor's vengeance may be pacified 1 
Spare the old servants ; let not their fidelity 
Be imputed to the &ithful aa a crime — 
The evil destiny surprised ray brother 
Too suddenly : be could not think on them. 

Oct. Speak not of vengeance ! SpeiJt not of mal- 
treatment t 
The Emp'ror is appeased ; the heavy fault 
Hath heavily been expiated — nothing 
Descended from the father to the daughter, 
Escept bis glory and his services. 
The Empress honours your adversity, 
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Takes part in your afflictiona, opens to you 
Her motherly arma ! Therefore no ferther fears ! 
Yield youTBelf up in hope and confidence 
To the Imperial Grace ! 

Chun, [with her eye rimed to heaven.] To the grace 
and mercy of a greater Master 
Do I yield up myself. Where shall the body 
Of the Duke have its place of final rest ? 
In the Chartreuse, which he himself did found 
At Oitscbin, rests the Countess Wallenstein ; 
And by her side, to whom he was indebted 
For his first fortunes, gratefully he wished 
He might sometime repose in death ! let him 
Be buried there. And likewise, for my husband's 
Bemains, I ask the like grace. The Emperor 
la now proprietor of all our castles. 
This sure may well be granted us^Kme sepulchre 
Beside the sepulchres of our forefathers ! 

Oct. OounteBs, you tremble, you turn pale ! 

Cmtn. [re-astemblet all her powers, and speaks with 
energy anddiffnily.'] You think 
More worthDy of me, than to believe 
I would survive the dovrafall of my house. 
We did not hold ourselves too mean to grasp 
After a monarch's crown — the crown did fate 
Deny, but not the feeling and the spirit 
That to the crown belong ! We deem a 
Courageous death more worthy of our free station 
Than a dishonoured life. — I have taken poison. 

Oct. Help ! Help ! Support her ! 

(hmt. Nay, it is too late. 

In a few moments ia my fate accomplished. 

[Sxit Countess. 

Oor, house of death and horrora ! 

{J.n oJltct mtcn, <md bringt a letttr mtk lAc gi'tat tai. 

BBS 
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Qor. [tt^t forward and meet* Aun.] What \a this p 
It is tk? Imperial Seal 

[He rtadi Iht oddrat, and ddiotrt At letter to Ootatio mA 
a toni of ntpmocA, and viA on enpAoni on (^ uordL 
To the Prince Piccolomini, 

[OoTATio with kU lehoie /ratae ecpretnw of luiidtit aagmji. 
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NOTES TO THE TRANSLATION, 



F>ga 289, Una 1. 

Coou) I have hazuded such a QoTmamtim, aa die use of the 
word after-irorld for posteiitj, — " Eb spreche Welt und Nacb- 
welt meiuen Nahmea" might have been rendeied with, more 
literal fidelity: — Let world aud after-world apeak out mj 
name,&c 

Pigs sas, line la. 

Mail affiHidaiddtr, and Vig Kheli burl tMm. 
I hare not ventured to affi\)nt tiie fastidioua delicacy of our 
age with a litend tranalation of thia line — 

Die Eingeweide schandemd Buburegen." 
{This ia omitted in the Oemian aa it now atanda. — D. C.) 
P»«6 ass, lines. 
I have here Tentured to omit a oon^derBble nnniber of linea. 
I fear that I ahould not have done amisa bad I takeu tluB liberty 
more frequently. It is, howeTsr, incumbent on me to give the 
origioBl witli a literal trajiBUtion : — 

Weh denen die auf dich vertnum, an dicb 
Die aich're Hatte ihrea Qltiokea lehneo, 
Qelockt von deiner gaatlichen Oeatalt t 
Schpell, unrerhofll^ bei nftchtlich atiller Weile 
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NOTES. 

Ofthrt'a in dem tUck'Bchen FeuersctJunde, Udet 
Sioh aua mit tobeoder Gamalt, imd weg 
Treibt uber iille Pflanzungau dec Menachen 
Dar wUde Strom in graoaendBr zoratolining. 



Da achilderat demss YaterB Hetr. Wie du's 
B«achrnba( bo UU in Beinem Eingewude, 
In di«Ber BChwarzen Heuchler-Bmat geataltet 
O mich hat Hiillenkunat get^uacht. Mir aondte 
Der Abgnmd dan vorateckteHten der Qeiater, 
Ben lugekuudigsten berauf, und Btellt' ihn 
All Freund an meins Seitw. War Tennag 
Def HiiUe Macht En widenrtehn I loli cog 
Den Baailiaken auf an msinem BoBsn, 
Hit meinem Herzblut n&hrt ich ilm, er Bog 
Sich Bchwalgend toU an meiner Liebe BrOsten, 
Ich hatte nimmer Aiges gegen ihn, 
Wait offen lieaa ich dee Oedankena Thore, 
Und warf die SchlllBael wnaec Yorsicht weg 
Am Stemenhimmel, &c. 



Aiag I for tlioie who place th«ir confidence on thee, agmoBt 
thse lean the sacure hut of their fortune, allured b; th; hoa- 
pitable form. Suddenly, unsipectedly, in a, moment atill as 
night, there ie a fermentaticn in the treacherous gulf of fire ; it 
diBchBTgea il<elf with raging force, and awaj over all the planta- 
tions of man diiveB the wild etream in frightful devastation. 



Thou art pourtrsying thj father's heart. As thou deeoribeBt, 
even so 1b it abaped in hia entrails, in thia black bypoorite'B 
breaet. 0, the art of hell has deceived me J The abyss sent up 
to me the moat apotted of the spirits, the moBt skilful in lies, 
and placed him as a &iend at my side. Who may withstand 
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iroTxa. <2t> 

the power of hell ! I took the basiliak to my boeom, with my 
heart's blood I nourished Mm ; he sucked himself glut-fu]} at the 
breoata of mj love. I never harboured evil towards him ; wide 
open did I leave the door of m; thoughto; 1 threw awaj the key 
of wise foreaighL In the slairy heavao, Sc. 

We find a difficulty in believing this to have been written by 
Schiller. 



The following notes are ^m the pen of the late lamented 
Mm. H, N. Coleridge, the editor's sister, who was engaged in an 
siamination of the translation of Wallenstein with a view to this 
edition, whioh she liid not live to complete ; — 

HoTsL 

About a year and a half i^, a writer in " The Weatmioster 
Review" undertook to prove that the worid had been mistaken 
all those years — from ISM to 1S60, that is, half a century — in 
imngiTiing that it had obtained from the pen of Coleridge a 
translation of Schillei'i Wallenstein, creditable (o English 
hteratnre, both from ita poetical merit, and ite general fidelity 
to the spirit of the original work. On the contrary, this critic, 
who signs himself G. E. G., endeavours to show that " it would 
have been better for the poet, for the reader, and for the 
credit of the translator, had Hr. C. refrained from meddling 
with the work, or conlined himself to the task of a faiiliful 
interpretation." 

In pursuance of this enterprise, ha brings forward a certain 
number of unquestionable errors in the aense of the German; 
errors, doubtless, well known from the first to students of 
Schiller, and admirers of Coleridge, (that the report of them 
reached the Qerman author himself, together with the first news 
that his noble play bad been done into English, we are'credibly 
informed by one who had a personal acquaintance with him), 
and whicli have not been hitherto geoeisUy supposed to prarent 
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*28 NOTKB. 

Mr. Coleridgs's version from boiug, on the whole, a highly 
maritorious perfonaauae. Of tiieae errois we ihall proceed to 
lay a list before the reader ; premiuDg, however, that the greater 
number of the subatitutions to be filund in Hr. C'b pages are not, ' 
aa O. H. R pronounosa them, mere imbecility and verbiage, but 
contain a sufBcieetly pertinent meaning, and make up, ia a 
homelier livelineae, what they lack of Sohillar'B sedate dignity — 
that of some others the worst that can be said ia, that the meon- 
ing is atraiued and far-sought ; and that there are but a few 
instancea in which, it muat ha confbssed, the translator has 
liiaimiml against good sense, as well aa forgotten the German 
langnago:— 

" BiimAil of poetry, o'er the briny ocean, home 

Soon he fell a nodding — at our house at home. 

Nid nid nodding— «t our house at home." 



We now proceed to give a liat of verbal errors in Mr. Cole- 
ridge's version : the translation haa remained entirely unaltered 
from the first editiott to the last 

Wcit. Ravlow, July, IBS). Art 8. 
Page 853: "Der Poaten," rendered "travelling-billfl," instead 
of an "item" or "article in an account." 

Piao., Sob:, Col.— Atsl L Same 9. 

I^SSS: "(JeBobmeidig* " pliant," mistaken for " geschmie- 
det^" " hammerad out." Pico., Sob., Col. — A ct i Scene i. 

Pages 856-7: "Jagdaug," rendered "huBting-drsaH," instead of 
"hunting-atud." Pioa, Soa., Col. — Aa I Scent 9, 

Page 858: "Das holds kind!" tamshited "The voice of ray 
chUdl" a hold BubiUtution for "The charming child." 

Pioo, SoH., Col.— Ad I Sxac 8. 
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PageSeO; "WosdBnn*" 

I^^ 361 : "Ist DDeeraUub' nm KsjaeY und Altar," rendered 
"Our ftuth hangs upon thB pulpit and altar," instead of " ia with- 
out pulpit and altar." Pico^ Sea, Col. — Ant ii. Scene 12. 

Page862: "Lammg," "watchword," mistokeufor "ErlHsuug," 
"redempUon." Sob., Wall., Col. — Act iv. Scene 7. 

I^ge SSS : " Tenteakteeteu " " moat Becret^" mislakeu for 
" bofiockteaten," " most gpotted.' Noibb, p. Hi. 
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